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A 

POEM 

Sacred  to  the  MEMORY  of 

Sir  ISAAC   NEWTON. 

Infcribed  to  the  Right  Honourable 

Sir  ROBERT  WALPOLE. 

SHALL  the  great  foul  of  Newton  quit  this 
earth. 
To  mingle  with  his  ftars ;  and  every  Mufe, 
Aftonifh'd  into  filence,  fhun  the  weight 
Of  honours  due  to  his  illuflrious  name  ? 
But  what  can  man  ? — Even  now  the  fons  of  light,  ^ 
In  ftrains  high-warbled  to  feraphic  lyre. 
Hail  his  arrival  on  the  coaft  of  blifs. 
Yet  am  not  I  deterr'd,  tho*  high  the  theme. 
And  fung  to  harps  of  angels,  for  with  you. 
Vol.  II.  B  Ethereal 


-£  ro  tht  MEMORY  of 

Ethereal  flames  !  ambitious,  I  afpire  |6 

In  nature's  general  fymphony  to  join. 

And  what  new  wonders  can  ye  fhow  your  gueft! 
Who,  while  on  this  dim  fpot,  where  mortals  toil    ' 
Clouded  in  duft,  from  Motion's  fimple  laws. 
Could  trace  the  fecret  hand  of  Providence,  15 

Wide-working  thro'  this  univerfal  frame. 

Have  yc  not  liHen^d  while  he  bound  the  Suns, 
And  Planets,  to  their  fpheres !  th'  unequal  tafk 
Of  human-kind  till  then.    Oft  had  they  roll'd 
O'er  erring  man  the  year,  and  oft  difgrac'd  20 

The  pride  of  fchools,  before  their  courfe  was  known 
Full  in  its  caufes  and  eifefls  to  him. 
All-piercing  fage  !  Who  fat  not  down  and  dream's' 
JRomantic  fchemes,  defended  by  the  din 
Of  fpecious  words,  and  tyranny  of  names  ;  25 

But,  bidding  his  amazing  mind  attend, 
And  with  heroic  Patience  years  on  years 
Peep-fearching,  faw  at  laft  the  Syftem  dawn. 
And  Ihine,  of  all'his  race,  on  him  alone. 

What  were  his  raptures  then  !  how  pure  !  hoW 
ftrong !  30 

And  what  the  triumphs  of  old  Greece  and  RotM, 
By  his  diminifh'd,  but  the  pride  of  boys 
In  fome  fmall  fray  viflorious  !  when  inflead 
Of  fhatter'd  parcels  of  this  earth  ufurp'd 
JBy  violence  unmanly,  and  fore  deeds  35 
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Of  cruelty  and  blood,  Nature  herfcif 
Stood  all  fubdu'd  by  him,  and  open  Iai4 
Her  every  latent  glory  to  his  view. 


All  intelleflual  eye,  our  folar  round 

Firft  gazing  thro*,  he  by  the  blended  power         40 

Of  Graijitation  and  Proje^ion  faw 

The  whole  in  filent  harmony  revolve. 

From  unaffifted  vifion  hid,  the  moons 

To  chear  remoter  planets  numerous  form'd, 
''  By  him  in  all  their  mingled  trads  were  feen.        45 

He  alfo  iix'd  our  wandering  queen  of  night. 

Whether  flie  wanes  into  a  fcanty  orb, 

Oi',  waxing  broad,  with  her  pale  (hadowy  light, 

In  a  foft  deluge  overflows  the  iky. 

Her  every  motion  clear-difcerning.  He  5« 

;!  Adjufted  to  the  mutual  Main,  and  taught 

Why  now  the  mighty  mafs  of  water  fwellg 

Refilllefs,  heaving  on  the  broken  rocks. 

And  the  full  river  turning :  till  again 

The  tide  revertive,  unattra(^ed,  leaves  55 

A  yellow  wafle  of  idle  fands  behind. 

Then  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Thro*  the  blue  infinite  ;  and  every  flar, 
Which  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter's  night 
Pours  on  the  eye,  or  aftronomic  tube,  6© 

Far-ftretching,  fnatches  from  the  dark  abyfs ; 
Or  fuch  as  farther  in  fncceffive  fkies 
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To  fancy  fhine  alone,  at  his  approach 

Blaz'd  into  funs,  the  living  centre  each 

Of  an  harmonious  fylleni :  all  combin'd,  65 

And  rul'd  unerring  by  that  fingle  power. 

Which  draws  the  ftone  projeded  to  tlie  ground. 

O  uNpROFusE  magnificence  divine  ! 

0  wifdom  truly  perfed  !  thus  to-  call 

From  a  few  caufes  fuch  a  fcheme  of  things,  70 

Efreds  £0  various,  beautiful,  and  great. 

An  univerfe  compleat !  And  O  belov'd 

Of  Heaven !  whofe  well-purg'd  penetrative  eye, 

The  myftic  veil  tranfpiercirvg,  inly  fcann'xl 

1  he  rifmg,  moving,  wide-ellablifh'd  frame.  75 

Hf,  firll  of  men,  with  awful  wing  purfu'd 
The  Comet  thro'  the  long  elliptic  curve. 
As  round  innumerous  worlds  he  wound  his  way  ; 
Till,  to  the  forehead  of  our  evening  fky 
Return'd,  the  blazing  wonder  glares  anew,  80 

And  o*er  the  trembling  nations  ihakes  difmay. 

The  heavens  are  all  his  own  ;  from  the  wild  rule 
Of  whirling  'vortices ^  and  circling /pheres. 
To  their  firll  great  fimplicity  reflor'd. 
1  he  fchools  aftonifli'd  flood  ;  but  found  it  vain  85 
To  combat  Hill  with  demonftration  ftrong, 
And,  unawakened,  dream  beneath  the  blaze 
Of  truth.     At  once  their  pleafing  vifions  fled, 
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;   With  the  gay  (hadows  of  the  morning  mix'd, 

;    When  Newton  rofe,  our  philofophic  fun^  qo 

Th'  aerial  Row  of  Sound  was  known  to  hinv 
I    From  whence  it  iirft  in  wavy  circles  breaks, 
I   Till  the  touch'd  organ  takes  the  mefiage  in. 
I   Nor  could  the  darting  beam  of  fpeed  immenfe, 
I   Efcape  his  fwift  parfuit,  and  meafuring  eye.         95, 
[   Even  Light  itfelf,  which  every  thing  dlfplays, 
I '  Shone  undifcover'd,  till  his  brighter  mind 
j   Untwifted  all  the  fiiijiing  robe  of  day  ;. 
r  And,  from  the  whitening  undlilinguifh'd  blaze, 
I   Colkding  every  ray  into  his  kind,  100 

i    To  the  charmM  eye  educ'd  the  gorgeous  train 
Of  Parent- colours.     Firft  the  flaming  Red 
Sprung  vivid  forth  ;  the  tawny  Orange  next ; 
And  next  delicious  Yellow  ;  by  whofe  fide 
Fell  the  kind  beams  of  all  refrefhing  Green.       105 
Then  the  pure  Blue,  that  fwells  autumnal  fkies. 
Ethereal  play'd  ;   and  then,  of  fadder  hue, 
Emerg'd  the  deepened  Indico,  as  when 
The  heavy-fkirted  evening  droops  with  frof!,. 
While  the  laft  gleamings  of  refradled  light  1 10 

Dy'd  in  the  fainting  Violet  away. 
Thefe,  when  the  clouds  diftil  the  rofy  ihower. 
Shine  out  diftinfl  adown  the  watry  bow; 
While  o'er  cur  heads  the  dewy  viflon  bends 
Delightful,  melting  on  the  fields  beneath.  1 1^ 

Myriads  of  mingling  dyes  from  thefe  refult, 
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i\hd  myriads  ftill  remain  ;!!  infinite  faurce 
Of  beauty,  ever-blufhing,  ever-new  ! 

Did  ever  poet  image  aught  fo  fair, 
^Dreaming  in  whifpering groves, by  che  hor.rfe  brook! 
Or  prophet,  to  whofe  rapture  Heaven  defccnds !  1 2  r 
Even  now  the  fetting  fun  and  fhifting  clouds, 
been,  Creennvkh^  from  thy  lovely  heights,  declare 
How  juft,  how  beauteous  the  refraSii-ve  laiv. 

The  noifelefs  tide  of  time,  all  bearing  down   1 25 
*ro  vaft  eternity*s  unbounded  fea, 
Where  the  green  ifiands  of  the  happy  fliine, 
He  Ikmm'd  alone;  and  to  the  fource  (invoIvM 
IDeep  in  primeval  gloom)  afcending,  raised 
Kis  lights  at  equal  diftances,  to  guide  13^ 

11  iilorian,  wilder'd  on  his  darkfome  way, 

But  vvlio  can  number  up  his  labours  ?  whd 
His  high  difcoveries  fing  ?  when  but  a  few 
Of  the  deep-ftudying  race  can  ftretch  their  minds 
To  what  he  knew:  in  fancy's  lighter  thought,    135, 
HovV  fhall  the  mufe  then  grafp  the  mighty  theme? 

What  wonder  thence  that  his  devotion  fwell'd 
llefponfive  to  his  knowledge  !  For  could  he, 
Whofe  piercing  mental  eye  difFufive  faw 
The  iinilli'd  univerfity  of  things,  I40 

In  all  it5  oidej>  magnitude,  and  parts, 
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Forbear  inceflant  to  adore  that  Power 
I   Wiio  fills,  fuftains,  and  adluates  the  whole  ^ 

Say,  ye  who  beft  can  tell,  ye  happy  few. 
Who  faw  him  in  the  fofteft  lights  of  life,  I45 

All  unwithheld,  indulging  to  his  friends 
The  vaft  unborrow'd  treafures  of  his  mind. 
Oh  fpeak  the  wondrous  man  !  how  mild,  how  calm> 
How  greatly  humble,  how  divinely  good ; 
How  firm  eftablifli'd  on  eternal  truth;  15O 

;    Fervent  in  doing  well,  with  every  nerve 
Still  prefTing  on,  forgetful  of  the  paft. 
And  panting  for  perfedion  :   far  above 
Thofe  little  cares,  and  vifionary  joys. 
That  fo  perplex  the  fond  impaffion'd  heart         1 55 
Of  ever-cheated,  ever-truiling  man. 

And  you,  ye  hopelcfs  gloomy-minded  tribe. 
You  who,  unconfcious  of  thofe  nobler  flights 
That  reach  impatient  at  immortal  life, 
Againfl  the  prime  endearing  privilege  l6o' 

Of  Being  dare  contend,  fay,  can  a  foul 
Of  fuch  extenfive,  deep,  tremendous  powers, 
Enlarging  ftiJl,  be  but  a  finer  breath 
Of  fpirits  dancing  thro'  their  tubes  awhile. 
And  then  for  ever  loft  in  vacant  air  ?  165 

But  hark!  methinks  I  hear  a  warning  voice. 
Solemn  as  when  fome  awful  change  is  come, 
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Sound  thro*  the  world — 'TlrV  done — The  meafure*s full i 

And  I  rejtgn  my  charge, Ye  mouldering  Hones, 

That  build  the  towering  pyramid,  the  proud      1 70 

Triumphal  arch,  the  monument  efFac'd 

By  ruthlefs  ruin,  and  whatever  fupports 

The  worfhip  name  of  hoar  antiquity, 

Down  to  the  dull !  what  grandeur  can  ye  boafl: 

While  Newton  lifts  his  column  to  the  fkies,    175 

Beyond  the  wafte  of  time.     Let  no  weak  drop 

Be  fhed  for  him.     The  virgin  in  her  bloom 

Cut  oiF,  the  joyous  youth,  and  darling  child, 

Thefe  are  the  tombs  that  claim  the  tender  tear. 

And  elegiac  fong.     But  Newton  cal-ls  180 

For  other  notes  of  gratuktion  high, 

That  now  he  wanders  thro*  thofe  endlefs  worlds 

He  here  fo  well  defcried,  and  wondering  talks, 

-And  hymns  their  Author  with  his  glad  compeers. 


O  B  R  IT  A I  n's  boafl!  whether  uith  an  gels  thou  185 
Sitteft  in  dread  difcourfe,  or  fellow-blefl. 
Who  joy  to  fee  the  honour  of  their  kind  ; 
"Or  whether,  mounted  on  cherubic  wing. 
Thy  fwift  career  is  with  the  whirling  orbs. 
Comparing  things  with  things,  in  rapture  loH,   ip^ 
And  grateful  adoration,  for  that  light 
So  plenteous  ray'd  into  thy  mind  below. 
From  Light  himfelf-.  Oh  look  with  pity  down 
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On  human-kind,  a  frail  erroneous  race  \ 

Exalt  the  fpirit  of  a  downward-world  1  195 

O'er  thy  dejedted  country  chief  prefide. 

And  be  her  Genius  call'd  !  her  ftudies  raife, 

Correal  her  manners,  and  infpire  her  youth. 

For,  tho'  deprav'd  and  funk,  fhe  brought  thee  forth. 

And  glories  in  thy  name  ;  fhe  points  thee  out    2co 

To  all  her  fons,  and  bids  them  eye  thy  ftar : 

While  in  cxpedance  of  the  fecond  life, 

When  time  fhall  be  no  more,  thy  facrcd  duft 

Sleeps  with  her  kings,  and  dignifies  the  fcene^ 
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— — — J?/  ra»t^s  audetis  tolkre  mohs  P 
^cs  ego— fed  motos  prajiat  componere  Jluclah 
Foji  mihi  non  Jimili  poena  commijfa  luetii. 
Maturate  fugam^  regique  hac  dicite  njejlro : 
Non  illi  imperium  pelagi,  /avumque  tridtntem, 
^id mihi  forte  datum,'     '    •  ■  Vi ?^^* 


AS'  on  the  fea-beat  fhore  Britannia  fat. 
Of  her  degenerate  Tons  the  faded  fam^j 
Deep  in  her  anxious  heart,  revolving  fad  : 
Bare  was  hel*  throbbing-  bofom  to  the  gale. 
That  hoarf?;  and  hollow,  from  the  bkak  furge  Mew? 
B  6  I^oof^^ 
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Loofe  flovv'd  her  tref&s;  rent  her  azure  robe.  G 

Hung  o'er  the  deep  from  her  majeftic  brow 

Slie  tore  the  laurel,  and  fhe  tore  the  bay. 

Nor  ceas'd  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  cheek  ; 

Nor  ceas'd  her  fobs  to  murmur  to  the  main.  !• 

Pe^ce  difcontented  nigh,  departing,  ftretch'd 

Her  dove-like  wings.    And  War,  tho'  greatly  rous'd. 

Yet  mourns  his  fetter'd  hands.  While  thus  the  queea 

Of  nations  fpoke  ;  and  what  fhe  faid  the  mufe 

Recorded,  faithful,  in  unbidden  verfe.  15 

Even  not  yon  fair,  that,  from  the  fky-mixt  wave^ 
Dawns  on  the  fight,  and  wafts  the  Royal  Youth  * 
A  freight  of  future  glory  to  my  Ihore; 
Kven  not  the  flacteriug  view  of  golden  days. 
And  rifing  periods  yet  of  bright  renown,  29 

Beneath  the  Pare  n't  s,  and  their  endlefs  line 
T  hro'  late  revolving  time,  can  footh-  my  rage  ; 
While,  unchaftis'd,  the  infulting  Spaniard  dzrti 
Jnferc  the  trading  flood,   full  of  vain  war 
Defpife  my  navies,  and  my  merchants  feize ;         2^ 
As,  trufting  to  falfe  peace,  they  fearlefs  roam 
The  Vk'orld  of  waters  vvild  ;  made,  by  the  toil. 
And  liberal  blood  of  glorious  ages,  mine  : 
Nor  burils  Ely  ileeping  thunder  on  their  head. 
Vv  hence  this  unwonted  patience?  tliis  weak  doubt  ?  3® 
This  tame  befeeching  of  rejefted  peace  ? 
This  meek  forbearance  ?  this  unnative  fear, 

*  Frkd£ric  Prince  of  Wales,  then  lately  arrived, 
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To  generous  Britons  never  known  before  ? 

And  fail'd  my  fleets  for  this;  on  Indian  tides 

To  float,  unadive,  with  the  veering  winds?  35 

The  mockery  of  war  !  while  hot  difeafe. 

And  floth  diftemper  d,  fwept  off  burning  crowds. 

For  adion  ardent ;  and  amid  the  deep. 

Inglorious,  funk  them  in  a  watry  grave. 

There  now  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  flood,       40 

Far  from  their  friends,  and  country  unavengM  ; 

And  back  the  drooping  war-fliip  comes  again, 

Difpirited,  and  thin  ;  her  fbns  afliam'd 

Thus  idly  to  review  their  native  fliore ; 

With  not  one  glory  fparkling  in  their  eye,  45 

One  triumph  on  their  tongue.     A  pafl^enger. 

The  violated  merchant  comes  along; 

That  far  fought  wealth,  for  which  the  noxious  gale 

He  drew,  and  fweat  beneath  equator  funs. 

By  lawlefs  force  detained  ;  a  force  that  foon  50 

Would  melt  away,  and  every  fpoil  refign, 

Were  once  the  Britip  lion  heard  to  roar. 

Whence  is  it  that  the  proud  Iberian  thu?,  , 

In  their  own  well-aflerted  element. 

Dares  rouze  to  wrath  the  matters  of  the  main  ?      55 

Who  told  him,  that  the  big  incumbent  war 

Would  not,  ere  this,  have  roU'd  his  trembling  ports 

In  fmoky  ruin  ?  and  his  guilty  ftores, 

Won  by  the  ravage  of  a  butcher'd  world. 

Yet  unatton'd,  funk  in  the  fwallowing  deep,         60 

Or  led  the  glittering  prize  into  the  Thames? 
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There  was  a  time  (Oh  let  my  languid  Tons 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouaing  thought !) 
When  all  the  pride  o^  Spain,  in  one  dread  fleet, 
Swell'd  o'er  the  lab'ring  furge;  likeavvhcle  heaven  65 
Of  clouds,  wide-roll'd  before  the  boundkfi  brcexe. 
Gaily  the  fplendid  armament  along 
Exultaat  plough'd,  refledling  a  red  gleam^. 
As  funk  the  fun,  o'er  all  the  flaming  Vail  j 
Tall,  gorgeous,  and  elate ;  drunk  with  the  dream  70 
Of  eafy  conqueil ;  while  their  bloated  war, 
Stretch'd  out  from  fky  to  fky,  the  gather'd  force 
Of  ages  held  in  its  capacious  womb. 
But  foon,  regardlefs  of  the  cumbrous  pomp, 
IV'ly  dauntlefs  Britons  came,  a  gloomy  few,  j^ 

With  tempeft  black,  the  goodly  fcene  deform'dr 
And  laid  their  glory  wafte.     The  bolts  of  Fafle' 
Refiitlefs  thunder'd  thro'  their  yielding  fide«  ; 
Fierce  o'er  their  beauty  blaz'd  the  lurid  flame ; 
And  feiz'd  in  horrid  grafp,  or  fliatter'd  wide,        &3r 
Amid  the  mighty  waters  deep  they  funk. 
Then  too  from  every  promontory  chill, 
Rank  fen,  and  cavern  where  the  wild  wave  worfesy 
1  fwept  confederate  winds,  and  fivell'd  a  ftormi 
Round  the  glad  ille,  fnatch'd  by  the  vengeful  blaft,  85 
The  fcatter'd  remnants  drove ;  on  the  blind  fhelve> 
And  pointed  rock,  that  marks  th'  indented  fliore, 
Relentlefs  dafli'd,  where  loud  the  northern  main 
Howls  thro*  the  fradur'd  Caledonian  ifles. 
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Such  were  the  dawnings  of  my  watery  reign  ;  9» 
But  fince  how  vaft  it  grew,  how  abfolute. 
Even  in  thofe  troubled  times,  when  dreadful  Blah 
Aw'd  angry  nations  with  the  Britijh  name. 
Let  every  humbkd  ftate,  let  Europe  lay, 
Suftain'd,  and  balanc'd,  by  my  naval  arm.  9^ 

Ah  what  muft  thofe  immortal  fpirits  think 
Of  your  poor  fhifts  I  Thofe,  for  their  country's  good. 
Who  fac'd  the  blackeft  danger,  knew  no  fear. 
No  mean  fubmiflion,  but  commanded  peace. 
Ah  how  with  indignation  muft  they  burn  ?  10* 

(If  aught,  but  joy,  can  touch  etherial  brealls) 
With  fhame  !  with  grief!  to  fee  their  feeble  fon» 
Shrink  from  that  empire  o'er  the  conquered  feas. 
For  which  their  wifdom  plann'd,  their  councils  giowM', 
And  their  veins  bled  thro'  many  a  toiling  age.     1-05 

Oh  firft  of  human  bleffings !  and  fopreme-! 
Fair  Peace  i  how  lovely,  how  delightful  thou  ! 
By  whofe  wide  tie,  the  kindred  fons  of  men, 
Like  brothers  live,  in  amity  combined', 
And  unfufpicious  faith  ;  while  honcfl  toil  i  ro 

Give^  every  joy,  and  to  thofe  joys  a  right. 
Which  idle,  barbarous  rapine  but  ufurps. 
Pure  is  thy  reign  ;  when,  unaccurs'd  by  blood. 
Nought,  fave  the  fweetnefs  of  indulgent  fhowets. 
Trickling  diftils  into  the  vernant  glebe  j  v\^ 

laftead  of  mangled  carcafles,  fad-feen. 
When  the  blythe  fheaves  lie  fcattered  o'er  the  field-^: 

When 
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When  only  Ihining  fharcs,  the  crooked  knife, 

And  hooks  imprint  the  vegetable  wound  ; 

When  the  land  blulhes  with  the  rofe  alone,         I2« 

The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 

Oh,  Peace  !  thou  fource,  and  foul  of  fecial  life; 

Beneath  whofc  calm  infpiring  influence. 

Science  his  views  enlarges,  Art  refines. 

And  fwelling  Commerce  opens  all  her  ports;       125 

Blell  be  the  man  divine,  who  gives  us  thee ! 

Who  bids  the  trumpet  hufh  his  horrid  clang. 

Nor  blow  the  giddy  nations  into  rage  ; 

Who  fheatns  the  murderous  blade ;  the  deadly  gun 

Into  the  well-pil'd  armory  returns ;  130 

And,  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death. 

To  grateful  induftry  converting,  makes 

The  country  flourifh,  and  the  city  fmile. 

Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  fings ; 

And  him  the  fmiling  mother  to  her  train.  135 

Of  him  the  ihepherd,  in  the  peaceful  dale, 

Chaunts ;  and,  the  treafures  of  his  labour  fure. 

The  hufbandman  of  him,  as  at  the  plough. 

Or  team,  he  toils.     With  him  the  failor  fooths, 

Beneath  the  trembling  moon,  the  midnight  wave;  140 

And  the  full  city,  warm,  from  ftreet  to  llreet. 

And  fhop  to  fhop,  refponfive,  rings  of  him. 

Nor  joys  one  land  alone ;  his  praife  extends 

Far  as  the  fun  rolls  the  diffufive  day ; 

Far  as  the  breeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  peace,     145 

Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  the  fong. 

What 
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What  would  not.  Peace!  the  patriot  bear  for  thee? 
"What  painful  patience  ?   What  inceffant  care  ? 
What  mixt  anxiety  ?  What  fleeplefs  toil  ? 
Even  from  the  rafh  proteded  what  reproach  ?      150 
For  he  thy  value  knows  ;  thy  friendfhip  he 
To  human  nature  :  but  the  better  thou. 
The  richer  of  delight,  fometimes  the  more 
Inevitable  war ;  when  rufiian  force 
i^wakes  the  fury  of  an  injur'd  ftate.  i^^ 

Even  the  good  patient  man,  whom  reafon  rules, 
Rouz'd  by  bold  infult,  and  injurious  rage. 
With  iharp,  and  fudden  check,  th'  aflonifh'd  fons 
Of  violence  confounds  ;  firm  as  his  caufe, 
Eis  bolder  heart ;  in  awful  juftice  clad  ;  160 

His  eyes  effulging  a  peculiar  fire  : 
And,  as  he  charges  thro'  the  proftrate  war,. 
His  keen  arm  teaches  faithlefs  men,  no  more 
To  dare  the  facred  vengeance  of  the  juft. 

And  what,  my  thoughtlefs  fons,  fliould  fire  you  more. 
Than  when  you,»  well-earn'd  empire  of  the  deep  166 
The  leaft  beginning  injury  receives  ? 
What  better  caufe  can  call  your  lightning  forth? 
Your  thunder  wake  ?  your  dearell  life  demand  ? 
What  better  caufe,  than  when  your  country  fees  170 
The  fly  deflru6lion  at  her  vitals  aim'd  ? 
For  oh  it  much  imports  you,  'tis  your  all. 
To  keep  your  trade  intire,  intire  the  force, 
And  honour  of  your  fleets ;  o'er  that  to  watch, 

Even 
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Even  with  a  hand  fevere,  and  jealous  eye.  175 

In  inter€oi>rl€  be  gentle,  generous,  jaft. 

By  wifdom  poli{h*d,  and  of  manners  fair; 

But  on  the  fea  be  terrible,  untam'd. 

Unconquerable  i^ill ;  let  none  efc ape, 

Who  fhall  bttt  aim  to  tottch  your  glory  there.     iSo 

Is  there  the  nran,  into  the  Kon's  den 

Who  dares  intrude,  to  fnatch  his  young  away  > 

And  is  a  Briton  fcizM  ?  and  fciz'd  beneath 

The  flunvbering  terrors  of  a  Brifijh  fleet  ? 

Then  ardent  rife  !  Oh  great  in  vengeance  rife  !  1 85 

O'erturn  the  proud,  teach  rapine  to  rellore : 

And  as  you  ride  fubliraely  round  the  world. 

Make  every  v^i^^l  ftoop,  make  every  flate 

At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  know. 

This  is  your  glory  ;  this  your  wifdom  ;  this       1 90 

The  native  power  for  which  you  were  defign'd 

By  Fate,  when  Fate  defign^d  the  firmeft  Hate, 

That  e'er  was  feated  on  the  fubjed  fea  ; 

A  ftate,  aloirc,  where  Liberty  Ihould  live, 

Jn  thefe  late  times,  this  evening  of  mankind,     rp^ 

When  Athens^  Romt,  and  Ccu'thage  are  no  more, 

The  world  almoft  in  flavilh  floth  difTolv'd. 

For  this,  thefe  rocks  around  your  eoaft  were  throim, 

Fpr  tbis)  your  oaks,  peculiar  hardened,  fhoot 

Strong  into  fturdy  growth;  for  this,  your  hearts  200 

Swell  with  a  fallen  courage,  growing  ftill 

As  danger  grows  ;  and  firength,  and  toil  for  this 

Are  liberal  pour'd  o*er  all  the  fervent  land. 

Then 
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Then  cherifli  this,  this  unexpenfive  power, 
Undangerous  to  the  public,  ever  prompt,  2,05 

By  lavifh  Nature  thrull  into  your  hand  : 
And,  unencumber'd  with  the  bulk  immenfe 
Of  conqueft,  whence  huge  empires  rofe,  and  fell 
Sclf-crufli'd,  extend  your  reign  from  fhore  to  ihorCy 
Where'er  the  wind  your  high  behefts  can  blow  j  210 
And  fix  it  deep  on  this  eternal  bafe. 
For  fhould  the  Aiding  fabrick  once  give  way, 
Soon  flackened  quite,  and  pad  recovery  brok«. 
It  gathers  ruin  as  it  rolls  along. 
Steep  ruihing  down  to  that  devouring  gulph,      215 
Where  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lies. 
And  fhould  the  big  redundant  flood  of  trade. 
In  which  ten  thoufand  thoufand  labours  join 
Their  feveral  currents,  till  the  boundlefs  tide 
Rolls  in  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  land  ;  220 

Should  this  bright  Ilream,  the  leafl  inflefted,  point 
Its  courfe  another  way,  o*er  other  lands 
The  various  treafure  would  refiftlefs  pour. 
Ne'er  to  be  won  again  ;  its  ancient  tradl 
Left  a  vile  channel,  defolate,  and  dead,  225 

With  all  around  a  miferable  wafle. 
Not  Egypt,  were,  her  better  heaven,  the  Nik 
Turn'd  in  the  pride  of  flow  ;  when  o'er  his  rocks. 
And  roaring  catarafts,  beyond  the  reach 
Of  dizzy  vifion  pil'd,  in  one  wide  flaih  230 

An  Ethiopian  deluge  foams  amain  ; 
(Whence  wondering  fable  trac'd  him  from  the  fky) 

Evea 
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Even  not  that  prime  of  earth,  where  harvefls  crowd 

On  untiird  harvclls,  all  the  teeming  year, 

If  of  the  fat  o'erflowing  culture  robb'd,  235^ 

Were  then  a  more  uncomfortable  wild, 

Steril,  and  void  ;  than  of  her  trade  depriv'd, 

Britons,  your  boafted  ifle  :  her  princes  funk  ; 

Her  high-built  honour  moulder'd  to  the  duft  ; 

Unnerv'd  her  force  ;  her  fpirit  vanifh'd  quite  ;  2\Qr 

With  rapid  wing  her  riches  fled  away  ; 

Her  unfrequented  ports  alone  the  fign 

Of  what  fhe  was  -,  her  merchants  fcatterM  wide  ; 

Her  hollow  Ihops  fhut  up  ;  and  in  her  ftreets, 

Her  fields,  woods,  markets,  villages,  and  roads,  245 

The  chearful  voice  of  labour  heard  m)  more^ 

Oh  let  not  then  wafte  Luxury  impair 
That  manly  foul  of  toil,  which  ftrlngs  your  nerves. 
And  your  own  proper  happinefs  creates ! 
Oh  let  not  the  foft,  penetrating  plague  250 

Creep  on  the  free-born  mind  ;  and  working  there. 
With  the  iharp  tooth  of  many  a  new-form'd  want> 
Endlefs,  and  idle  all,  eat  out  the  heart 
Of  Liberty 'y  the  high  conception  blall; 
The  noble  fentiment,  th'  impatient  fcorn  255 

Of  bafe  fubjedlion,  and  the  fvvelling  wifli 
For  general  good,  crazing  from  the  mind  : 
While  nought  fave  narrow  felfiihnefs  fuccecds,. 
And  low  defign,  the  fneaking  paifions  all 
Let  loofe,  and  reigning  in  the  rankled  breaft.     260 

Jnduc'd 


BRITANNIA.         21 

Induc'd  at  !a:1,  by  fcarce-perceivM  degrees, 
Sapping  the  very  frame  of  government, 
And  life,  a  total  diffolution  comes ; 
Sloth,  ignorance,  dejeftion,  flattery,  fear. 
OpprefTion  raging  o'er  the  wafte  he  makes  ;        265 
The  human  being  almoit  quite  extinft ; 
And  the  whole  ftate  in  broad  corruption  finks. 
Oh  fhun  that  gulph  :  that  gaping  ruin  fhun  I 
And  countlefs  ages  roll  it  far  away 
From  you,  ye  heaven-belov'd  !  may  liberty,         270 
The  liglit  of  life  !  the  fun  of  human-kind  ! 
Whence  heroes,  bards,  and  patriots  borrow  flame, 
Even  where  the  keen  deprefllve  north  defcends. 
Still  fpread,  exalt,  and  a<J\uate  your  powers  I 
While  flavilh  fouthern  climates  beam  in  vain.    275 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  the  throne. 
Where  every  virtue  fits,  go  copious  forth 
Live  o'er  the  land !  the  finer  arts  infpire  ; 
Make  thoughtful  Science  raife  his  penfive  head. 
Blow  the  frefh  bay,  bid  Induftry  rejoice,  280 

And  the  rough  fons  of  lowed  Labour  fmile. 
As  when,  profufe  of  fpring,  the  loofened  Well 
Lifts  up  the  pining  year,  and  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty  o'er  the  world. 

But  hafte  we  from  thefe  melancholy  ftiores,   285 
Nor  to  deaf  winds,  and  waves,  our  fruitlefs  plaint 
Pour  weak  ;  the  country  claims  our  active  aid  ; 
That  let  us  roam  \  and  where  we  find  a  fpark 

Of 
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Of  public  virtue,  Wow  it  into  flame. 

Lo  !  now  my  -Tons,  the  fons  of  freedom  f  meet  29* 

In  awful  fenate  ;  thither  let  us  fly  ; 

Burn  in  the  patriot'^  thought,  flow  from  his  tongu^ 

In  fearleft  truth ;  myfelf,  transform'd,  prefidc, 

And  fhed  the  fpirit  of  Britannia  round. 

This  laid  ;  her  fleeting  form,  and  airy  train,  295 
5unk  in  the  gale  ;  and  nought  but  ragged  rocks 
Rufli'd  on  the  broken  eye ;  and  nought  was  heard 
But  the  rough  cadence  of  the  dafhing  wave. 
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S  I  R^ 

WHEN  I  reficd  upon  that  ready 
condefcenfion,  that  preventing  ge- 
nerofity,  with  which  Your  Royal  High- 
ness received  the  following  poem  under 
your  protedion  ;  I  can  alone  afcrrbe  it  to 
the  recommendation,  and  influence  of  the 
fubjed.  In  you  the  caufe  and  concerns  of 
l^iberty  have  fo  zealous  a  patron,  as  en- 
titles whatever  may  have  the  leaft  tendency 
Vol.  IL  C  to 
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to  promote  them,  to  the  diftindlion  of  youT 
favour.  And  who  can  entertain  this  de- 
lightful refledion,  without  feeling  a  plea- 
fure  far  fuperior  to  that  of  the  fondeft  au- 
thor; and  of  which  all  true  lovers  6f  their 
country  mud  participate  ?  To  behold  the 
Tiobleft  difpofuions  of  the  prince,  and  of 
the  patriot,  united  :  an  overflowing  bene- 
volence, generofity,  and  candour  X)f  heart, 
joined  to  an  enlightened  zeal  for  Liberty, 
an  intimate  pejfuafion  tJiat  on  it  depends 
the  happinefs  and  glory  both  of  kings  and 
people  :  to  fee  thefe  fhining  out  in  public 
virtues,  as  they  have  hitherto  fmiled  in  all 
the  focial  lights  and  private  accomplifli- 
ments  of  life,  is  a  profpedb  that  cannot 
but  infpire  a  general  fentiment  of  fatif- 
fadion  and  gladnefs,  more  eafy  to  be  felt 
than  iexprejSed. 

If  the  following  attempt  to  trace  Li- 
berty, from  the  firfl  ages  down  to  her 
excellent  eftablifhment  in  Great  Bri- 
tain, can  at  all  merit  your  approbation, 

and 
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^nd  prove  an  entertainment  to  Your 
-RoyAL  Highness;  if  it  can  in  any  de- 
cree anfv/er  the  dignity  of  the  fubjedt,  and 
of  the  name  imder  which  I  prefume  to 
flielter  it ;  I  have  my  beft  reward :  parti- 
cularly as  it  affords  me  an  opportunity  of 
declaring  that  I  am,  with  the  greateft  zeal 
^nd  refped, 


S  I  R, 

Tour  Royal  Highness'^ 
Moft  obedient 

And  moft  devoted  Servant^ 


JAMES  THOMSON. 


TJie  CONTENTS  of  Part  I. 

CT^HE  foMoiAjing  Poem  is  t^ronvn  into  the  form  ef  tt 
■^     Poetical  Vifion,     la    Scene   the  ruins  of  ancient 
Home.     The  Goddess  of  Liberty,  <iJoifQ  isfuppofed 
to  fpeak   thro'  the  nvhok,    appearj^  <^jara£leri^ed  as 
British  Liberty  j  to  Ver.  44.     Gives  a  vienv  of 
Antient  \x.z\y,itnd particularly  of  Republican  Rome,  /« 
«//  her  magnificence  and glcry  ;  to  Ver.  112.    This  con- 
trafied  by  Modern  Italy ;  its  'vallies^  mountains^  culture^ 
cities^  people  :  the  difference  appearing  firongefi  in  the 
Capital  City  Rome;  to  Ver.  234.     ne  ruins  of  the 
great  <vjorks  of  Libf.ri  y  more  magnificent  than  the 
borronued  pomp  of  Op  p  r  e  s  s  1  on  ;  and  from  them  re-vl'ved 
Sculpture,  Painting,  and  Arrhitefture  ;  to  Ver.  256. 
ne  old  Romans  apojlrophixi'dj  nuith  regard  to  the  fe^iH- 
ral  melan:htly  changes  /»  Italy  :  Horach,  Tully, 
and  Virgil,  ^tb  regard  to  their  Tibur,  Tufcclum, 
and  Naples  ;  to  Ver.  287    That  once  fnefl  and  mofi  or- 
namented  part  o/Ttaly,  ail  along  the  Coa^  of  Baisc,  hoio 
changed;  /<?  Ver.  321.    7  his  deflation  of  Italy  applied 
to  Britain  ;  to  Ver.  344.    Addrefs  to  the  Goddess  of 
Xai^EKT'T  ythat  fie  ^iMQuld  deduce  from  the  frft  agesj  her 
chief  eflahlifhments,  the  defcription  of  ivhich  ccnfiitute 
the  fubjeB  of  thefolloijuing  parts  of  this  Poem .     She  af- 
fentSt  and  commands  njohat  fie  fays  to  hefung  in  Britain  ; 
*yohofe  happinefsy  arifing  from  freedom^  and  a  limited 
monarchy^  Jhe  marks;    to   Ver.  391.     An  immediate 
WisiOK  attends^  cmd plaints  htryvords.    Invocation* 


i  29  > 
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OMy  lamented  Talbot  !  while  with  thee 
The  Mu/e  gay  rov*d  the  glad  Hefperian  round, 
And  drew  the  infpiring  breath  of  ancient  arts ; 
Ah  !  little  thought  (he  her  returning  verfe 
Should  fing  our  darling  fubjed  to  thy  Shade.  5 

And  does  the  myftic  veil,  from  mortal  beam, 
Involve  thofe  eyes  where  every  virtue  fmil'd. 
And  all  thy  Father's  candid  fpirit  fhone  ? 
The  light  of  reafon,  pure,  without  a  cloud  ; 
Full  of  the  generous  heart,  the  mild  regard;        X^ 
Honour  difdaining  blemifh,  cordial  faith, 
And  limpid  truth,  that  looks  the  very  foul. 
But  to  the  death  of  mighty  nations  turn. 
My  Ilrain  ;  be  there  abforpt  the  private  tear. 

C    3  MuSINGir 


so  L  I  B  E  Rt  r. 

MusiNO,  I  lay ;  warm  from  the  facred  walks,  i^ 
Where  at  each  ftep  imagination  burns : 
While  Tcattcr'd  wide  around,  awful,  and  hoar> 
Lies,  a  vaft  monument,  once-glorious  Romcy 
The  tomb  of  empire  !  ruins !  that  efface 
Whate'er,  of  finidi'd,  modern  pomp  can  boafr.     lO 


'^ Snatched  by  thefe  wonders  tO'tKat  w6rld  wh6-e 
thought 
T.Tnfetter'd  ranges,  Fancy*s  magic  hand 
Led  me  l^zw  p'er  all  the  folemn  fcene, 
Still  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  more  folemn  dreft. 
When  flraight,  methought,  the  fair  majeftic  PowEft 
Of  Liberty  appear'd.     Not,  as  of  old,  26 

Extended  in  her  hand  the  cap,  and  rod, 
Whofe  (lave-enlarging  touch  gave  double  life : 
But  her  bright  temples  bound  with  Britijh  oak, 
And  naval  honours  nodded  on  her  brow,  30 

Sublime  of  port :.  Iqofe  o*er  her  fhoulder  flow'd 
Her  fea-green  robe,  with  conftellatlons  gay. 
fiiXi  ifland-goddefs  now ;  and  her  high  care 
The  Queen  of  Ifles,  the  miftrefs  of  the  main. 
My  heart  beat  filial  tranfport  at  the  fight ;  35 

i\nd,  as  (lie  mov'd  to  fpeak,  th'  awakened  Mufe 
Liften'd  intenfe.     A  while  fhe  look'd  around, 
With  mournful  eye  the  well-known  ruins  mark'd,. 
And  then,  her  fighs  reprefTing,  thus  began, 

MI^-E 
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M'l  K  E  are  thefe  wonders,  all  thou  fee*Il  is  mine;  40 
But  ah  how  chang'd  !  the  falling  poor  remains 
Of  what  exalted  once  th'  Aufonian  fhore. 
!  Look  back  thro*  time ;  and,  rifmg  from  the  gloosi^ 
Mark  the  dread  fcene,  that  paints^  vvhate'er  I  fay. 

-   The  great  Republic  fee!  that  glow'd,  fublime,  4; 

With  the  niixt  freedom  of  a  thoufand  ftates ; 

Rals*d  on  the  thrones  of  Kings  her  Curuk  Chair y 

iind  by  her  Fa/ces  aw'd  the  fubjeil  world. 

See  biify  millions  quickning  all  the  land, 

With  cities  throng'd,  and  teeming  culture  high:   50 

For  Nature  then  fmil'd  on  her  free-born  fotis, 

And  pourd  the  plenty  that  belongs  to  Men, 

Behold,  the  country  chearing,  villas  rife. 

In  lively  profped  ;  by  the  fscret  lapfe 

Of  brooks  now  loft  and  ftreams  renown'd  in  fong :  ^5 

In  Umbria's  clofing  vales,  or  on  the  brow 

Of  her  brown  hills  that  breathe  the  fcented  gale  : 

On  Baton's  viny  coaft ;  where  peaceful  feas, 

Fan'd  by  kind  zephirs,  ever  kifs  the  Ihore ; 

And  funs  unclouded  Ihine,  thro'  pureft  air :  '$o_ 

Or  in  the  fpacious  neighbourhood  of  Romei 

Far-fhining  upward  to  the  Sabine  hills. 

To  Atiio\  roar,  and  Tibur''s  olive  fhade  ; 

To  where  Prenejle  lifts  her  airy  brow  ; 

Or  downward  fpreading  to  the  funny  fliore,  ^1*, 

Where  Alba  breathes  the  freilinefs  of  the  main. 


Sec 
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See  diftant  mountains  leave  their  valleys  drjr^ 
And  o'er  the  proud  Arcade  their  tribute  pour, 
To  lave  imperial  Rotne.     For  ages  laid. 
Deep,  mafiy,  firm,  diverging  every  way,  70 

With  tombs  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  roads : 
By  various  hations  trod,  and  fuppliant  kings; 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  triumph  gay. 

Full  In  the  centre  of  thefe  wdndrous  works. 
The  pride  of  earth  I  Rotm  in  her  glory  fee  !  1^ 

liehold  her  demigods,  in  fenate  met  j 
All  head  to  counfel,  and  all  heart  to  a£l : 
The  commonweal  infpiring  every  tongue 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbrib'd,  and  bold  j 
Ere  tame  Corruption  taught  the  fervile  herd         So 
To  rank  obedient  to  a  mailer's  voice. 

HfeR  Forum  fee,  warm.,  popular,  and  k)«d. 
In  tfembling  wonder  hufti'd,  when  the  two  •  Sires» 
A^thcy  t^j)rivate  father  greatly  quell'd, 
Stood  up  tkie  .jjr^blk  fkth^i;&  ^T^t|ie  ilate.  85 

^^^UiHce'^i^Glgi,^  tljeii^,^^^^^^ 
Hark!  hrtJ^vrjtii/recdoiia'&witx.it.xh-under5  hi^h.,   . 
'Di^  iii  foft  murmurs  iinkti  to  i  vlly's  tohgue,         |9 

'    . '  ■•  *^.       • 
Her  Tribes  her  Cenfus,  fee;  her  generous  troop?, 
^hof^  |iay  wais  glory,  and  their  beft  reward        90 

*  L.  J.  Brutus,  and  VirgikiuS. 
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Free  for  their  country  and  for  me  to  die; 
Ere  mercenary  murder  grew  a  trade. 

Mark,  as  the  purple  triumph  waves  along? 
The  higheft  pomp  and  lowell  fall  of  life. 

Her  feftive  games,  the  fchool  of  heroes,  fee ;  9i 
Her  Circus f  ardent  with  contending  youth  ; 
Her  ilreets,  her  temples,  palaces,  and  baths, 
Full  of  fair  forms,  of  Beauty's  eldell  born, 
And  of  a  people  call  in  virtue's  mold. 
While  fculpturc  lives  around,  and  A/Ian  hills     ic6 
Lend  their  beft  ftores  to  heave  the  pillar'd  dome ; 
AW  that  to  Roman  llrength  the  fofter  touch 
©f  Grecian  ait  can  join.     But  language  fails 
To  paint  this  fun,  this  centre  of  mankind  ; 
\^here  every  virtue,  glory,  treafure,  art,  to^- 

Attrafted  ftrong,  in  heightened  luftre  met. 

Need  I  the  contrail  mark  ?  unjoyous  viewt 
h  land  in  all,  in  government,  and  arts, 
Ib  virtue,  genius,  ea'ri^  and  heaven,  reversed. 
Who  but  thefe  far-fam'd  ruins  to  behold,  i  lO 

l^ioofs  of  a  people,  whofe  heroic  aims 
Soar'd  fer  above  the  little  felfifli  fphere 
Of  doubting  modern  life;  who  but  inflam'd 
With  clailic  zeal,  thefe  confecrated  fcenes 
Of  men  and  deeds  to  trace ;  unhappy  land,        1 1  ^ 
Would  truil  thy  wilds,  and  cities  lot^fc  of  Avay  ? 

C  _5  Are 
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Are  thefe  the  vales,  that,  once,  exulting  flates 
In  their  warm  bofGrn  fed  ?  The  mountains  thefe, 
On  whofe  high-blooming  fides  my  fons,  of  old, 
1  bred  to  glory  ?  Thefe  dejeded  towns,  120 

Where,  mean,  and  fordid,  life  can  fcarce  fubfiil. 
The  fccnes  of  ancient  opulence,  and  pomp  ? 

Come  !  by  whatever  facred  name  difguls'd. 
Oppression,  come  !  and  in  thy  works  rejoice ! 
See  Nature's  richeft  plains  to  putrid  fens  125 

Turn'd  by  thy  fury.     From  their  chearful  bounds, 
5c«  raz*d  th'  enlivening  village,  farm,  and  feat. 
FirH,  rural  toil,  by  thy  rapacious  hand 
Robb'd  of  his  poor  reward,  refign'd  the  plow  ; 
And  now  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxious  glebe.^  130 
'Tis  thine  intire.     The  lonely  fwain  himfelf. 
Who  loves  at  large  along  the  graffy  downs 
Hi^  flocks  to  pafture,  thy  drear  champain  flies^ 
Far  as  the  fickening  eye  can  fvveep  around, 
'Tis  all  one  defart,  defolate,  and  grey,  i^t 

GrazM  by  the  fallen  bufalo  alone  ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growth 
Of  rotting  ages  taints  the  palling  gale. 
Beneath  the  baleful  blaft  the  city  pines. 
Or  finks  infeebltd,  or  infeded  burns.  i4< 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  folitary  road, 
Roll'd  in  rude  mazes  o'er  th'  abandon'd  wafie ; 
While  ancient  ways,  ingulpL'd,  are  fecn  no  more. 

^      Sucii 
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Such  thy  dire  plains,  ihoxa /elf- dcjir oyer  !  Foe 
To  human  kind!  Thy  mountains  too,  profufe,   145 
"Where  favage  Nature  blooms,  Teem  their  fad  plaint 
To  raifc  againft  thy  defolating  rod. 
There  on  the  breezy  brow,  where  thriving  ftates. 
And  famous  cities,  once,  to  the  pleas'd  fun. 
Far  other  fcenes  of  rifing  culture  fpread,  150 

Pale  lliine  thy  ragged  towns.     Negledled  round, 
Each  harveil  pines ;  the  livid,  lean  produce 
Of  heartlefs  labour  :  while  thy  hated  joys, 
Not  proper  pleafure,  lift  the  lazy  hand. 
Better  to  fink  in  floth  the  woes  of  life,  155 

Than  wake  their  rage  with  unavailing  toil. 
Hence  drooping  Art  almoft  to  Nature  leaves 
The  rude  unguided  year.     Thin  wave  the  gifts 
Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiant  blufli 
Of  orchard  reddens  in  the  warraeft  ray.  xCq> 

To  weedy  wildnefs  run,  no'  rural  wealth 
(Such  as  dictators  fed)  th€  garden  pours. 
Crude  the  wild  olive  flows,  and  foul  the  vine  ; 
Nor  juice  Cascubian,  nor  Falernian,  more, 
Streains  life  and  joy,  fave  in  the  Mufe\  bowl.    16? 
Unfeconded  by  art,  the  fpinning  race 
Draw  the  bright  thread  in'vain,  and  idly  toil. 
In  vain,  forlorn  in  wilds,  the  citron  blows ; 
And  flowering  plants  perfume  the  defart  gale. 
Thro'  the  vile  thorn  the  tender  myrtle  twines.     170 
Inglorious  droops  the  laurel,  dead  to  fong, 
And  long  a  llranger  to  the  heroe's  brow. 

C  6  Nqr 
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Nor  half  thy  triumph  this:  call,  from  brute  fieMsj 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  ruthlefs  eye. 
There  buxom  Plenty  never  turns  her  horn  j         175 
The  grace  and  virtue  of  exterior  life, 
No  clean  Convenience  reigns ;  even  Sleep  itfelf, 
Leaft  delicate  of  povv'ers,  reludtant,  there, 
l»ays  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head. 
Thy  horrid  walk!  dead,  empty,  unadorn'd,        180 
See  ftreets  whofe  echoes  never  know  the  voice 
Of  chearful  hurry,  commerce  many-tongu'd, 
-And  art  mechanic  at  his  various  tafk. 
Fervent,  employM.     Mark  the  defponding  race, 
Of  occupation  void,  as  void  of  hope  j  185 

Hope,  the  glad  ray,  glanc'd  from  Eternal  Good, 
Thai  life  enlivens,  and  exalts  its  powers, 

With  views  of  fortune madnefs  all  to  them  I 

By  thee  relentlefs  feiz'd  their  better  joys, 
To  the  foft  aid  of  cordial  airs  they  fly,  190 

Breathing  a  kind  oblivion  o*er  their  woes, 
And  love  and  mufic  melt  their  fouls  away. 
From  feeble  Juftice  fee  how  ralh  Revenge, 
Trembling,  the  balance  fnatches ;  and  the  fword, 
Fearful  himfelf,  to  venal  ruffians  gives,  195 

See  where  God's  altar,  nu'rfing  murder,  ftands, 
With  the  red  touch  of  dark  aflaifins  ftain'd. 

Bht  chief  let  Rome,  the  mighty  city!  (peak 
The  full  exerted  genius  of  thy  reign. 
Behold  her  ri-fe  amid  the  lifelefs  wafle,  200 

Expiring 
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Expiring  nature  all  corrujjted  round  ; 

While  the  lone  Ty^er,  thro'  the  defart  plain, 

Winds  his  wafte  (lores,  and  fallen  fweeps  along. 

Patch'd  from  my  fragments,  in  unfolid  pomp, 

Mark  how  the  temple  glares ;  and,  artful  dreft,  20* 

Amufive,  draws  the  fuperilitious  train. 

Mark  how  the  palace  lifts  a  lying  front, 

Concealing  often,  in  magnific  jail, 

Proud  want;  a  deep  unanimated  gloom  ! 

And  oft  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode  21^ 

Of  mifery,  whofe  melancholy  walls 

Seem  its  voracious  grandeur  to  reproach. 

Within  the  ciry  bounds,  the  defart  fee. 

See  the  rank:  vine  o'er  fubterranean  roofs, 

Indecent,  fpread  ;  beneath  whofe  fretted  gold     215 

It  once,  exulting,  flow'd.     The  people  mark, 

MatchlcA,  while  fir'd  by  me;  to  public  good 

Inexorably  firm,  juft,  generous,  brave. 

Afraid  of  nothing  but  unworthy  life, 

Elate  Willi  glory,  an  heroic  foul  22a 

Known  to  the  "vulgar  bread  :  behold  them  ilow 

A  thin  defpairing  number,  all-fubdu'd, 

The  (laves  of  (laves,  by  fuperftiiion  fool'd, 

iy  vice  unmann'd  and  a  licentious  rule, 

In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  brave.  225 

Such  in  one  land,  beneath  the  fame  fair  clime, 

"Thy  fons,  Oppression,  arc  i  and  fuph  were  mins, 

it  Eve  If 
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Eve  n  with  thy  Jabour'd  Pomp,  for  whofe  vain  fhow 
Deluded  thoufands  flarve  j  all  age-begrim'd. 
Torn,  robb'd  and  fcatterd  in  unnumber'dfacks,  230 
And  by  the  tempeflof  two  thoufand  years 
Continual  Ihaken,  let  my  Ruins  vie. 
Thefe  roads  that  yet  the  Roman  hand  aflert. 
Beyond  the  weak  repair  of  modern  toil ; 
Thefe  fradlur'd  arches,  that  the  chiding  flream  235* 
No  more  delighted  hear;  thefe  rich  remains 
Of  marbles  now  unknown,  where  fhines  imbibed 
Each  parent  ray  ;  thefe  maffy  columns,  hew'd 
From  ^r/Vs  fart  heft  fhore  ;  one  granite  all, 
Thefe  obelifks  high-towering  to  the  fKy,  240 

Mytlerious  mark'd  with  dark  Egyptian  lore; 
Thefe  endlefs  wonders  that  this  '^ /acred  ivay 
Illumine  ftill,  and  confecrate  to  fame ; 
Thefe  fountains,  vafes,  urns,  and  llatues,  charg'd 
With  the  fine  ftores  of  art-compleating  Greece,  245 
MfKS  is,  befides,  t^y  every  later  boafl : 
5%  f  BuONAROTis,  tfy  Palladios  mine;. 
And  mine  the  fair  defigns,  which  Raphael*s  foul 
O'er  the  live  canvafs,  emanating,  breath'd. 

What  would  you  fay,  ye  conquerors  of  earth  ! 
Ye  Romans  !  could  you  raife  tJie  laurel'dhead ;  25  i 

*  Via  Sacra, 

\    M.  ANGEtO  BuONAROTI,  PaLLADIO,    anc^RAPHAEi 

D^Urbiko;    the   three   great  modern   maflers   in   fculpture, 
architedure;  and  painting. 

Could  ^ 
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Could  you  the  country  fee,  by  feas  of  blood, 
And  the  dread  toil  of  ages,  won  fo  dear  ; 
Your  pride,  your  triumph,  your  fupreme  delight  f 
For  whofe  defence  oft,  in  the  doubtful  hour,       255 
You  rufti'd  with  rapture  down  the  gulph  of  fate,. 
Of  death  ambitious!  till  by  awful  deeds, 
Virtues,  and  courage,  that  amaze  mankind, 
The  queen  of  nations  rofe  ;  poiTeft  of  all 
Which  nature,  art,  and  glory  could  bellow  :       260 
What  would  you  fay,  deep  in  the  laft  abyfs 
Of  flavery,  vice,  and  unambitious  want,. 
Thus  to  behold  her  funk  ?  Your  crouded  plains. 
Void  of  their  cities ;  unadorn'd  your  hills ;        264 
Ungrac'd  your  lakes;  your  ports  to  fhips  unknown  j 
Your  lawlefs  floods,  and  your  abandon'd  ftreams : 
Thefe  could  you  know?  thefe  could  you  love  again  ? 

j  Thy  Tiiur,  Horace,,  could  it  now  infpire, 

i  Content,  poetic  eafe,  and  rural  joy. 
Soon  burfling  into  fong :  while  thro'  the  groves  270 

.  Of  headlong.y^/z/o,  dalhing  to  the  vale, 

I  In  many  a  tortur'd  ilream,  you  mus'd  along  ? 
*  Yon  v/ild  retreat,  where  fuperflition  dreams, 
Could,  TuLLY,  you  your  Tu/culum  believe? 
And  could  you  deem  yon  naked  hills,  that  form,  275 

i  Fam'd  in  old  fong,  the  (hip  forfaken  f  bay, 

•  Tufculum  is  reckoned  to  have  ftood  at  a  place  now  called 
Crotta  FerratOy  a  convent  of  monks, 

1  •\  The  bay  of  Mo!a  (anciently  Formia)  Into  which  Homer 
brings  Ulysses,  and  his  corapanioas,  lizit  Formia  Cicero 
had  a  villa* 

Your 
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Vour  Formian  (bore  ?  Once  the  delight  of  earth, 

Where  art  and  nature,  ever- fmi-ling,  join*d 

On  the  gay  land  to  lavifti  all  their  fcores.  279 

Howchang'd,  how  vacant,  Virgil,  wide  around. 

Would  now  your  Isaples  feem  ?  Difafter'd  kfs 

By  black  Ve/wvius  thundering  o'er  the  coaft. 

His  midnight  earthquakes,  and  his  mining  fires, 

Than  by  defpotic  rage  *  ;  that  inward  gnaws, 

A  native  foe  ^  a  foreign,  tears  without.  285" 

Firft  from  your  flatter'd  Cjesars  this  began  : 

Till,  doom'd  to  tyrants  an  eternal  prey, 

Thin-peopled  fpreads,  at  laft,  the  -f-  fyren  plain, 

That  the  dire  foul  of  Hannibal  difarm'd  \ 

And  wrapt  in  yf^o^^i^  the  X  ftore  q^  Venus  lies.      290 

1  here  Buia  fees  no  more  the  joyous  thicng ; 

Her  bank  ail  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Rome  i 

No  generous  vines  now  bafk  along  the  hills. 

Where  fport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  ipain  : 

M  ith  baths  and  temples  mixt,  no  villas  rifej      295 

Nor,  art-fuHain'd  amid  reluftant  waves, 

Draw  the  cool  murmurs  of  the  breathing  deep : 

No  fpreading  ports  their  facred  arms  extend  : 

No  mighty  moles  the  big  intrufive  Horm, 

From  the  calm  ftation,  roll  refounding  back.       300 

•  Naples  then  under  the  Aujiuan  government, 

^  Campagna  fel'icty  adjoining  to  Capua, 

X  The  coaft  of  Bane,  which  >vas  fofrrerly  aderned  with  thfi 
Works  mentioned  in  the  following  lines  j  and  where  amidft 
tnany  magnificent  ruins,  ihofe  of  a  ttrnjplc  erf  died  to  VtKui  are 
ftill  to'  be  fecn, 

A* 
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An  almoft  total  defolation  fits, 

A  dreary  ftill'efs,  faddcning  o*er  the  coaft  ; 

•  Where,  when  foft  Tuns  and  tepid  winters  rofe, 

Rejoicing  crowds  inhal'd  the  balm  of  peace  ; 

Where  city'd  hiil  to  hill  refieaed  blaze  ;  30^ 

And  where,  with  Ceres,  Bacchus  wont  to  hold 

A  genial  Ilrife.     Her  youthful  form>  robuft, 

Even  nature  yields;  by  fire,  and  earthquake  rents 

Whole  ftately  cities  in  the  dark  abrupt 

SwallowM  at  once,  or  vile  in  rubbilh  laid,  3 10 

A  neft  for  ferpents  j  from  the  red  abyfs 

New  hills,  explofive,  thrown  ;  the  Lucrine  lake 

A  reedy  pool ;  and  all  to  Cuma\  point, 

The  fea  recovering  his  ufurp'd  domain. 

And  pour'd  triumphant  o'er  the  bury'd  dome.    31^ 

Hence,  Britain',  learn;  my  beft-eftablilh'd,  laft, 
And  more  than  Gr  eece,  or  Rome,  my  fleady  reign  j 
The  land  where,  King  and  People  equal  bound 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fuUeft  bieffings  flow  ; 
And  where  my  jealous  unfubmitting  foul,  32a 

The  dread  of  tyrants !  burns  in  every  breaft  : 
Learn  hence,  if  fuch  the  miferable  fate 
Of  an  heroic  race,  the  mafters  once 
Of  human-kind  ;  what,  when  depriv'd  of  me, 
How  grievous  muil  be  thine?  In  fpite  of  climes,  32^ 
IWhofe  fun-enliven'd  a:ther  wakes  the  foul 

I     *  All  along  this  coaft,  the  ancient  Remans  had  fheir  winter 
lltre^tt     and  feveral  populous  cities  i^ood. 


I 


4^  LIBER  r  2\ 

To  higher  powers ;  in  fplte  of  happy  foils, 
That,  but  by  labour's  flighted  aid  impell'd, 
Withtrcafures  teem  to  thy  cold  clime  unknown  ; 
If  there  defponding  fail  the  common  arts,  330 

And  fuftenance  of  life :  could  life  itfelf. 
Far  lefs  a  thoughtlefs  tyrant's  hollow  pomp, 
Subfiil  with  thee  ?  i^gainft  deprcfling  fkies, 
Join'd  to  full  fpread  Oppreffion's  cloudy  brow,. 
How  could  thy  fpirits  hold  ?  where  vigour  find,  33c 
Forced  fruits  to  tear  from  their  unnative  foil  ? 
Or,  Horing  every  harvell  in  thy  ports, 
To  pfow  the  dreadful  all-producing  wave  ? 


Here  paus'd  the  Goddess.    By  the  paufe  aflurM, 
I'n  trembling  acceiits  thus  I  mov'd  my  prayer.    340 
*'  Oh  firft,  and  moft  benevolent  of  powers ! 
"  Come  from  eternal  fplendors,  here  on  earth, 
**  Againft  defpotic  pride,  and  rage,  and  luf^, 
**  To  fhield  mankind  ;  to  raife  them  to  affert 
**  The  native  rights  and  honour  of  their  race  :  345 
^  Teach  me  thy  loweft  fubjeit,  but  in  zeal 
"  Yielding  to  none,  the  phiogrbss  of  thv  reign, 
**  And  with  a  ftrain  from  thhf  enrich  the  Mtife. 
**  As  THEE  alone  fhe  ferves,  her  patron,  thou, 
**  And  great  infpirer  be  !  then  will  fhe  joy,       350 
***  Thro'  narrow  life  her  lot,  and  private  fhade  ; 
**  And  when  her  venal  voice  fiie  barters  vil^, 
*:*  Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  fecret  foes : 
'*  May  ne'er  thofa  facred  raptures,  touch  her  more, 

*'  By. 
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By  ilavlfh  hearts  unfelt !  and  may  her  fong    35^5 
Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  namelefs  crew  I 
Vermin  of  ftate  !  to  thy  overflowing  light 
That  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  caufe." 

Then,  ccndefcending kind,  the  heavenly Poweh 

.eturn'd. "  What  here,  fuggefled  by  the  fcene, 

1  flight  unfold,  record  and  fing  at  home-,         36 r 
In  that  blefr  ifle,  where  (fo  we  fpirits  move) 
With  one  quick  effort  of  my  will  I  am. 
There  Truth ,  unlicens'd,  walks ;  and  dares  accoft 
Even  kings  themfelves,  the  monarchs  of  the  free  ' 
Fix'd  on  my  rock,  there,  an  indulgent  race     366 
O'er  Britons  wield  the  fcepter  of  their  choice  : 
And  there,  to  finifli  what  his  fires  began, 
A  PRINCE  behold!  for  me  who  burns  fincere. 
Even  with  a  fubjefl's  zeal.  He  my  great  work  370 
Will  parent-like  fuftain  ;  and  added  give 
The  touch,  the  Graces  and  the  Mufes  owe. 
I'  for  Britain's  glory  fwells  his  panting  breaft J 
'  And  ancient  arts  he  emulous  revolves : 

*  His  pride  to  let  the  fmiling  heart  abroad ;      37^ 

*  Thro'  clouds  of  pomp,  that  but  conceal  the  man  > 

*  To  pleafe  his  pleafure ;  bounty  his  delight ; 

*  And  all  the  foul  of  Titus  dwells  in  him.'* 

Hail  glorious  theme!  But  how,  alas!  fliall  ver/e^ 
From  the  crude  {lores  of  mortal  language  drawn,  380 
jiow  faint  and  tedious,  fing,  what,  piercing  deep, 

11  The 
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The  Goddess  flafli'd  at  once  upon  my  foul. 

For,  clear  preciiion  all>  the  tongue  of  gods 

Is  harmorty  itfelf ;  to  every  ear 

Familiar  known,  like  light  to  every  eye.  385 

Mean  time  difclofmg  ages,  as  ihe  fpoke. 

In  Jong  fucceflion  pour'd  their  empires  forth  ; 

Scene  after  fcene,  the  human  drama  fpread  ; 

And  flill  th'  embodied  pidlure  rofe  to  fight. 

Oh  thou  !  to  whom  the  Mu/es  owe  their  flame  j 
Who  bid'ft,  beneath  the  pole,  Parnajfus  rife,       391 
And  Hippocrene  flow  ;  with  thy  bold  eafe, 
The  flriking  force,  the  lightningof  thy  thought, 
And  thy  ftrong  phrafe,  that  rolls  profound,  and  clear  j 
Oh  gracious  Goddess!  re-infpire  myfongj      395 
While  I,  to  nobler  than  poetic  fame 
Afpiring,  thy  commands  to  Britons  bear. 
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HUS  rpokethe  Goddess  of  the  fearlefs -eye  5 
And  at  her  voice,  renew'd,  the  Vision  rofe. 


'    First,  in  the  dawn  of  time,  with  eaftern  fvvains, 
Jn  woods,  and  tents,  and  cottages,  I  liv'd ; 
While  on  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flocks,  5 
In  fearch  of  clearer  fpring,  and  frefher  field, 
Thefe,  as  increafing  families  difclos'd 
The  tender  flate,  I  taught  an  equal  fway. 
Few  were  offences,  properties,  and  laws. 
Be-neath  the  rural  portal,  palm-o'erfprea<l,  10 

The  father-fenate  met.     There  Juftice  dealt, 
With  reafon  then  and  equity  the  fame, 
Jree  as  the  common  air,  her  prompt  decree ; 
Nor  yei  had  ilain'd  her  fword  with  fubjcft's  blood. 

The 


4«  LIBERTY. 

The  fimpler  arts  were  all  their  fimple  wants         15 

Had  urg'd  to  light.     But  inftant,  thefe  fupply'd. 

Another  fet  of  fonder  wants  arofe, 

And  other  arts  with  them  of  liner  aim  ; 

Till,  from  refining  want  to  want  impell'd. 

The  mind  by  thinking  pufli'd  her  latent  powers,  2C 

And  life  began  to  glow,  and  arts  to  fhine. 

At  firft,  on  brutes  alone  the  ruftic  war 
Launched  the  rude  fpear ;  fwift,  as  he  glarM  along, 
On  the  grim  lion,  or  the  robber- wolf. 
For  then  young  fportive  life  was  void  of  toil,        25 
Demanding  little,  and  with  little  pleas'd : 
Bat  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endlefs  joys, 
Led  on  by  equal  toils,  the  bofom  fir'd  ; 
Lewd  lazy  rapine  broke  primaeval  peace. 
And,  hid  in  caves  and  idle  forefts  drear,  3c 

From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  fwain, 
Seiz'd  what  he  durft  not  earn.    Then  brother's  bloo^ 
Firft,  horrid,  fmoak'd  on  the  polluted  &ies. 
Awfal  in  juftice,  then  the  burning  youth, 
J^ed  by  their  tempered  fires,  on  lawlefs  men,         35 
The  laft  worft  monfters  of  the  Ihafgy  wood, 
Turn'd  the  keen  arrow,  and  the  fharpen'd  fpear. 
Then  war  grew  glorious,     Heroes  then  arofe  j 
Who,  fcornine  coward  {t\^^  for  others  liv'd, 
Toil'd  for  their  eafe,  and  for  their  fafety  bled. 
Well  with  the  living  day  to  Greece  I  came : 
lEarth  fmiiM  beneath  my  beam  :  the  Mu/e  before 

Sonorous 
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Sonorous  flew,  that  low  till  then  in  woods 
Had  tun'd  the  reed,  and  figh'd  the  fliepherd's  pain  ; 
But  now,  to  fmg  heroic  deeds,  fne  fwell'd  a^ 

A  nobler  note,  and  bade  the  banquet  burn. 

For  Greece  my  Tons  of  Egypt  I  foriook; 
A  boaftful  race,  that  in  the  vain  abyfs 
Of  fabling  ages  lov'd  to  lofe  their  fource. 
And  with  their  river  trac'd  it  from  the  fkies.  50 

While  there  my  laws  alone  defpotic  reign'd. 
And  king,  as  well  as  people,  proud  obey'd  ; 
I  taught  them  fcience,  virtue,  wifdom,  arts ; 
By  poets,  fages,  legiilators  fought  ; 
The  fchool  of  polifh'd  life,  and  human  kind.         55 
But  when  myflerious  .^^uperllition  came, 
And,  with  her  *  Civil  Siller  leagued,  involv'd 
in  ftudy'd  darknefs  the  defponding  mind  ; 
Then  Tyrant  Power  the  righteous  fcourge  unloosed; 
For  yielded  reafon  fpeaks  the  foul  a  flave.  6o 

Inllead  of  ufeful  works,  like  Nature's,  great, 
Enormous,  cr^iel  wonders  crufli'd  the  land; 
And  round  a  tyrant's  f  tomb,  who  none  deferv'd. 
For  one  vile  carcafs  perifli'd  countlefs  lives. 
Then  the  great  I  Dragon,couch"d  amid  his  Hoods.  6.; 
Sweird  his  fierce  heart,   and  cry'd — **  This  food  is 

mine, 

'*  'Tis  I  that  bid  it  flow."— But,  undeceiv'd. 
His  phrenzy  foon  the  proud  blafphemer  feh  ; 

«  Civil  Tyranny.  f  The  Pyramids.    . 

X  The  Tyrants  of  Egypt. 
.         Vol.  ir.  D  Felt 
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Felt  that,  without  my  fertilizing  power, 

Suns  lofl  their  force,  and  Niles  o'erflow'd  in  vain.  7< 

Nought  could  retard  me  :  nor  the  frugal  ftate 

Of  rifmg  Perfia^  fober  in  extreme, 

Beyond  the  pitch  of  man,  and  thence  revers'd 

Into  luxurious  wafle  :  nor  yet  the  ports 

Of  old  Phoenicia  ;  firft  for  letters  fam'd,  7« 

That  paint  the  voice,  and  filcnt  fpeak  to  fight, 

Of  arts  prime  fource,  and  guardian  !  by  fair  liars, 

Firft  tempted  out  into  the  lonely  deep  ; 

To  whom  I  iirft  difclos'd  mechanic  arts, 

The  winds  to  conquer,  to  fubdue  the  waves,  8c 

With  all  the  peaceful  power  of  ruling  trade  ; 

Jiarneft  of  Britain.     Nor  by  thefe  retain'd  ; 

Nor  by  the  neighbouring  land,  whofe  palmy  fliore 

The  filver  Jordan  laves.     Before  me  lay 

Thepromis'd  Land  of  Arts,  and  urg'd  my  flight.  85 

Hail  Nature's  utmofl:  boaft  !  unrival'd  Greece 
l^i^jy  faireft  reign  !  where  every  power  benign 
Confpird  lo  blow  the  flower  of  human-kind, 
jAnd  lavifh'd  all  that  genius  can  infpire. 
Clear  fjnny  climates,  by  the  breezy  main,  9c 

ionian  or  JEgitan,  tempered  kind, 
light,  airy  foils      A  country  rich,  and  gay  ; 
Broke  into  hills  with  balmy  odours  crown'd, 
And,  bright  with  purple  harveft,  joyous  vales. 
Mountains  and  flreams,  where   verfe   fpontaneou 
flovv'd ;  9< 

Whenci 
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Whence  aeem'd  by  wondering  men  the  feat  of  gods. 

And  ftill  the  mountains  and  the  flreams  of  fong. 

-All  that  boon  Nature  could  luxuriant  pour 

Of  high  materials,  and  My  reftlefs  Arts 

Frame  into  finiih'd  life.     How  many  Hates,         ico 

And  cluHering  towns,  and  monuments  of  fame. 

And  fcenes  of  glorious  deeds,  in  little  bounds  I 

From  the  rough  trad  of  bending  mountains,  beat 

By  Adrian  here,  there  by  ^grean  waves ; 

To  where  the  deep- adorning  Cyclase  IJIes  105 

In  (hining  profpedl  rife,  and  on  the  fliore 

Of  fartheft  Crete  refounds  the  Lybian  main. 

O'er.  All  two  ri/al  cities  reared  the  brow. 
And  balanced  all.     Spread  on  Eurotas'  bank, 
Amid  a  circle  of  foft  rifing  hills,  1 10 

The  patient  Sparta  One  :  the  fober,  hard. 
And  man-fubduing  city  ;  which  no  iliape 
Of  Pain  could  conquer,  nor  of  Pleafure  charm. 
Lycurgi's  there  built,  on  the  folid  bafe 
Of  equal  life,  fo  well  a  temper'd  Hate  ;  115 

Where  mix"d  each  government,  in  fuch  jull  poife  ; 
Each  power  fo  checking,  and  fupporting,  each ; 
That  firm  forages,  and  unmov'd,  it  flood. 
The  fort  of  Greece  1  without  one  giddy  hour. 
One  Ihock  of  fadion,  or  of  party-rage.  120 

For,  drain'd  the  fprings  of  wealth,  Corruption  there 
Lay  withered  at  the  root.     Thrice  happy  land  ! 
Had  not  negledcd  Art,  with  weedy  vice 

D  2  Con^ 
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Confounded,  funk.     But  \^  Athenian  arts 

Lov'd  not  the  foil ;  yet  there  the  calm  abode       125 

Of  vvifdonij  virtue,  philofophic  eafe. 

Of  manly  fenfe  and  wit,  in  frugal  phrafe 

Confin'^,  and  prefs'd  into  Laconic  force. 

There  too,  by  rooting  thence  ftill  treacherous  felf. 

The  Public  and  the  Private  grew  the  fame.  130 

The  children  of  the  nurfing  Public  all. 

And  at  its  table  fed,  for  that  they  toil'd. 

For  that  they  liv'd  entire,  and  even  for  that 

The  tender  mother  urg'd  her  fon  to  die. 

Of  fofter  genius,  but  not  lefs  intent        ^         135 
To  feize  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  rofe. 
Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  an<d  future  pomp, 
*  Hymettus  fpread,  amid  the  fcented  Iky, 
His  thymy  treafures  to  the  labouring  bee. 
And  to  botanic  hand  the  {lores  of  health  ;  140 

Wrapt  in  a  foul-attenuating  clime, 
Between  f  Ilijfus  and  (SephiJJus  glow"d 
This  hive  of  fciencc,  fhedding  fweets  divine, 
Of  adive  arts,  and  animated  arms. 
There,  pafiionate  for  Me,  an  eafy-mov'd,  145 

A  quick,  refin'd,  a  delicate,  humane. 
Enlightened  people  reign  d.     Oft  on  the  brink 
Of  ruin,  hurry  d  by  the  charm  of  fpeech, 
Inforcing  hailv  counfel  immature, 
•Totter  d  the  ralh  Democracy;  unpois'd,  150 

And  by  the  rage  dcvour'd,  that  ever  tears 

*  A  mountain  nc^r  jithcm, 

\  Two  rivers,  betwixt  wYiichAtbeni  was  fituzted. 

A  popu- 
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A  populace  unequal ;  part  too  rich, 

And  part  or  fierce  with  want  or  abjedl  grown. 

Solon,  at  laft,  their  mild  reilorer,  rofe : 

Allay 'd  the  tempeft  ;  to  the  calm  oflavvs  155 

Reduc'd  the  fettling  whole;  and,  with  the  weight 

Which  the  *  two  fenates  to  the  public  Icntj 

As  with  an  anchor  fixd  the  driving  ftate. 

Nor  was  my  forming  care  to  Thefe  confinM. 
For  emulation  thro'  the  Whole  I  po'ur'd,  163 

Noble  contention  !  who  fhould  moft  excel 
In  government  well-poisd,  adjufted  bed 
To  public  weal :  in  countries  cultur'd  high  : 
In  ornamented  towns,  where  order  reigns. 
Free  fociallife,  and  polifli*d  manners  fair  :  165 

In  exercife,  and  arms  ;  arms  only  drawn' 
For  common  Greece,  to  quell  the  Perfian  pride  : 
In  moral  fcience,  and  in  graceful  arts. 
Hence,  as  for  glory  peacefidly  they  flrove, 
The  prize  grew  greater,  and  the  prize  of  all.       170 
By  conteft  brighten'd,  hence  the  radiant  youth 
Pour'd  txtx'j  beam  ;  by  generous  pride  infiam*d, 
Felt  every  ardor  burn  :  their  great  reward 
The  verdant  wreathe,  which  founding  f  P'lfa  gave. 

•  The  Areopaguty  or  Supreme  court  of  Judicature,  which 
Solon  reformed,  and  iirproved  :  and  the  council  of  Tuur  hun- 
dred^ by  him  inflicuted.  In  this  council  all  affairs  of  ftate  were 
deliberated,  before  they  came  to  be  voted  in  the  alTembly  of  the 
people. 

t  Or  Olymptaj  the  city  where  the  Olympic  games  were 
celebrated. 

D  ^  Hence 
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Hence  flourifh'd  Greece  ;  and  hence  a  race 

men,  175 

As  gods  by  confcious  future  times  ador'd  : 
In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  fmiling  air. 
Each  fcience  fhed  o'er  life  a  friendly  light, 
Kach  art  was  nature.     Spa  rtan  valour  hence,. 
At  the  Xfatn'dpafsy  firm  as  an  ifihmus  flood;     180 
And  the  whole  eaflern  ocean,  waving  far 
As  eye  could  dart  it's  vifion,  nobly  checked. 
While  in  extended  battle,  at  the  field 
Oi Marathon y  my  keen  Athenians  drove 
Before  their  ardent  band  an  hoU  of  flaves.  185 


Hence  thro'  the  continent  ten  thoufand  GRfiEica 
Urg  d  a  retreat,  whofe  glory  not  the  prime 
Of  viftories  can  reach,     Defarts,  in  vain, 
Oppos'd  their  courfe  ;  and  hollile  lands,  unknown ; 
And  deep  rapacious  floods,  dire-bank'd  with  death ; 
And  mountains,  in  whofe  jaws  deftrudion  grin'd  19! 
Hunger,  and  toil ;  Armenian  fnows,  and  ftorms ; 
And  circling  myriads  ftill  of  barbarous  foes, 
Greece  in  their  view,  and  glory  yet  untouched. 
Their  fteady  column  pierc'd  the  fcattering  herds,  195 
Which  a  whole  empire  pourM ;  and  held  its  way 
Triumphant,  by  the*  Sage-exaltit.d  Chief 
Fir'd  and  fuftain'd.     Oh  light  and  force  of  mind, 

J  The  ftraits  of  Thermopyla, 

*    XZNOPHON. 
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Almofl  almighty  in  fevere  extremes ! 
The  Tea  at  lall  from  Colchian  mountains  feen,      200 
Kind  hearted  tranfport  round  their  captains  threw 
The  foldiers  fond  embrace;  o'erflow'd  their  eyes 
With  tender  floods,   and  loos'd  the  general  voice 
To  cries  re  founding  loud  — TT'^  Jea  !  The  fen  ! 

In   Attic  bounds  hence  heroes,  fages,  wits,  20 j 
Shone  thick  as  ftars,  the  milky  way  of  Greec£  ! 
And  tho'  gay  wit,  and  pleafing  grace  was  theirs. 
All  the  foft  modes  of  elegance  and  eafe  ; 
Yet  was  not  courage  lefs,  the  patient  touch 
Of  toiling  arc,  and  difquifition  deep.  z  \  o 

My  Spirit  pours  a  vigour  thro*  the  foul, 
Th'  unfettered  thought  with  energy  infpires. 
Invincible  in  arts,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  Science,  as  in  that  of  Arms. 
Athenians  thus  not  lefs  intrepid  burft  215 

The  bonds  of  tyrant  darknefs,  than  they  fpurn*d 
The  Perjian  chains :  while  thro'  the  city,  full 
Of  mirthful  quarrel  and  of  witty  war, 
Jnceffant  Ilruggled  tafte  refining  tafte, 
And  friendly  fvt^  difcuffion,  calling  forth  220 

From  the  fair  jewel  Truth  its  latent  ray> 
C*er  All  fhone  out  the  great  *  Athenian  Sage, 
And  Father  of  Philofophy  :  the  fun. 
From  whofe  white  blaze  emerg'd  each  various  fedl 

•    SOCRATTS, 
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'look  various  teints,  but  with  diminilh'd  beam.  225 

Tutor  of  Athens  !  he,  in  every  ftreet, 

Dealt  pricelefs  treafure ;  goodnefs  his  delight, 

Wifdom  his  wealth,  and  glory  his  reward. 

Peep  thro'  the  human  heart,  with  playful  art, 

I-iis  fimple  cjueftion  ftole  ;  as  into  truth,  23* 

Ai)d,  ferious  deeds,  he  fmil'd  the  laughing  race; 

Taught  moral  happy  life,  whate'er  can  blefs, 

Or  grace  mankind;  and  what  he  taught  he  was. 

Compounded  high,  tho'  plain,  his  dodrine  broke 

]n  different  Schools.    The  bold  poetic  phrafe  235 

Of  figur'd  Plato;  XEr;G?Kox\'*s  pure  ilrain. 

Like  the  clear  brook  that  Heals  along  the  rale; 

I>iireding  truth,  the  Stagy  rite's  keen  eye; 

'1  li'  exalted  Stoic  pride ;  the  Cynic  fncer ; 

The  llow-confentlng  Academic  doubt;  240 

And,  joining  blifs  to  virtue,  the  glad  eafe 

Cf  Epicurus,  feldom  underllood. 

They,  ever-candid,  reafon  flill  oppos'd 

To  reafon ;  and,  fince  virtue  was  their  aim, 

Kach  by  furc  praflice  try'd  to  prove  his  way      245 

The  bed.     Then  flood  untouched  the  folid  bafe 

Of  Liberty,  the  Liberty  of  Mind  : 

For  fyllems  yet,  and  foul-enflaving  creeds, 

^lept  with  the  rnonflers  of  fucceeding  times. 

Fiom  prieftly  darknefs  fprung  th'  enlightening  arts 

Of  fire,  and  fvvord,  and  rage,  and  horrid  names.  25 1 

O  Greece  ! 
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O  Greece  !  thou  fapient  nurfe  of  Finer  Arts  1 
Which  to  bright  fcience  blooming  fancy  bore, 
»  Be  this  thy  praife,  that  Thou,  and  Thou  alone. 
In  thefe  haft  led  the  way,  in  thefe  excell'd,         255 
Crovvn'd  with  the  laurel  of  aflenting  Time. 


In!   thy  full  language,  fpeaking  mighty  things; 
Like  a  clear  torrent  clofe,  or  elfe  diffus'd 
A  broad  majeftic  ftream,  and  rowling  on 
Thro'  all  the  winding  harmony  of  found  :  260 

In  it  the  power  of  Eloquence,  at  large, 
Breath'd  the  perfuafive  or  pathetic  foul  ^ 
Stiird  by  degrees  the  democratic  ftorni; 
Or  bade  it  threatning  rife,  and  tyrants  (hook, 
Flufhd  at  the  head  of  their  vidorious  troops.      255 
In  it  the  Muse,  her  fury  never  quench'd, 
By  mean  unyielding  phrafe,  or  jarring  found,- 
Her  unconfin'd  divinity  difplay'd  ; 
And,  ftill  harmonious,  form'd  it  to  her  will : 
Or  foft  deprefs'd  it  to  the  {hepheid*s  moan,        270 
Or  rais'd  it  fweiling  to  the  tongue  of  Gcds. 

Heroic  Son^  was  thine  ;  the  *  Fo u n  r  a  1  n- Ba R d, 
Whence  each  poetic  ftream  derives  its  courfc. 
Thine  the  dread  Moral  Scene,  thy  chief  delight ! 
Where  idle  Fancy  durft  not  mix  her  voice,  275 

When  Reafon  fpoke  auguft  ;  the  fervent  heart 

*  Homer, 

D  c  Of 
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Or  plain'd,  or  florm'd  ;  and  in  th'  impafllon'd  man, 

Concealing  art  with  art,  the  poet  funk. 

This  potent  fchool  of  manners,  but  when  left 

To  loofe  negleft,  a  land-corrupting  plague,        280 

Was  not  unworthy  deem'd  of  public  care, 

And  boundlefs  coft,  by  thee  ;  whofe  every  fon, 

Even  laft  mechanic,  the  true  tafle  poiTefs'd 

Of  what  had  flavour  to  the  nourifli'd  foul. 


The  fweet  enforcer  of  the  poet's  flrain,  285 

Thine  was  the  meaning  Music  of  the  heart. 
Not  the  vain  trill,  that,  void  of  paffion,  runs 
In  giddy  maz-es,  tickling  idle  ears ; 
But  that  deep-fearching  voice,  and  artful  hand. 
To  which  refpondcnt  fhakes  the  varied  foul.       29* 

Thy  fair  ideas,  thy  delightful  forms. 
By  Love  imagind,  by  the  Graces  tomch'd, 
The  boallofvveH-pleas'diY<?/«;-^/  Sculpture  feiz'd. 
And  bade  them  ever  fmilein  Parian  Hone. 
i)ele<^ing  Beauty's  choice,  and  that  again  295 

Exalting,  blending  in  a  pcrfedl  v^holc, 
Thy  workmen  left  even  Nature's  felf  behind. 
From  thofe  hr  different,  whofe  prolific  hand 
Peoples  a  nation  ;  they  for  years  on  years. 
By  the  cool  touches  of  judicious  toil,  3C0 

'I  heir  rapid  genius  curbing,  pour'd  it  all 
Thro'  the  live  features  of  one  breathing  ilone. 
There,  beaming  full,  it  fhon^  j  exprefling  Gods : 


Fart  ir.       LIBERT  T.  Sf 

Jo've's  awful  brow,  Jpol/o's  air  divine. 

The  fierce  atrocious  frown  of  finewed  MarSy       30^, 

Or  the  fly  graces  of  the  Cyprian  ^een. 

Minutely  perfect  all !  Each  dimple  funk, 

And  every  mufcle  fwelFd,  as  Nature  taught. 

In  trefles,  braided  gay,  the  marble  wavM  ; 

Flow'd  in  loofe  robes,  or  thiti  tranfparent  veils ;  3i(3> 

Sprung  into  motion  y  foftened  into  flefli ; 

Was  iir'd  to  Paffion,  or  refin'd  to  Soul. 

Nor  lefs  thy  Pencil,  with  creative  touch. 
Shed  mimic  life,  when  all  thy  brighteft  dames, 
/.ffembled,  Zeuxis  in  his  Helen  mix  d.  31^; 

And  when  Apelles,  who  peculiar  knew 
To  give  a  grace  that  more  than  mortal  fmil'd, 
The  Soul  of  Beauty  !  calTd  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Freih  from  the  billows,  blufhing  orient  charms. 
Kven  fuch  enchantment  then  thy  pencil  pour'd,  32a 
7  hat  cruel-thoughted  War  th' impatient  torch 
Dafli'd  to  the  ground  ;  and,  rather  than  deilroy 
The  *  patriot  pidure,  let  the  city  'fcapc. 

First  elder  Sculpture  taught  her  S'tjlsr  drt 
Correal  defign  ;  where  great  ideas  fnone,  325 

And  in  the  fecret  trace  exprelTion  fpoke : 

*  When  Demetrius  beficged  Rhodes,  and  could  have  re^ 
^uced  the  city,  by  fetting  fire  to  that  quarter  of  it,  where  flood 
the  houCe  of  the  celebrated  Protcgenesj  he  chofe  rather  to 
raife  tlie  fi-ge,  than  hazard  the  burning  of  a  famous  pifture 
called  Jasylus,  the  mafter-piece  of  that  painter, 

D  6  Taught 
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Taught  her  the  graceful  attitude  ;  the  turn, 
And  beauteous  airs  of  head;   the  native  a»ft, 
Or  bold,  or  eafy ;  and,  cart  free  behind, 
The  fwelling  mantle's  weil-adjufted  flow.  330 

Then  the  bright  ikfz^,  their  eldell  Siller,  came; 
y^nd  bade  her  follow  where  flie  led  the  way  : 
Sade  earth,  and  fea,  and  air,  in  colours  rife  ; 
And  copious  adlion  on  the  caiivafs  glow  ; 
Gave  her  gay  Fable  ;  fpread  Invention's  flore  ;  335 
Inlaig'd  her  View  ;  taught  Compofition  high, 
And  juH  Arrangement,  circling  round  one  point, 
That  rtarts  to  fight,  binds  and  commands  the  whole. 
Caught  from  the  heavenly  Mufe  a  nobler  aim, 
And  fcorning  the  foft  trade  of  meer  delight,       340 
O'er  all  thy  temples,  porticos,  and  fchools, 
Heroic  deeds  {he  trac'd,  and  warm  difplay'd 
Each  moral  beauty  to  the  ravilh'd  eye, 
jThere,  as  th'  imagined  prefence  of  the  God 
Arous'd  the  mind,  or  vacant  hours  induc'd  345 

Calm  Contemplation,  or  aflembled  youth 
Burn'd  in  ambitious  circle  round  the  fage. 
The  living  leflbn  flole  into  the  heart, 
M  ith  more  prevailing  force  than  dwells  in  words, 
Th^fe  rouze  to  glory  ;  while,  to  rural  life,  350" 

The  fofcer  canvafs  oft  repos'd  the  foul. 
There  gnyly  broke  the  fun-illumin'd  cloud  ; 
Tlie  lefs'ning  profpcd,  and  the  mountain  blue, 
VanilhM  in  air  ;  the  precipice  frown'd,  dire  ; 
While,  down  the  rock,  the  lulhing torrent  dalh'd;  355 

The 
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The  fun  Ihone,  trembling,  o'er  the  diftant  main ; 
The  tempefl  foam'd,  immenfe;  the  driving  ftorm 
Sadden'd  the  ikies,  and,  from  the  doubling  gloom, 
On  the  fcath'd  oak  the  ragged  lightning  fell ; 
In  clofing  fhades,  and  where  the  current  ilrays,   360 
With  Peace,  and  Love,  and  Innocence  around, 
Pip'd  the  lone  fhepherd  to  his  feeding  flock : 
Round  happy  parents  fmil'd  their  younger  felves  ; 
And  friends  convers'd,  by  death  divided  long. 

To  public  Virtue  thus  the  fmiling  Arts,  365- 

Unblemifh'd  handmaids,  ferv'd  !  the  Graces  they 
To  drefs  this  faireft  Fe/ius.     Thus  rever'd. 
And  plac'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  Care, 
The  hi[ih  awarders  of  immortal  fame, 
Alone  for  glory  thy  great  mailers  ftrove  ;  370 

Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  flates 
AiTum'd  the  boailed.  honour  of  their  birth. 

In  Architecture  too  thy  rank  fupreme  ! 
That  art  where  moll  magnificent  appears 
The  little  builder  man;    by  thee  refin'd,  375 

And,  fmiling  high,  to  full  perfection  brought. 
Such  thy  fure  rules,  that  Gof/js  of  every  age, 
Who  fcorn'd  their  aid,  have  only  leaded  earth 
"With  labour'd  heavy  monuments  of  fhame. 
Not  thofe  gay  domes  that  o'er  thy  fplendid  ihore  380 
Shot,  all  propcnion,  up.     Firft  unadorn"d, 
And  nobly  plain,  the  manly  Dcric  rofe ; 

Th' 
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Th'  Icnic  then,  with  decent  matron  grace. 

Her  airy  pillar  heav'd  ;  luxuriant  lair, 

The  rich  Corinthian  fpread  her  wanton  wreath.  38-; 

The  whole  fo  nieafur*d  true,  fo  lelTen'd  ofF 

By  fine  proportion,,  that  the  marble  pile, 

Form'd  to  lepcl  the  ftill  or  llormy  walte 

Of  rolling  ages,  light  as  fabrics  look'd 

That  from  the  magic  wand  aerial  rife.  39© 

Thise  were  the  wonders  that  illumin'd  Greeck?* 

From  end  to  end Here  interrupting  warm. 

Where  are  they  now ?  (Icry'd)  fay, Goddess,  where ^ 
And  what  the  land  thy  darling  thus  of  old  ? 
Sunk!  llie  refum'd  ;  deep  in  the  kindred  gloom  395 
'Of  Superllition,  and  of  slavery,  funk  ! 
No  glory  now  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb'd 
By  loofe  dejedled  Hoth  and  fervile  fear  ; 
No  fcience  pierce  the  darknefs  of  their  minds ; 
No  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

Of  imitation  in  their  breail  awake. 
Even,  to  fupply  the  needful  arts  of  life, 
Mechanic  toil  denies  the  hopelefs  hand. 
Scarce  any  trace  remaining,  veftige  grey. 
Or  nodding  column  on  the  defart  fiiore,  405^ 

To  point  where  Corinth^  or  where  Athens  Hood, 
A  faithlcfs  land  of  violence,  and  death  ! 
VvMicre  Com.mercs  parleys,  dubious,  on  the  fiiore;. 
And  his  wild  impulfe  curious  fearch  reitrains. 
Afraid  to  trull  th'  inhofpitable  clime,  410 

Negle^^ed 
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NegleiSled  Nature  fails ;  in  fordid  want 

Sunk,  and  debas'd,  their  beauty  beams  no  more. 

The  Sun  himfelf  feems,  angry,  to  regard, 

Of  light  unworthy,  the  degenerate  race  ; 

And  fires  them  oft  with  peililential  rays:  415 

While  earth,  blue  poifon  lleaming  on  the  Ikies, 

Indignant,  (hakes  them  from  her  troubled  fides. 

But  as  from  man  to  man.  Fate's  firil  decree. 

Impartial  Death  the  tide  of  riches  rolls, 

£0  Hates  mufl  die  and  Liberty  go  round,  47,0 

Fierce  was  the  Hand,  ere  Virtue,  Valour,  Arts, 
And  the  Soul  fir'd  by  Me  (that  often,  ftung 
With  thoughts  of  better  times  and  old  renown, 
From  hydra-tyrants  try'd  to  clear  the  land) 
Lay  quite  extinft  in  Greece,  their  works  efFac'd  425 
And  grofs  o'er  all  unfeeling  bondage  fpread. 
Sooner  I  mov'd  my  much-reludant  flight, 
Pois'd  on  the  doubtful  wing  :  when  Greece  with 

Greece 
.Embroil'd  in  foul  contention  fought  no  inore 
For  common  glory,  and  for  common  weal  :         430 
But  fal  "e  to  Freedom,  fought  to  quell  the  Free  ; 
Broke  the  fiim  band  of  Peace,  and  facred  Love, 
That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force  ; 
And,  as  around  the  partial  trophy  blulh'd, 
Prepar'd  the  way  for  total  overthrow.  435 

Then  to  the  Perjian  power,  whofe  pride  they  fccrn'd. 
When  Xerxes  pour'd  his  millions  o'er  the  land, 

Sparta) 
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Sparta,  by  turns,  and  Jtheus,  vilely  fu'd ; 

Su'd  to  be  venal  parricides,  to  fpill 

Their  country's  braved  blood,  and  on  themfelves  44a 

To  turn  their  matchlefs  mercenary  arms. 

Peaceful  in  Sufa,  then,  fat  the  *  Great  King; 

And  by  the  trick  of  treaties,  the  ftill  walle 

Of  fly  corruption,  and  barbaric  gold, 

Efl'eded  what  his  fleel  could  ne*er  perform.         445 

Profufe  he  gave  them  the  luxurious  draught, 

Inflaming  all  the  land  :  unbalanc'd  wide 

Their  tottering  flates ;  their  wild  aflemblies  rul'd, 

As  the  winds  turn  at  every  blaft  the  feas : 

And  by  their  lilted  orators,  whofe  breath.  450 

Still  with  a  fadious  florm  infefled  Greece, 

Rous'd  them  to  civil  war,  or  dafli'd  them  down 

To  fordid  peace — f  Peace !  that,  when  Sparta  fliook 

Aftonifli'd  Art  A  XERXES  on  his  throne,' 

Gave  up,  fair-fprcad  o'er  JJta'^  funny  fliore,       455 

Their  kindred  cities  to  perpetual  chains. 

What  could  fo  bafe,  fo  infamous  a  thought 

In  Spartan  hearts  infpire  :  Jealous,  they  faw 

Refpiring  §  Athens  rear  again  her  walls ; 

•  So  the  kings  of  Perjla  were  called  by  the  Greeks. 

•f  The  peace  made  by  Antalcidas»  the  Lacedemonian  aJ- 
miral,  uiih  the  Perfians  ;  by  which  the  Lacedcmorians  abandon- 
ed all  the  Greeks  eftabllihed  in  the  LefTery^/w  to  the  dominion  of 
the  king  of  PerJJa. 

§  Jthcus  had  been  difmantled  by  the  Lacedtmoniavs,  at  the  end 
cf  the  firft  Velcponnfian  war,  and  was  at  this  lime  ref.ored  by 
CoKo?-:  to  its  former  fi-'lea-or, 

And 
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And  the  pale  fury  fir'd  them,  once  again  460 

To  crufh  this  rival  city  to  the  dull. 

"For  now  no  more  the  noble  focial  foul 
Of  Liberty  my  Families  combin'd  ; 

iBut  by  fhort  views,  and  felfifh  palfions,  broke, 

I  Dire  as  when  friends  are  rankled  into  foes,         465 

iThey  mix'd  fevere,  and  wag'd  eternal  war : 
Nor  felt  they,  furious,  their  exhaufted  force; 

jNor,  with  falfe  glory,  difcord,  madnefs  blind. 
Saw  how  the  blackening  ilorm  from  'Thracia  came. 

li*  Long  years  roU'd  on,  by  many  a  battle  ftain'd,  47a 
The  blufh  and  boall  of  Fame  !  where  courage,  art. 
And  military  glory  Ihone  fupreme  : 

I  But  let  detelling  ages,  from  the  fcene 

•Of  Greece  felf  mangled,  turn  the  fickening  eye. 
At  laft,  when  bleeding  from  a  tlioufand  wounds,  475 
She  felt  her  fpirits  fail ;  and  in  the  dull 

jHer  latefl:  heroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 
Agesilaus,  and  the  f  Theban  Friends: 
The  Macedonian  vulture  mark'd  his  time, 
By  the  dire  fcent  of  §  Cheroneea  lur'd,  4^0 

And,  fierce  defcending,  feiz*d  his  haplefs  prey. 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  to  the  viflor's  yoke 
Greece,  once  the  gay,  the  turbulent,  the  bold; 

•  The  P eloponnefian  war. 
^  Pelopidas,  and  Epamincndas. 

^  The  battile  of  Cheronaa,  in  which  Philip  of  Macedon  ut- 
terly defeated  the  Creeks. 

For 
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For  every  grace,  and  mufe,  and  fcience  born  ; 
With  arts  of  War,  of  Government,  elate  ;  485 

To  Tyrants  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  Befl ; 
Whom  1  Myself  could  fcarcely  rule:  and  thirs 
The  Perfian  fetters,  that  inthrall'd  the  mind. 
Were  turn'd  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

Unless  Corruption  firft  dejeifl  the  pride,  49^ 
And  guardian  vigour  of  the  free-born  foul. 
All  crude  attempts  of  Violence  are  vain  ; 
For  firm  within,  and  while  at  heart  untouch*d^ 
Ne*er  yet  by  Force  was  Freedtm  overcome. 
But  foon  aslNDEPENDANCR  floops  thc  head,      491 
.To  Vice  enflav'd,  and  Vice-created  Wants \ 
Then  to  fome  foul  corrupting  Hand,  whofe  wafte 
Thefe  heighten'd  wants  with  fatal  bounty  feeds : 
From  man  to  man  the  flackening  ruin  runs. 
Till  the  whole  State  unnerved  in  Slave f.y  fmks.  50< 
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yds  this  Part  contains  a  defcriptton  of  the  eftahlijhmen 
©/'Liberty  in  Romf,  /*/  begins  ivith  a -vte^ 
of  the  Grecian  colonies  fettled  in  the  fout hern  parts  ^ 
Italy,  njohich  n.vith  'bicWy  confituted the  Great  Greece  o 
the  Ancients.  With  thtfe  colonies  the  Spirit  o/"Li  B E  r  t  Y 
and  c/' Republics,  ^riftf^j  o-ver  Italy;  to  Ver.  ^2 
Tranjition  to  Pythagoras  and  his  philofophy,  nvhick 
he  tavght  thro*  tkofe  free  fates  and  cities  ;  to  \tx.  7  1 
Amid]}  the  many  fmall  Republics  in  Italy,  Rome  th 
defined  feat  «5/'L  i  b  e  R  r  y  .  bier  ef  ahli foment  there  datei 
from  the  expulfon  of  the  Tarquins.  Ho^w  differing  fron 
that  ///  Gr  eece  ;  to  \  er.  88.  Reference  to  a  njte^w  Oj 
the  Roman  Republic  gi'ven  in  the  Firll  Part  of  thi, 
Popm :  to  mark  its  Rife^  and  Fall  the  peculiar  purport  0^ 
This.  During  its  frft  ages^  the  greate/l  force  of  Ia- 
AerTy,  anzt  Virtue,  exerted'-,  to  Ver.  103. 
/ource  njuhence  deri-ved  the  Heroic  Virtues  cf  the 
mans.  Enumeration  of  thefe  Virtues.  Thence  theis 
fecurity  at  home  ;  their  glory,  fuccefs,  and  empire. 
abroad',  to  Ver.  226.  Bounds  of  the  Roman  empin 
geographically  defer  ibed',  to  Ver.  257.  The  fates  oj 
GaEECii  refored to  Liberty,  by  Titus  Quintus 
F  L  A  MI  NM  us ,  the  high  eft  infance  if  public  g(nercfty  anu 
beneficence-,  to  Ver.  328.  The  lofs  r/*  Liberty  in 
Rome.  Its  caufes, progrefs,  and ccmpleticn  in  the  death 
^Brutus;  /o  Ver.  48  r .  Ro  m  e  under  the  emperors  \ 
to  Ver.  cilj.  From  Rome />6^  Goddess  c/'Libf.rty 
goes  among  the  Northern  Nations;  nvhere,  by 
infufng  into  them  her  'pirit  and  general  priticiplesy  She 
lays  the  ground- n^vork  of  her  future  efablifiiments  ;  fends 
them  in  ^vengeance  on  the  Roman  empire,  no-i>j  totally  en- 
fa<ved;  and  then,  <vjith  Arts  <?W  Sciences  in  her  train^ 
quits  earth  during  the  dark  ages  ;  to  Ver.  550.  Tht 
celefial  regions  to  luhich'  Liberty  retired,  not  proper 
to  be  opened  to  the  'vie-zv  of  mortals^ 
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I  ERE  melting  mixM  with  air  th'  ideal  forms, 
That  painted  ftill  whate'cr  the  Goddess  fung. 
hen  J,  impatient.  — "From  extinguifh'd  Greece, 
To  what  new  region  ftream'd  the  Human  Day  ?'* 
le  foftly  fighing,   as  when  Zephir  leaves,  5 

efign'd  to  Boreasy  the  declining  year, 

efum'd. Indignant,  thefe  *  lail  fcenes  I  fled; 

.nd  long  ere  then,  Leucadiah  cloudy  cliff, 

nd  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thrown, 

11  Latium  flood  arous'd.     Ages  before,  10 

reat  mother  of  republics !  Greece  had  pour'd, 

ft^arm  after  fwarm,  her  ardent  youth  around, 

•n  /ijta,  Jfric,  Sicily,  they  ftoop'd, 

ut  chief  on  fair  Hesperia's  winding  fliore ; 

♦  The  I  aft  flruggles  fii  Liberty  in  Greece, 

Where, 
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Where  from  *  Laclnium  to  Etrurian  vales, 

They  roll'd  increafing  colonies  along, 

And  lent  materials  for  my  Roman  Reion, 

With  them  my  Spirit  fpread;  and  numerous  Hates,! 

And  cities  rofe,  on  Grecian  models  form'd  ; 

As  its  parental  policy,  and  arts,  j 

Each  had  imbib'd.     Befides,  to  each  aflign'd 

A  Guardian  Genius,  o'er  the  public  weal. 

Kept  an  unclofing  eye  ;  try'd  to  fuftain, 

Or  more  fublime,  the  foul  infus'd  by  Me  : 

And  ftrong  the  battle  rofe,  with  various  wave,      2 

Againft  the  l^rant  Demons  of  the  land.  Ij 

Thus  they  their  little  wars  and  triumphs  knew  ; 

Their  flows  of  fortune,  and  receding  times. 

But  almoft  all  below  the  proud  regard 

Of  ftory  vow'd  to  Rome,  on  deeds  intent  3 

That  Truth  beyond  the  flight  of  Fable  bore. 

Not  fo  the  f  Sam i an  Sack  ;  to  him  belongs 
The  brighteft  witnefs  of  recording  Fame. 
For  thefe  free  Hates  his  native  §  ifle  forfook, 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranfitory  fmilc,  3 

He  fought  Crotcna's  pure  falubrious  air. 
And  thro'  |  Great  Greece  his  gentle  wifdom  taught 

•  A  promontory  in  Calabria. 
-\-  Pythagoras. 

§  Sam^iSi  over  which  then  reigned  the  tyrant  Poiycrate 
X  The  fomhern  parts  of  Italy  and  SicUy,  fo  called  becaufc  ( 
the  Grecian  colonies  there  fettled, 

Wifdoi 
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VVifdom  that  calm'd  for  *  liHening  years  the  mind. 

Nor  ever  heard  amid  the  florm  of  zeal. 

His  mental  eye  firll  ]aunch'd  into  the  deeps  40 

lof  boundlefs  sether  ;  where  unnumber'd  orbs, 

Myriads  on  myriads,  thro'  the  pathlefs  fKy 

TTnerring  roll,  and  wind  their  Heady  way. 

;T  here  he  the  full  confenting  choir  beheld  ; 

JThere  firll  difcern'd  the  fecret  band  of  love  45 

T  he  kind  attraiSlion,  that  to  central  funs 

Binds  circling  earths,  and  world  with  world  unites, 

]nflru(fted  thence,  he  great  ideas  form'd 

Of  the  whole-moving,  all-informing  God, 

The  Sun  of  beings  !  beaming  unconfin'd  5© 

Light,  life,  and  love,  and  ever-adive  power  : 

"U'hom  nought  can  image,  and  who  bell  approves 

The  filent  worfliip  of  the  moral  heart. 

That  joys  in  bounteous  Heaven,  and  fpreads  the  joy. 

Nor  fcorn'd  the  foaring  fage  to  floop  to  life,  55 

And  bound  his  teafon  to  the  fphere  of  Man. 

He  gave  the  four  yet  f  reigning  virtues  name ; 

Jnfpir'd  the  ftudy  of  the  finer  arts, 

That  civilize  mankind,  and  laws  devis*d 

Where  with  enlighten'd  juilice  mercy  mix'd.        60 

He  even,  into  his  tender  fyftem,  to(5k 

Whatever  (hares  the  brotherhood  of  life  : 

He  taught  that  life's  indifibluble  flame. 

From  brute  to  man,  and  man  to  brute  again, 

*  His  fcholars  were  enjoined  filence  for  five  years. 
'\  The  four  cardinal  virtues. 

For 
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For  ever  fhifting,  runs  th'  eternal  round  ;  ( 

Thence  tryM  againft  the  blood-polluted  meal, 
And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  fome  kindred  foul. 
To  turn  the  human  heart.     Delightful  truth  ! 
Had  he  beheld  the  living  chain  afcend, 
And  not  a  circling  Form  but  rifing  Whole.  7 

Amid  thefe  fmall  republics  one  arofc. 
On  yellow  Tyber\  bank,  almighty  Rome, 
Fated  for  Me.     A  nobler  fpirit  warm'd 
Per  fons  ;  and,  rous'd  by  tyrants,  nobler  dill 
It  bnrn'd  in  Brutus  ;  the  proud  Tar/^urns chcis^d,  7 
Vvith  all  their  crimes ;  bade  radiant  ^ras  rife. 
And  the  long  honours  of'the  Conful-Line. 

Here  from  the  fairer,  not  the  greater,  plan 
Of  Greece  I  varyM  ;  whofe  unmixing  ftates, 
By  the  keen  foul  of  emulation  pierc'd,  8 

Long  wag'd  alone  the  bloodlefs  war  of  arts. 
And  their  ^^  empire  gain'd.     But  to  diffufe 
O'er  Men  an  empire  was  my  purpofe  now  : 
To  let  my  martial  Majefty  abroad ; 
]nto  the  vortex  of  one  State  to  draw  8 

The  whole  mix'd  Force,  and  Liberty,  on  earth  ; 
To  conquer  Tyrants,  and  fet  Nations  free. 

Already  have  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  my  amplcft  reign, 

7  Now 
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Now,  while  its  firft,  laft,  periods  you  furvey,         90 
Mark  how  it  laboring  rofe,  and  rapid  fell. 

When  Rome  in  noon- tide  empire  grafp'd  the 
world, 
And,  foon  as  her  refiftlefs  legions  fhone. 
The  nations  lloop'd  around ;  tho'  then  appeared 
Her  grandeur  moll,  yet  in  her  dawn  .of  power,      95; 
By  many  a  jealous  equal  people  prefs'd, 
7  hen  was  the  toil,  the  mighty  ftruggle  then  ; 
Then  for  each  Roman  I  an  Hero  told  ; 
And  every  pafTing  fun,  and  Latian  fcene. 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then,  and  awful^deeds,  ic» 

That  or  furpafs  the  faith  of  modern  times. 
Or,  if  believ'd,  with  facred  horror  (Irike. 

■•  For  then,  to  prove  my  moft  exalted  power, 
I  to  the  point  of  full  perfedlion  pufh'd. 
To  fondnefs  and  enthufiartic  zeal,  105 

The  great,  the  reigning  paflion  of  the  Free. 
That  godlike  pafilon  1  which,  the  bounds  of  Self 
Divinely  buriting,  the  whole  public  takes 
Into  the  heart,  enlarg'd,  and  burning  high 
With  the  mix'd  ardor  of  unnumber'd  Selves ;       no 
Of  all  who  fafe  beneath  the  Voted  Laws 
Of  the  fame  parent  flate,  fraternal,  live. 
From  this  kind  Sun  of  Moral  Nature  fiovv'd 
Virtues,  that  fliine  the  light  of  human  kind. 
And,  ray'd  thro'  flory,  warm  remoteft  time..       1 1  5 
Vol.  II.  E  Thefe 
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Thefe  Virtues  too,  refleiled  to  their  fource, 

EncreasM  its  flame.     The  focial  charm  went  round. 

The  fair  idea,  more  attraftive  Ilill, 

As  more  by  Virtue  mark'd  ;  till  Romans,  all 

One  band  of  friends,  unconquerable  grew,  120 

Hence,  when  their  Country  rais'd  her  plaintive 
voice. 
The  voice  of  pleading  Nature  was  not  heard  ; 
And  in  their  hearts  the  fathers  throbb'd  no  more : 
Stern  to  themfelves,  but  gentle  to  the  whole. 
Hence  fvveetened  Pain,  the  luxury  of  toil;  125 

Patience,  that  baffled  Fortune's  utmoft  rage ; 
High-minded  Hope,  which  at  rhe  loweft  ebb, 
When  Brennus  conquered,  and  when  Canna  bled. 
The  braveft  impulfe  felt,  and  fcorn'd  defpair. 
Hence  Moderation  a  new  conquefl  gain'd  ;  13G 

As  on  the  vanquifli*d,  like  defcending  Heaven, 
Their  dewy  mercy  dropp'd,  their  bounty  beam'd. 
And  by  the  labouring  hand  were  crowns  beflow'd. 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  laborious  life, 
Which  no  fatigue  can  quell,  no  feafon  pierce,     13? 
Hence,  Independance,  with  his  Little  pleas'd 
Serene,  and  felf-fufiicient,  like  a  God  ; 
In  whom  Corruption  coukl  not  lodge  one  charm 
While  he  his  honeft  Roots  to  Gold  prcferr'd  ; 
W  hile  truly  rich,  and  by  his  Sabine  field,  14c 

The  Man  maintain'd,  the  Roman's  fplendor  all 
Was  in  the  public  wealth  and  glory  plac'd  ; 
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Cr  ready,  a  rough  fwain,  to  guide  the  plough  ; 
Or  elfe,  the  purple  o'er  his  fhoulder  throwi>. 
In  long  majeftic  fiovv,  to  rule  the  (late,  1^5 

With  Wifdom^s  pureft  eye  ;  of,  clad  in  fteel. 
To  drive  the  fteady  battle  on  the  foe. 
Hence  every  paffion,  even  the  proudeft,  ftoopM, 
To  common-good  :  Cam  ill  us,  thy  revenge; 
Thy  glory.  Fab i us.     All  fubmiffive  hence,        150 
Confuls,  Di£lators,  ftill  refigliM  their  rule, 
The  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordain'd. 
ThoV  Conqueft:  o'er  them  clapp'd  her  eagle-wlngf. 
Her  laurels  wreath'd,  and  yok'd  her  fnowy  flceds 
To  the  triumphal  car;  foon  as  expir'd  155 

The  lateft  hour  of  fway,  taught  to  fubmit, 
fA  harder  leflbn  that  than  to  command) 
into  the  VrivsLte  Roman  funk  the  Chief. 
If  Rome  was  ferv'd,  and  glorious,  carelefs  they 
-By  whom.     Their  country's  fame  they  deem'd  their 
own ;  T ' ^ 

And  above  enTy,  in  a  rival's  train. 
Sung  the  loud  los  by  themfelves  deferv'd. 
Hence  matchlefs  courage.     On  Cremsras  bank, 
•  Hence  fell  the  Fabii  ;  hence  the  Decii  dy'd  ; 
And  CuRTius  plung'd  into  the  flaming  gulph.  16^ 
Hence  Regulus  the  wavering  fathers  ftrm'd, 
By  dreadful  counfel. never  given  before  ; 
Por  Roman  honour  fu'd,  and  his  own  doom. 
Hence  he  fuftain'd  to  dare  a  death  prepar'd 
By  PuKJc  rage.     On  earth  his  manly  look  i*  -■ 

^elentlefs  fix'd,  he  from  a  lal1:  embrace, 

E  z  Bv 


^6  LIBERT!-. 

By  chains  polluted,  put  his  wife  afide. 
His  little  children  climbing  for  a  kifs ; 
Then  dumb  thro'  rows  of  weeping  vvondering  friends, 
A  new.illuftrious  exile!   prefs'd  along.  175 

Nor  lefs  impatient  did  he  pierce  the  crowds 
Gppofing  his. return,  than  if,  cfcap'd 
From  long  litigious  fairs,  he  glad  forfook 
The  noify  town  a  while  and  city  cloud, 
To  breathe  Venafrian^  or  Tarentine  air.  180 

Need  I  thefe  high  particulars  recount  ? 
The  meanell  bofom  felt  a  thirll  for  fame  ; 
Flight  their  worft  death,  and  iliame  their  only  fear. 
Life  had  no  charms,  nor  any  terrors  fate. 
When  Rome  and  Glory  call'd.     But,  in  one  view, 
Mark  the  rare  boaft  of  thefe  unequal'd  times.     186 
Ages  revolv'd  unfully'd  by  a  crime  : 
AJirea  reign'd,  and  fcarcely  needed  laws 
To  bind  a  race  elated  with  the  pride 
Of  virtue,  and  difdaining  to  defcend  190 

To  raeannef ,  mutual  violence,  and  wrongs. 
While  war  around  them  rag*d,  in  happy  Rome 
All  peaceful  fmild,  all  fave  the  paffing  clouds 
That  often  hang  on  Freedom's  jealous  brow  ; 
-And  fair  unblemifh'd  centuries  elaps'd,  195 

When  not  a  Roman  bled  but  in  the  field. 
Their  virtue  fuch,  that  an  unbalanc'd  flate, 
Still  between  Noble  and  Plebeian  toil. 
As  flowid  the  wave  of  lluduating  power. 
Was  thence  kept  firm,  and  with  triumphant  prow  200 

Rode 
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Rode  out  the  ftorms.     Oft  tho'  the  native  feuds. 

That  from  the  iirfl  their  conilitution  fhook, 

{A  latent  ruin,  growing  as  It  grew) 

Stood  -on  the  threatening  point  of  civil  war 

Ready  to  rufh  :  yet  could  the  lenient  voice  205 

Cf  wifdom,  foothing  the  tumultuous  foul, 

Thofe  fons  of  virtue  calm.     Their  generous  hearts, 

Unpetrify*d  by  Self,  fo  naked  lay 

And  fenfible  to  Truth,  that  o'er  the  rage 

Of  giddy  fadion,  by  oppreffion  fvvell'd,  21  or 

Prevail'd  a  fimple  fable,  and  at  once 

To  peace  recovered  the  divided  ftate. 

But  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  refused 

The  foothing  touch  ;  IHII,  in  the  love  of  Rome, 

The  dread  Dictator  found  a  fure  refource.  215 

Was  fhe  afTaulted  ?  was  her  glory  flain'd? 

One  common  quarrel  wide  inflam'd  the  whole. 

Foes  in  the  Forum  in  the  Field  were  friends, 

By  focial  danger  bound  j  each  fond  for  each. 

And  for.  their  dearell  country  all,  to  die*  220 

Th  u  s  up.  the  hill  of  empire  flow  they  toil'd : 
Till,  the  bold  fummit  gain'd,  the  thoufand  Hates 
Of  proud  Italia  blended  into  one  ; 
Then  o'er  the  nations  they  refiillefs  rufh'd. 
And  touched  the  limits  of  the  failing  world.       azj 

Let  Fancy's  eye  the  diflant  lines  unite. 
See  that  which  borders  wild  the  wellern  maln» 

E  3  Wher^ 
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Where  ftofms  at  large  refound,  and  tides  Imffienfe  : 

From  Caledonia's  dim  cerulean  coai!. 

And  moil!l  Hihsrnia^  to  where  Atlasy  lodg'd  23© 

Amid  the  reftlefs  clouda  and  leaning  heaven^ 

Ukngs  o*er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 

Mark  that  oppos'd,  where  firfl  the  fpringing  morn 

i^er  rofes  fheds,  and  fhakes  around  her  dews  : 

From  the  dire  defarts  hy  the  Cajpian  lav'd,  235 

To  where  the  Tygris  and  Euphrates ^  joinM, 

Impetuous  tear  the  Babylonian  plain  ; 

And  blefl  Arabia  aromatic  breathes. 

See  that  dividing  far  the  watry  north. 

Parent  of  floods  i  from  the  majeftic  RhiMy         24© 

Drunk  by  ^rt/tf'i'/'^;/  meads,  to  where,  feven-mouth'd». 

In  Euxine  waves  the  fiaOung  Danube  roars ; 

To  where  the  frozen  Tanais  fcarcely  ilirs 

The  dead  Meotic  pool,  or  the  long  •  Rha, 

In  the  black  \  Scythian  Tea  his  torrent  throws.    345 

Laft,  that  beneath  the  Iwjrning  zone  behold. 

See  where  it  runs,  from  the  deep-loaded  plains 

Of  Mauritania  to  the  Lybian  fands. 

Where  Ammon  lifts  amid  the  torrid  wafle 

A  verdant  ifle,  with  fhade  and  fountain  frefli ;    250 

And  farther  to  the  full  Egyptian  fhore. 

To  where  the  l^ile  from  Ethiopian  clouds, 

His  never-drain'd  ethereal  urn,  defcends* 


•  The  ancient  name-  of  the  Vulgcu 
\  The  Ca(f\an  fca. 
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In  this  vaft  fpace  what  various  tongues,  and  dates! 
What  bounding,  rocks,  and  mountains,  floods,  and 
Teas!  255 

What  purple  tyrants  queird>  and  nations  free'd! 

O'er  Greece  defcended  chief,  with ftealth divine, 
The  RomanhQMiiX.y  in  a  flood  of  day  : 
As  at  her  Ijlhmian  games,  a  fading  pomp  ! 
f^er  full-afTembled  youth  innumerous  fwarm'd.  260 
On  a  tribunal  rais'd  Flaminius  fat  j 
A  vidlor  he,  from  the  deep  phalanx  pierc'd 
Of  iron-coated  Macedorty  and  back 
The  Grecian  *  tyrant  to  his  bounds  repeU'd. 
In  the  high  thoughtlefs  gaiety  of  game,  265 

While  fport  alone  their  unambitious  hearts 
Pofliefs'd  ;  the  fudden  trumpet,  founding  hoarfe. 
Bade  filence  o'er  the  bright  aflTembly  reign. 
Then  thus  a  herald.- — **  To  the  ftates  of  Greece 
**  The  Roman  People,  unconfin'd,  refliore        270 
'*  Their  countries,  cities,  liberties,  and  laws: 
•*'  Taxes  remit,  and  garrifons  withdraw.'* 
The  crowd  aftonilli'd  half,  and  half  informed, 
Star'd  dubious  roundifomequeftion'd,fomeexclaim'd, 
(Like  one  who  dreaming,  between  hope  and  fear,  275 
]s  loft  in  anxious  joyj  Be  that  again. 
Be  that  again  proclaim'd,.dillin6l,  and  Ioud« 
Loud,  and  diHinft,  it  was  again  proclaimed  ; 
And  ftill  as  midnight  in  the  rural  Ihade,^ 

•■  Theking  of  Macedomat 

E  4  Wheri 


«o  L  I  B  E  R  r  r. 

When  the  gale  numbers,  they  the  words  devour'd  280 
A  while  fevere  amazement  held  them  mute, 
Then,  burfting  broad,  the  boundlefs  ftiout  to  heaven 
From  many  a  thoufand  hearts  ecflatic  fprung. 
On  every  hand  rebellow'd  to  th.?Ir  joy 
The  fwelling  fea,  the  rocks,  and  vocal  hills  :       2?- 
Thro'  all  her  turrets Jlately  *  Corinth  fiiook  ; 
And,  from  the  void  above  of  ihattered  air, 
The  flitting  bird  fell  breathlefs  to  the  ground. 
What  piercing  blifs !  how  keen  a  fenfe  of  fame, 
Did  then,  Flaminius,  reach  thy  inmofl  foul  ?    290 
And  with  what  deep-felt  glory  didft  thou  then 
Efcape  the  fondnefs  of  tranfported  Greece  ? 
IVlix'd  in  a  tempeit  of  faperior  joy, 
They  left,  the  fports  ;  like  Bacchanals  they  fiew, 
Each  other  liraining  in  a  ftrift  embrace,  2-  - 

Nor  rtrain'd  a  flave;  and  loud  acclaims  till  high: 
Round  the  l^roconful's  tent  repeated  rung. 
Then,  crovvn'd  with  garlands,  came  the  feftive hours  j 
And  mufic,  fparkling  wine,  and  converfe  warm. 
Their  raptures  wak'd  anew. — *' Ye  Gods!  they  cry 'd, 
*'  Ye  guardian  Gods  of  Greece!  And  are  we  free^ 
**  Was  it  not  madnefs  deemed  the  very  thought  ? 
"  And  is  it  true  ?  How  did  we  purchafe  chains  ? 
*'  At  what  a  dire  expence  of  kindred  blood  ? 
**  And  are  they  now  difTolv'd  ?  And  fcarce  one  drep 
"  For  the  fair  firft  of  bleflings  have  we  paid  ?     306 


•  The  JJibm\an  garres  were  celebrated  at  Cotintb, 
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**  Courage,  and  condudl,  in  the  doubtful  field, 

"  When  rages  wide  the  ftorm  of  mingling  war, 

**  Are  rare  indeed  ;  but  how  to  generous  ends 

**  To  turn  fuccefs,  and  conqueft,  rarer  flill :        310 

"  That  the  Great  Gods  and  Romans  only  know. 

*•  Lives  there  on  earth,  almoft  to  Greece  unknown^. 

**  A  people  fo  magnanimous,  to  quit 

**  Their  native  foil,  traverfe  the  flormy  decp^ 

*•  And  by  their  blood  and  treafure,  fpent  for  U3,  31  j- 

**  Redeem  our  Hates,  our  liberties,  and  laws  1' 

**  There  does!    there  does  !  Oh  Saviour  Titus! 

Rome  V' 
Thus  thro'  the  happy  night  they  pour'd  their  fouls» 
And  in  my  laft  refleded  beams  rejoic'd.. 
As  when  the  fhepherd,  on  the  mountain  brow,,  320 
Sits  piping  to  his  flocks,  and  gamefome  kids  ;. 
Mean  time  the  fun,  beneath  the  green  earth  funk. 
Slants  upward  o'er  the  fcene  a  parting  gleam  : 
Short  is  the  glory  that  the  mountain  gilds. 
Plays  on  the  glittering  flecks,  and  glads  the  fwain  3^.. 
To  v/eftern  worlds  irrevocable  roU'd,  326^ 

Rapid,  the  foorce  of  light  recalls  his  ray. 

Here  interpofihg  T. — "Oh  Queen  of  men  ! 
**  Beneath  vvhofe  fceptre  in  eflential  rights 
'*.*  Equal  they  live;  tho'  plac'd,  for  common  good, 
**  Various,  or  in  fubjedlion  or  command;  33 1> 

•'  And  that  by  common  choice :  alas  I  the  fcene-, 

E5  '*  With 
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"  With  virtue,  freedom,  and  with  glory  bright^ 

"  Streams  into  blood,  and  darkens  into  woe." 

Thus  She  purfu'd. — Near  this  great  sra,  Rome  335 

Began  to  ht\  the  fwift  approach  of  Fate,, 

That  now  her  vitals  gain'd  ;  Ilill  more  and  more 

HtY  deep  divifions  kindling  into  rage, 

And  war  with  chains  and  defolation  charg'd. 

From  an  unequal  balance  of  her  Tons  340 

Thefe  fierce  contentions  fprung  ;  and,  as  cncreasM 

This  hated  inequality,  more  fierce 

They  flam'd  to  tumult.     Independance  faird  ; 

Here  by  luxurious  wants,  by  real  there  ; 

And  with  this  virtue  every  virtue  funk,  545: 

As,  with  the  Hiding  rock,  the  pile  fuftain*d. 

A  laft  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made. 

To  fix  the  flying  fcale,  and  poife  the  flate. 

On  one  fide  fwell'd  Arifiocratk  Pride  ; 

With  Ufury,  the  Villain  !  whofe  fell  gripe  350 

Bends  by  degrees  to  bafenefs  the  free  foul ; 

And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  mean. 

Mother  of  vice  1  While  on  the  other  crept 

A  populace  in  want,  with  pleafure  firM  ; 

Fit  for  profcrlptions,  for  the  darkeft  deeds,         355 

As  the  proud  feeder  bade  :  inconftant,  blind, 

Deferting  friends  at  need,  and  dup'd  by  foes  ; 

Loud  and  feditious,  when  a  chief  infpir'd 

Their  headlong  fury,  but,  of  him  depriv'd. 

Already  flaves  that  lick'd  the  fccurging  hand.     36* 

This 
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This  firm  Republic,  that  againft  the  blaft 
Of  oppofition  rofe  ;  that  (like  an  oak, 
Nurs'd  on  feracious  Jlgidumy  whofe  boughs 
Still  llronger  fhoot  beneath  the  rigid  axe) . 
By  lofs,  by  flaughter,  from  the  fteel  itfelf,  36^; 

Even  force  and  fpirit  drcftv  ;  fmit  with  the  calm. 
The  dead  ferene  of  profperous  fortune,  pin'd. 
Nought  now  her  weighty  legions  could  oppofe ; 
Her  *  terror  once,  on  Jfric's  tawny  fhore. 
Now  fmoak'd  in  dufi-,  a  ftabling  no^  for  wolves;  370^ 
And  every  dreaded  power  receiv'd  the  yoke. 
Befides,  deftrudlive,  from  tho  conquer'd  Eaft, 
In  the  foft  plunder  came  that  worft  of  plagues. 
That  peililence  of  mind,  a  fever'd  thirfl 
For  the  falfe  joys  which  Luxury  prepares,  37^ 

Unworthy  joys  !  that  vvafteful  leave  behind 
No  mark  of  honour,  in  reflefting  hour. 
No  fecret  ray  to  glad  the  confcious  foul ; 
At  once  involving  in  one  ruin  wealth, 
And  wealth- acquiring  powers :  while  Hupid  Self, 
Of  narrow  guft,  and  hebetating  fenfe  381 

Devour  the  nobler  faculties  of  blifs. 
Hence' Rcfnan  virtue  flacken'd  into  floth  5 
Security  relax'd  the  foftening  ftate  ; 
And  the  broad  eye  of  government  lay  closed,       38? 
No  more  the  laws  inviolable  reign'd. 
And  public  weal  no  more  :  but  party  rag'd  j 

♦  Carthagx, 

E  6  ^f^^' 
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-And  partial  power,  and  licence  unreftrain'd. 
Let  Difcord  thro'  the  deathful  city-Ioofe/ 
Firft,  mild*  Tiberius,  on  thy  facred  head        390 
The  Fury's  vengeance  fell  j  the  firft,  whofe  blood 
Had  fince  the  confuls  rtain'd  coniending  Rome. 
Of  precedent  pernicious!  With  thee  bled 
Three  hundred  Romans -y  with  thy  brother,  next. 
Three  thoufand  more  :  till,  into  battles  turn'd    395; 
Debates  of  peace,  and  forc'd  the  trembling  laws. 
The  Forum  and  Comitia  horrid  grew, 
A  fcene  of  barterd  power,  or  recking  gore. 
When,  half-aiham"d,  Corruption's  thievilh  Arts, 
-And  ruffian  Force  begin  to  fap  the  mounds  400 

And  majefty  of  laws;  if  not  in  time 
F.eprefs'd  fevere,  for  human  aid  too'ftrong 
The  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  the  whole. 

Thus  luxury,  DiiTeniion,  a  mix'd  Rage 
Of  boundlefs  Pleafure  and  of  boundlefs  Wealth,  405 
Want  wifhing  Change,  and  Wade  repairing  War, 
I^apine  for  ever  loft  to  peaceful  Toil, 
Guilt  unatton  dj  profufe  of  blood  Revenge, 
Corruption  all  avow'd,  and  lawlefs  Force, 
Each  heightening  each,  alternate  ihook  the  ftate.  410 
Wean  time  Ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  laurels  heap'd 
And  fpoil  of  nations,  in  one  circling  Mail 

*  Tib.  Graccbus, 

Combin'd 
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Combin'd  in  various  ftorm,  and  from  its  bafe 
The  broad  Republic  tore.     By  Virtue  built      415 
It  touch'd  the  ikies,  and  fpread  o'er  fhelter'd  earth 
An  ample  roof:  by  Virtue  too  fuftain'd. 
And  balancd  fteady,  every  tempeft  fung 
Innoxious  by,  or  bade  it  firmer  ftand. 
But -when,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change,    420 
The  Firft  of  iX^ankind  funk  into  the  Laft, 
As  once  in  Virtue,  fo  in  Vice  extreme. 
This  univerfal  fabric  yielded  loofe, 
Before  Ambition  ftiil ;  and  thundering  down. 
At  laft,  beneath  its  ruins  crufh'd  a  world.  j{2^ 

A  conquering  people,  to  themfelves  a  prey, 
^^uft  ever  fall ;  when  their  vidlorious  troops, 
'in  blood  and  rapine  favage  grown,  can  find 
No  land  to  fack  and  pillage  but  their  own. 

By  brutal  Marius,  and  keen  SylLa,  firft       430 
Effus"d  the  deluge  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Unceaiing  woes  began,  and  this,  or  that, 
(Deep- drenching  their  revenge)  nor  virtue  fpar'd, 
Nor  fex   nor  age,  nor  quality,  nor  name  ;    - 
Till  Rome,  into  an  human  fhambles  turn'd,       435 
Made  defarts  lovely. — '.  h,  to  well  earn'd  chains 
I^evoted  race!— If  no  true  Homak  tiien, 
Nc>Sca:vola  there  was,  to  raife  for  me 
A  vengeful  hand  :  was  there  no  father,  robb'd 
Of  blooming  youth  to  prop  his  wither'd  age  ?     440' 
No  Ton,  a  witnefs  to  his  hoary  fire 

In 
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In  duft  and  gore  defil'd  ?  No  friend,  forlorn  f 

No  wjetch  that  doubtful  trembled  for  himfelf ? 

None  brave,  or  wild,  to  pierce  a  monfter's  heart. 

Who,  heaping  horror  round,  no  more  defcrv'd  445-. 

The  facred  flielter  of  the  laws  he  fpurn'd  ? 

No.     Sad  o'er  all  profound  dejedion  fat ; 

And  nervelefs  fear.     The  fiave's  afylum  theirs : 

Gr  flight,  ill-judging,  that  the  timid  back 

Turns  weak  to  llaughter;  or  partaken  guilt.      45<8> 

In  vain  from  Sylla's  vanity  i  drew 

An  unexampled  deed.     The  power  refignM, 

And  all  unhop'd  the  common-wealth  reftor'd, 

Amaz'd  the  public,  and  effac'd  his  crimee. 

Thro*  flreets  yet  llreaming  from  his  murderous  hand 

Unarm'd  he  ftray'd,  unguarded,  unaiTail'd,         456 

And  on  the  bed  of  peace  his  afhes  laid ; 

A  grace,  which  I  to  his  demiilion  gave. 

But  with  him  dy'd  not  the  defpotic  foul. 

Ambition  faw  that  Hooping  Rome  could  bear     460 

A  Master,  nor  had  Virtue  to  be  ftee. 

Hence,  for  fucceeding  years,  my  troubled  reign  ' 

No  certain  peace,  no  fpxeading  profped  knew. 

Deftrudlion  gathered  round.     Still  the  black  foul. 

Or  of  a  Ca  tiline,  or  *  Rullus,  fwell'd         465 

•  Pub.  Servilius  Rullus,  tribune  of  the  people,  pro- 
pofed  an  Agrarian  Law,  in  appearance  very  advantageous  for 
the  people,  b'lt  deftruftivc  of  the.r  liberty  j  and  which  war 
iefea'ed  by  the  eloquence  of  CxcEKO,  in  his  fpeecb  againft^ 
Rwiius. 

With- 
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With  fell  defigns ;  and  all  the  watchful  art 

Gf  Cicero  demanded,. all  the  force. 

All  the  ftate-wielding  magic  of  his  tongue  ; 

And  all  the  thunder  of  my  Cato*s  zeal. 

With  thefe  I  linger'd  ;  till  the  flame  anew  470 

Burit  out  in  blaze  immenfe,  and  wrapt  the  world. 

The  ihameful  contell:  fprung  ;  to  whom  mankind 

Should  yield  the  neck  :  to  Pompey,  who  conceai'd 

A  rage  impatient  of  an  equal  name  ; 

Or  to  the  nobler  G^sar,  on  whofe  brow  475 

O'er  dariftg  vice  deluding  virtue  fmiPd, 

And  who  no  lefs  a  vain  fuperior  fcornM. 

Both  bled,  but  bled  in  vain.     New  traitors  rofe. 

T/je  njenal  will  be  bought,  the  hafe  ha've  lords. 

To  thefe  vile  wars  I  left  ambitious  flaves ;  480 

And  from  Philippic  field,  from  where  in  duft 

The  laft  of  Romans,  matchlefs  Brjtu.s  !  lay. 

Spread  to  the  north  untam"d  a  rapid  wing. 

What  tho*  the  firll fmooth  Cesar's  arts  carefs'd, 
Merit,  and  virtue,  fimulating  Me  ?  485 

Severely  tender'  cruelly  humane! 
The  chain  to  clinch,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
On  the  new-broken  Hill  ferocious  Hate. 
From  the  ddixk*  Third,  fucceeding,  I  beheld 
Th'  imperial  monfters  all.— x^  race  on  earth       490 
Vindidive,  fent  the  fcourge  of  human-kind  1 

♦  Tiberius, 

5  Whofe 
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Whpfe  blind  profufion  drained  a  bankrupt  world  j 
Whofe  luft  to  forming  Nature  feems  difgrace  ; 
And  whofe  infernal  rage  bade  every  drop 
Of  ancient  blood   that  yet  retam'd  my  flame,      491 
To  that  of*  PiETus.  in  the  peaceful  bath. 
Or  Rome's  affrighted  ftreets,  inglorious  flow. 
But  almoft  jull  the  meanly-patient  death, 
That  waits  a  tyrant's  unprevented  llroke. 
Titus  indeed  gave  one  fhort  evening  gleam  ;     5CO 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  mid  ft  it  fpread 
Of  ftorm,  and  horror.     The  delight  of  men  ! 
He  who  the  day,  when  his  overflowing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  concluded  loft;         504 
Trajan  and  Ht,  with  the  mild  f  Sire  and  Son, 
His  fon  of  virtue  !  eas  d  awhile  mankind  ; 
And  Arts  reviv'd  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  their  lall  effort  :  what  Sculpture  rais'd 
To.  Trajan's  glory,  following  triumphs  ftole  ;    rog 
And  mix'd  with  Gothic  forms,  (the  chiffeKs  fhame) 
On  that  triumphal  J  arch,  the  forms  of  Greece. 

♦  Thrasea  P^tus,  put  to  death  by  Nero,  Tacitus 
introduces  the  account  he  gives  of  his  death  thus. — "  Aftei 
**  having  inhumanly  flaughtered  (o  many  itiu furious  men,  ]e 
"  {Nero)  burned  at  laft  with  a  dcfire  of  cutting  oft'  virtue  it- 
*'  felf  in  the  perfon  of  Thrasea,"  &c, 

•f  Antoninus  Pius,  and  his  adopted  fon  Marcus  Aure- 
Llu.s,  afterwards  called  Antoninus  Phi  losophus. 

X  Constantine's  arch,  to  build  which,  that  of  Trajan 
was  dcftroycd,  Sculpture  having  been  then  almoft  intirely  loft. 

Mean- 
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Mil  a::-time  o'er  rocky  l^hrace,  and  the  deep  vales 
Of  gelid  Hiemusy  I  purfu'd  my  flight ; 
And,  piercing  fartheft  Scythia,  weft  ward  fwept 
*  Sarmatia,  travers'd  by  a  thoufand  ftreams.        515 
A  fullen  land  of  lakes,  and  fens  immenfe. 
Of  rocks,  refounding  torrents,  gloomy  heaths. 
And  cruel  defarts  black  with  founding  pine  ; 
V(/here  Nature  frowns :  tho'  fometimes  into  fmiles 
She  foftens ;  and  immediate,  at  the  touch  520 

Of  fouthern. gales,  throws  from  the  fudden  glebe 
Luxuriant  pafture,  and  a  wafte  of  flowers. 
But,  cold-compreft,  when  the  whole  loaded  heaven 
Defcends  in  fnow,  loft  in  one  white  abrupt. 
Lies  undiftinguifli'd  earth  ;  and,  feiz'd  by  froft,  525 
Lakes,  headlong  ftreams,  and  floods,  and  oceans  fleep. 
Vet  there  life  glows ;  the  furry  inillions  there 
Peep-dig  their  dens  beneath  the  iheltering  fnows : 
And  there  a  race  of  men  prolific  fwarms, 
ro  various  pain,  to  little  pleafure  us'd ;  530 

On  whom,  keen- parching,  beat  Ri^h^au  winds  ; 
Hfard  like  their  foil,  and  like  their  climate  fierce, 
rhe  nurfery  of  nations ! — Thefe  I  rous'd. 
Drove  land  on  land,  on  people  people  pourM  ; 
rill  from  almoft  perpetual  night  they  broke,      535 
4s  if  in  fearch  of  day ;  and  o'er  the  banks 

*  The  ancient  Sarmatia  contained  a   vad  trad  of  country 
■onning  all  along  the  north  of  Europe,  and  A/hi*  - 

Of 
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Of  yielding  empire,  only  llave-fuftainM, 
Refilllefs  rag'd,  in  vengeance  urg'd  by  MiE< 


Long  in  the  barbarous  heart  the  bury'd  k^as 
Of  Freedom  lay,  for  many  a  wintry  age;  5- 

And  tho'  my  fpirit  work'd,  by  flow  degrees. 
Nought  but  its  pride  and  fiercenefs  yet  appear'd- 
Then  was  the  night  of  time,  that  parted  worlds, 
I  quitted  earth  the  while.     As  when  the  tribes 
Aeiial,  warn'd  of  rifing  winter,  ride  5. 

Autumnal  winds,  to  warmer  climates  borne ; 
So,  Arts  and  each  good  Genius  in  my  train, 
I  cut  the  clofijig  gloom,  sind  foar'd  to  hcAv^it* 


In  the  bright  regions  there  of  purefl  day. 
Far  other  fcenes,  and  palaces,  arife,  5« 

Adorn 'dprofufe  with  other  arts  divine. 
All  beauty  here  below,  to  them  compar'd. 
Would,  like  a  rofe  before  the  mid-day  fun. 
Shrink  up  its  bloiTom  ;  like  a  bubble  break 
The  palling  poor  magnificence  of  kings*  51 

For  there  the  King  of  Nature,  in  full  blaze, 
Galls  every  fplendor  forth  ;  and  there  his  court 
Amid  a^therial  powers,  and  virtues,  holds ; 
Angel,  archangel,  tutelary  gods, 
Gf  cities,  nations,  empires,  and  of  worlds,         5^ 
But  facred  be  the  veil,  that  kindly  clouds 

A  lig 
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light  too  keen  for  morta!s ;  wraps  a  view 
00  foftening  fair,  for  thofe  that  here  in  duft 
uft  chearful  toil  out  their  appointed  years, 
fenfeofhigher  life  would  only,  damp  5^^ 

he  fchool-boy's  taflc,  and  fpoil  his  playful  hours,. 
or  could  the  child  of  Reafon,  feeble  Man, 
(ith  vigour  thro'  this  infant  being  drudge  ; 
'id  brighter  worlds,  their  unimaginM  bUf« 
ifclofiiig,  daz^ie  and  diflbhe  his  rnind^  S7*' 
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Beine  the  FOURTH  PART  of 
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The  CONTENTS  of  Part  IV. 

T\IFFERENCE  beinvixt  the  Ancients  andl 
"^^  diQYnsJlightly  touch'' d upon^  /o  Ver.  30.  Defc 
tion  of  the  dark  ages.  7  ^  G  ddess  0/"  Liber' 
<vjho  during  thej'e  is  fupfiofid  to  have  left  earth ,  retu 
attended  nuUh  A  :.  .nd  > c  i  E N c E ,  /o  Ver.  I oe . 
frji  defends  on  iU;ly.  Sculpture,  Painting,  and 
chitedlure^jf  at  Rome,  to  re'vinje  their  fe'veral  art. 
the  great  made-  of  antiquity  there ^  <which  many  bar 
rous  inva/:o7i:.  'had  not  been  able  to  defray,  The  re<vi 
of  thefe  arts  marked  cut.  That  fometimes  arts  may  J 
rifl>  for  a  ^VL'hile  under  defpotic go'vernmentSf  tho'  ne 
the  natural  and  genuine  produdion  of  them  ^  to  Ver.  2 
Learning  begins  to  danun.  The  Mufe  and  Science 
/^W  Liberty,  twho  in  her  progrefs  t onwards  Gfei 
Britain  raifes  fe'veral  free  fates  and  cities,  7 
enumerated t  to  Ver.  381.  Anther^ s  exclamation  of^ 
upon  feeing  the  Britifhy^^?/  and  coafs  rife  in  the  Vifi 
nvhich  painted  njuhate'ver  the  Gonnzss  £/"  Liber 
faid.  She  refumes  her  narration.  The  Genius  of 
Deep  appears t  andy  addrejjtng  Liberty,  affoci 
Great  Britain  into  his  dominion,  to  Ver.  451. 
SERTY  received  and  congratulated  hy  Britann 
and  the  Native  Genii  or  Virtues  of  the  if  and.  7 
^efcrihed.  Animated  by  the  prefence  o/"  L i  b  e  r  t  y  , , 
begin  their  operations.  Their  benefcent  influence  contr 
ed  'with  the  n-vorks  and delufons  of  oppofng  Deraoni 
Ver.  626.  Concludes  nuitk  an  abfraSi  of  the  Eng 
hiforyy  marking  the  fe-veral  ad'vances  o/' Liber ' 
<i'oic'K  to  her  complete  eflablijhment  at  the  Revel atio 
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STRUCK  with  tlie  rifing  fcene,  thus  I  amazM, 
**  Ah,  Goddess,  what  a  change!  Is  earth  the 
fame  ? 
"  Of  the  fame  kind  the  ruthlefs  race  fhe  feeds  ? 
**  And  does  the  fame  fair  fun,  and  sether  fpread 
•<  Round  this  vile  fpot  their  all  enlivening  foul?    5 
"  Lo  !  beauty  fails ;  loft  in  unlovely  forms 
<*  Of  little  pomp,  magnificence  no  more 
«*  Exalts  the  mind,  and  bids  the  public  fmile: 
<*  While  to  rapacious  intereft  Glory  leaves 
"  Mankind,  and  every  grace  of  life  is  gone."      ic 

To  this  the  Power,  whofe  vital  radiance  calls 
From  the  brute  mafs  of  man  an  ordered  world. 

'•  Wait 
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"  Wait  till  the  morning  fhines,  and  from  thedep 
"  Of  Gothic  darknefs  fprings  another  day. 
"  True,  Genius  droops;  the  tender  ancient  taftc 
**  Of  Beauty,  then  frefh  blooming  in  her  prime, 
**  But  faintly  trembles  thro'  the  callous  foul ; 
**  And  Grandeur,  or  of  morals,  or  of  life, 
"  Sinks  into  fafe  purfuits,  and  creeping  cares. 
**  Even  cautious  Virtue  fcems  to  ftoop  her  flight,  : 
**  And  aged  life  to  deem  the  generous  deeds 
"  Of  youth  romantic.     Yet  in  cooler  thought 
**  Wcll-reafon'd,  in  refearches  piercing  deep 
**  Thro'  Nature  s  works,  in  profitable  arts, 
**  And  all  that  calm  Experience  can  difclofe,       2 
**  (Slow  guide,  but  fufe)  behold  the  world  anew 
"  Exalted  rife,  with  other  honours  crown'd  ; 
**  And,  where  My  Spirit  wakes  the  finer  power 
**  Athenian  laurels  Hill  afrefli  fhall  bloom/' 

Oblivious  ages  pafs'd ;  while  earth,  forfook  3 
By  her  beft  Genii,  lay  to  Demons  foul, 
And  unchain'd  Furies,  an  abandon'd  prey. 
Contention  led  the  van  ;  fir  ft  fmall  of  fize, 
But  foon  dilating  to  the  fkies  (he  tow*rs : 
Then,  wide  as  air,  the  livid  Fury  fpread,  < 

And  high  her  head  above  the  ftormy  clouds, 
She  blaz'd  in  omens,  fwell'd  the  groaning  winds 
With  wild  furmizes,  battlings,  founds  of  war: 
From  land  to  land  the  mad'ning  trumpet  blew. 
And  pour'd  her  venom  thro'  the  heart  of  man.     . 

6  Sho< 
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Shook  to  the  pole,  the  North  obey'd  her  call. 
Forth  ru(h  d  the  bloody  Power  of  Gothic  War, 
War  againll  human- kind  :  Rapinf,  that  led 
Millions  of  raging  robbers  in  his  train: 
Unliftening,  barbarous  Force,  to  whom  the  fword 
[s  reafon,  honour,  law  :  the  Foe  of  Arts  46 

3y  monfters  follow'd,  hideous  to  behold, 
That  claim'd  their  place.  Outragious  mix*d  with  theFc 
Another  fpecies  of*  tyrannic  rule, 
Jnknown  before,  whofe  cancroas  (hackles  feiz'd  $<• 
rh'  envenom'd  foul ;  a  wilder  Fury,  She 
iven  o  er  her  f  Elder.  Sistf.r  tyranniz'd  ; 
Dr,  if  perchance  agreed,  inflamed  her  rage. 
)ire  was  her  train,  and  loud  :  the  Sable  Band, 
Thundering, — "Submit,  ye  Laity !  Ye  prophane !  55 
Earth  is  the  Lord's,  and  therefore  Ours;  letking« 
Allow  the  common  claim,  and  half  be  theirs ; 
If  not,  behold  !  the  facred  lightning  flies :" 
jicHOLASTic  Discord,  with  an  hundred  tongues, 
'or  fcience  uttering  jangling  words  obfcurc,         6% 
^here  frighted  reafon  never  yet  could  dwell : 
)f  peremptory  feature.  Cleric  Pride, 
Vhcfe  reddening  cheek  no  contradiftion  bears  ^ 
\nd  Holy  Slander,  his  aflbciate  firm, 
)n  whrun  the  Lying  Spirit  ftill  defcends :  65 

Mother  of  tortures  1  Persecuting  Zeal, 
ligh-flafhing  in  her  hand  the  ready  torch, 

*  Church  power,  or  ccdefiaftical  tyranny, 
^  Civil  tyranny* 

Vol.  II,  t  Or 
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Or  ponyard  bath'd  in  unbelieving  bloo^  ; 
Hell's  fiercell  fiend  !  of  faintly  brow  demure, 
AfTuming  a  celelHal  feraph's  name,  71 

While  fhe  beneath  the  blafphemous  pretence 
Ofplealing  Parent  Heaven,  x\i&  Source  of  Lowe  ! 
Has  wrought  more  horrors,  more  dctefled  deeds. 
Than  all  the  reft  combin'd.      Led  on  by  her, 
And  wild  of  head  to  work  her  fell  defigns,  7 

Came  idiot  Superstition  ;  round  with  ears 
Jnnumerous  flrowM,  ten  thoufand  monkifti  forms 
With  legends  ply'd  them,  and  with  tenets,  meant 
To  charm  or  fcare  the  fimple  into  fiaves, 
And  poifon  reafon  !  grofs,  She  fwallows  all,         8 
The  mod  abfurd  believing  ever  mofl. 
Broad  o'er  the  whole  her  univerfal  night. 
The  gloom  Hill  doubling,  Ignorance  difFus'd. 

Nought  to  be  feen,  but  vlfionary  monks 
To  councils  ftrolling,  and  embroiling  creeds; 
•  Banditti  Saints,  diiturbing  diflant  lands ; 
And  unknown  nations,  wandering  for  a  home. 
All  l?y  reversed  :  the  facred  arts  of  rule 
Turn  d  to  flagitious  leagues  againft  mankind, 
And  arts  of  plunder  more  and  more  avovv'd  ; 
t  Pure  plain  Devotion  to  a  folemn  farce ; 
To  holy  dotage  Virtue,  even  to  guile, 

♦  Crufades. 

j-  The  corruptions  of  the  church  of  Rome, 
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To  murder,  and  a  mockery  of  oaths ; 

Bravcf  ancient  Freedom  to  the  jj  Rage  of  Slaves, 

Proud  of  their  Hate,  and  fighting  for  th^ir  chains  ; 

DiflionourM  Courage  to  the  J  Bravo's  trade,         9$ 

To  civil  broil ;  and  Glory  to  romance. 

Thus  human  life  unhing'd  to  ruin  reel'd, 

And  giddy  Reafon  tottcr'd  on  her  throne. 

At  laft  Heavex*s  beil  inexplicable  fcheme,    100 
Difclofing,  bade  new  brightening  aeras  fmile. 
I'he  high  command  gone  forth.  Arts  in  my  train. 
And  azure-mantled  Science,  fwift  We  fpread 
A  founding  pinion.     Eager  pity,  mixt 
With  indignation,  urg'd  her  downward  flight.     105 
On  Latium  firft  we  ftoop'd,  for  doubtful  life 
Tliat  panted,  funk  beneath  unnumber'd  woes. 
Ah  poor  Italia  !  what  a  bitter  cup 
Of  vengeance  halt  thou  drain'd  ?  Goths ^  Vaiidah,  Huks^ 
Lombards y  barbarians  broke  from  t^try  land,       no 
llow  many  a  ruffian  form  hafl.  thou  beheld  ? 
What  horrid  jargons  heard,  where  rage  alone 
Was  all  thy  frighted  ear  could  comprehend  ? 
How  frequent  by  the  red  inhuman  hand. 
Yet  warm  with  brother  s,  hufband's,  father's  blood. 
Haft  thou  thy  matrons  and  thy  virgins  feen         1 16 
To  violation  dragged,  and  mingled  death  ? 

II  Vaffalage,  whence  the  attachment  of  dans  to  their  chief, 
\  Duelling, 

F  z  What 
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What  conflagrations,  earthquakes,  ravage,  floods. 
Have  turn'd  thy  cities  into  flony  wilds ; 
And  fuccourlefs,  and  bare,  the  poor  remains       120 
Of  wretches  forth  to  Nature's  common  call  ? 
Added  to  thefe,  the  lUll  continued  wafte 
Of  *  inbred  foes,  that  on  thy  vitals  prey. 
And,  double  tyrants,  feize  the  very  foul. 
Where  had'Il  thou  treafures  for  this  rapine  all  ?  1 25 
Thefe  hungry  myriads,  that  thy  bowels  tor€, 
Heap'd  fack  on  fack,  and  bury'd  in  their  rage 
Wonders  of  art;  whence  this  grey  fcene  a  mine 
Of  more  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems. 
Where  Egypt y  Greece f  and  Rome  united  glow.      130 

Here  Sculpture,  Painting,  Architecture, 
bent 
From  ancient  models  to  reflore  their  arts,* 
Remained.     A  little  trace  we  how  they  rofe. 

Amid  t"he  hoary  ruins  Sculpture  firll. 
Deep-digging,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  damp,   1 35 
Their  grave  for  ages,  bid  her  marble  race 
Spring  to  new  light.     Joy  fparkled  in  her  eyes. 
And  old  remembrance  thrill'd  in  every  thought. 
As  flie  the  pleafmg  refurredion  faw. 
In  leaning  fite,  refpiring  from  his  toils,  14a 

The  well-known  t  Hero,  wiio  delivered  Greece, 


*  The  Hierarchy. 

-J-  The  Hercules  of  Fartitfe^ 


His 
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His  ample  cheft,  all  tempered  with  force, 

Unconquf-rable  rear'd.     She  faw,the  head, 

Breathing  the  hero,  finall,  of  Cretan  fize. 

Scarce  more  extenfive  than  the  finewy  neck  ;      145 

The  fprcading  Ihoulders,  mufcular,  and  broad; 

The  whole  a  mafs  of  fwelling  finews,  touch'd 

Into  haimonious  fhape ;  fhe  faw,  aad  joy'd. 

The  yellow  hunter,  Mekagcr^  rais'd 

His  beauteous  front,  and  thro'  the  finilh'd  whole  150 

Shows  what  ideas  fmil'd  of  old  in  Greece, 

Of  raging  afpeft,  rufh'd  impetuous  forth 

The  *  Gladiator.     Pitylefs  his  look. 

And  each  keen  finew  brac'd,  the  florm  of  war, 

RuiHing,  o'er  all  his  nervous  body  frowns.  155 

The  t  Dying  Other  from  the  gloom  Ihe  drew. 

Supported  on  nis  fhortened  arm  he  leans. 

Prone  agonizing ;  wiih  incumbent  fate,     t 

Heavy  declines  his  head  ;  yet  dark  beneath 

The  lufteiiig  feaiuie  lullen  vengeance  lowrs,      160 

Shame,  indignation,  unaccomplifh'd  rage. 

And  ftill  the  cheated  eye  expeds  his  fall. 

All  conqueft-ilafh'd,  from  proftrate  Python^  came 

The  \  Quivered  God.     In  graceful  a6l  he  (lands, 

His  arm  extended  with  the  flackencd  bow.  165 

Light  flows  his  eafy  robe,  and  fair  difplays 

A  manly-fofiened  form.     The  bloom  of  Gods 

•  The  Fighting  Gladiator,  f  The  Djing  Gladiator* 

%  The  A^dh  of  Behidere. 

F  3  Scemst 
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Seems  youthful,  o'er  the  beardlefs  cheek  to  ware-. 

His  features  yet  heroic  ardor  warms  ;;. 

And  fweet  fubfiding  to  a  native  fmile^  1 70 

Mixt  with  the  joy  elating  conqueft  gives, 

A  fcatter'd  frown  exalts  his  matchlefs  air. 

On  Flora  mov'd  ;  her  full-proportiond  limbs 

Rife  thro'  the  mantle  fluttering  in  the  breeze. 

The  *  Queen  of  Love  arofe,  as  from  the  deep      175 

She  fprung  in  all  the  melting  pomp  of  charms. 

BaQiful  ihe  bends,  her  well-taught  look  afide 

Turns  in  enchanting  guife,  where  dubious  mix 

Vain  ccnfcious'beanty,  a  difiembled  fenfe 

Of  modell  iliame,  and  flippery  looks  of  love.      180 

The  gazer  grows  enatnour'd,  and  the  ftone^ 

As  if  exulting  in  its  conqueft,  fmiles. 

So  turn'd  each  limb,  fo  fwell'd  with  foftening  art. 

That  the  deluded  eye  the  marble  doubts. 

At  laft  her  utmoft  f  Mafterpiece  fhe  found,         185 

That  X  Maro  fir'd  ;  the  miferable  fire. 

Wrapt  with  his  fons  in  Fate's  fevereft  grafp. 

The  ferpents,  twifting  round,  their  ftringent  folds 

Inextricable  tie.     Such  pafTion  here, 

Such  agonies,  fuch  bitternefs  of  pain,  190 

Seem  fo  to  trem.ble  thro'  the  tortur'd  ftone, 

•  The  Venui  of  Medlct. 

-J-  The  groupe  of  Lo'.^en  and  his  two  fon?,  dcfiroyed  by  two 
ferpents, 

%  Stt  Mneidll,  vcr,  J99 — 227. 

That 
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That  the  touch'd  heart  engroflfes  all  the  view.. 

j^lmoft  unmark'd  the  beft  proportions  pafs, 

That  ever  Greece  beheld  ;  and,  feen  alone. 

On  the  rapt  eye  th'  imperious  pallions  feize  :       195 

The  father's  double  pangs,,  both  for  himfelf 

And  fons  convuls'd  ;  to  Heaven  his  rueful  look. 

Imploring  aid,  and  half-accufing,  caft  ; 

His  fell  defpair  with  indignation  mixt, 

As  the  ftrong-curling  monikers  from  his  fide        zco 

Kis  full-extended  fury  cannot  tear. 

.More  tender  touch'd,  with  varied  art,  his  fons 

All  the  foft  rage  of  younger  paifions  fhow. 

In  a  boy's  h,erplefs  fate  one  fmks  opprcfs'd  ; 

While,  yet  unpierc'd,  the  frighted  other  tries      205 

His  foot  to.fie^ilojit  of  tb,e  horrid  ,tvvine. 

She  bore  no  more,  but  Ilrait  from  Gothic  ruH 
Her  chifel  clear'd,  and  *  dull  and  fragments  drove 
Impetuous  round,     Succefiive  as  it  went 
From  fon  to  fon,  with  more  enlivening  touch,     210 
From  the  brute  rock  it  call  d  the  breathing  form  j 
Till,  in  a  legiilator  s  awful  grace 
Drefs'd,  Buonaroti  \  bid  a  Mofes  rife,.  ' 
And,  looking  love  immenfe,  a  f- Saviour-God. 

*  It  is  reported  o?  Michael  j^ngelo  Buanarotl,  the  moft  cele- 
brated mafter  of  modern  Sculpture,  that  he  wroughl  with  a 
kind  of  infplration,  or  .cnthufiaftical  fury,  which  produced  the 
effeft  here  mentioned. 

\  Efteenr.ed  the  two  fineft  pieces  of  modem  Sculpture. 

F  4  Of 
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Of  Thcfe  obfervant,  Painting  felt  the  /Ire    215 
Burn  inward.     Then  ecftatic  fhe  diffused 
The  canvas,  feiz'd  the  pallet,  with  quick  hand 
The  colours  brcw*d ;  and  on  the  void  expanfe 
Her  gay  creation  pourM,  her  mimic  world. 
Poor  was  the  manner  of  her  eldeft  race,  22€ 

Barren,  and  dry  ;  jufl:  ilruggling  from  the  tafle. 
That  had  for  ages  fcar'd  in  cloyllers  dim 
The  fuperllitious  herd  :  yet  glorious  then 
Were  deem'd  their  works  ;  where  undeveloped  lay 
The  future  wonders  that  eiirieh'd  mankind,         225 
And  a  new  light  and  grace  o*er  Europe  caft. 
Arts  gradual  gather  llreams.     Enlarging  This 
To  each  his  portion  of  her  various  gifts 
The  Goddess  dealt,  to  none  indulging  all; 
No,  not  to  Raphael.     At  kind  dillance  ftill         23« 
Perfedion  Hands,  like  Happinefs,  to  tempt 
Th'  eternal  chace.     In  elegant  dcfign 
Improving  Nature;  in  ideas  fair, 
Or  great,  extracted  from  the  fine  antique ; 
In  attitude,  expreflion.  airs  divine;  235 

Her  Tons  of  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 
To  thofe  of  Venice  fhe  the  magic  art 
Of  colours  melting  into  colours  gave. 
Theirs  too  it  was  by  one  embracing  mafs 
Of  light  and  ihade,  that  fettles  round  the  whole,  24.0 
Or  varies  tremulous  from  part  to  part. 
O'er  all  a  binding  harmony  to  throw,  - 

To 
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To  raife  the  pidlure,  and  repofe  the  fight. 

The  *  Lombard  fchool  fucceeding,  mingled  both. 

Mean-time  dread  Fanes,  and  Palaces,  around, 

RearM  the  magnific  front.     Muiic  again  246 

Her  univerfal  language  of  the  heart 

Renew'd  ;  and,  rifing  from  the  plaintive  vale. 

To  the  full  concert  fpread,  and  folemn  quire. 
<, 

Even  bigots  fmil'd ;  to  their  protedion  took  250 
Arts  not  their  own,  and  from  them  borrow 'd  pomp  • 
For  in  a  Tyrant's  garden  thefe  a  while 
May  bloom,  tho'  Freedom  be  their  parent  foiL 

And  now  confeff,  with  gently-growing  gfeamy 
The  morning  Ihone,  and  weft  ward  ftream'd  its  light* 
The  Ml  Sc  awoke.     Not  fooner  on  the  wing      256 
Is  the  gay  bird  of  dawn,     ^Artief^  her  voice. 
Untaught  and  wild,  yet  warbling  thro'  the  woods 
Romantic  lays.     But  as  her  northern  courfe 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science,  in  jVIy  train,         260 
Ardent  purfu'd,  her  ftrains  more  noble  grew  : 
While  Reafon  drew  the  plan,  the  Heart  informed 
The  moral  page,  and  Fancy  lent  it  grace, 

Rome  and  her  circling  defarts  caft  behind, 
I  pafs^d  not  idle  to  my  great  fojourn,  2% 

*  The  fckool  of  the  Caracc'u 

F  s  0^ 
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On  *  Arno's  fertile  plain,  where  the  rich  vine 
Luxuriant  o'er  Etrurian  incnnt.'iins  roves, 
Safe  in  the  lap  repcs'd  of  private  blifs, 
1  t  fmall  republics  rais'd.     Thrice  happy  they  ! 
Had  focial  Freedom  bound  their  Peace,  and  Arts, 
Inflead  of  ruling  Power,  ne'er  meant  for  them,    27] 
Employ'd  their  little  cares,  and  fav'd  their  fate. 

Beyond  the  rugged  Apennines,  that  roll 
Far  thro'  Italian  bounds  their  wavy  tops, 
My  path  too  1  with  public  bleifings  {Irowd ;       27^ 
Free  flates  and  cities,  where  the  Lombard  plain. 
In  fpite  of  culture  negligent  and  grofs. 
From  her  deep  bofom  pours  unbidden  joyj, 
And  green  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  fpreads. 

The  barren  rocks  themfelves  beneath  My  Foot, 
Relenting  bloom'd  on  the  Ligurian  fhore.  281 

X  Thick-fwarming  people  there,  like  emmets,  feiz'c 
Amid  furrounding  cliffs,  the  fcatter'd  fpots. 
Which  Nature  left  in  her  H  dellroying  rage, 

•The  x'vifix  Arm  rans  through  Tlorence^, 

f  The  republics  of  Florence,  Pi/a,  Lucca,  and  Sienna.  The] 
formerly  have  had  very  cruel  wars  together,  but  are  now  al 
peaceably  fubjeft  to  the  Great  Duke  of  Tufcany,  except  it  bt 
Lucca,  which  ftiil  maintains  the  form  of  a  republic. 

J  The  Qenocfe  territory  is  reckoned  very  populous,  but  th< 
towns  and  villages  for  the  moft  part  He  hid  among  the  Afntonir, 
rocks  and  mountains. 

jl  According  to  Dr.  Bumet\  fyftcm  of  the  deluge. 

Made 
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Made  their  own  fields,  nor  figh'd  for  other  lands.  285 , 
There,  in  white  profpefl,  from  the  rocky  hill 
Gradual  defcending  to  the  fhelter'd  Ihore, 
By  M  E  proud  Genoa's  marble  turrets  rofe. 
And  while  IVIy  genuine-  Spirit  warm*d  her  fons, 
Beneath  ker  Z>or/«>f,  .not  unworthy,  (he  •  290.'' 

Vy'd  for  the  trident  of  the  narrow  feas. 
Ere  Britain  yet  had  opened  all  the  maln.,5 

N-on   be  the  then  *  triumphant  ftate  forgot; 
Wheref ,  pulh'd  from  plunder'd  earth,  a  remnant llill^ 
Infpir'd  by  Me,  thro'  the  dark  ages  kept  295. 

Cf  My  old  Raman  flame  feme  fparks  alive: 
The  feeming  god-built  city  !  which  My  hand. 
Deep  in  the  bofom  fix'd  of  wondering  feas. 
Aftonilh'd  mortals  fail  d,  with  pleafing  awe,. 
Around  the  fea-girt  walls,  hy  Ntptune  fenc'd,     300:. 
And  down  the  briny  ftreet ;  where  on  each  hand. 
Amazing  feea  amid  unliable  waves, 
1  he  fplendid  palace  fhines ;  and  rifing  tides, 
The  green  fteps  marking,  murmur  at  the  door. 
To  this  fair  Queen  of  ^^/-m's  ftormy  gulph, ,     305: 

*  ^cff/ce  was  the  xnoft  flourishing  city  in  i'a/'o/if,  with  regard 
to  trade,  before   the  paflage  to  \\\t  Eaft  IndUi  by -the  Cape  of' 
Good  Hope y  and  America^  were  difcovered,  , 

•f  Thofe  who  fled  to  fome  marfhes  in  ih^  Adriatic  gx^^h^ 
from  the  defolation  fpread  over  Italy  by   an  inuption  of  the 
Huns,  firft  founded  there  this  famous  city,  abouj  the  beginning  : 
t  the  fifth  century. 

F  6-  TJae^ 
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The  Mart  of  nations !  long,  obedient  Teas  | 

RolI'd  all  the  trealure  of  the  radiant  Eail. 
But  now  no  more.     1  han  one  great  tyrant  worfe 
(Whofe  fhar'd  oppreiTion  lightens,  as  diffus'd)  I 

Each  fubje6t  tearing,  many  tyrants  rofe.  3l«i 

The  leaft  the  proudelt.     Join'd  in  dark  cabal, 
They  jealous,  watchful,  filent,  and  fevere. 
Call  o'er  the  whole  indifibluble  chains : 
The  fofter  ftiackles  of  luxurious  eafe 
They  likevvife  added,  to  fecure  their  fway,  315 

Thus  Venice  fainter  Ihines ;  and  Commerce  thus, 
Of  toil  impatient,  flags  the  drooping  fail. 
Burfting,  befides,  his  ancient  bounds,  he  took 
*  A  larger  circle ;  found  another  f  fea^. 
Opening  a  thoufand  ports,  and,  charm'd  with  toil. 
Whom  nothing  can  difmay,  far  Qther  fons.         321 

The  Mountains  then,  clad  with  eternal  fnow, 
Confefs*d  My  power.     Deep  as  the  rampant  rocks> 
By  Nature  thrown  infuperable  round, 
I  planted  there  a  %  League  of  friendly  ftates,.     325 
And  bade  plain  Freedom  their  ambition  be. 
There  in  the  Vale,  where  rural  Plenty  fills. 
From  lakes,  and  meads,  and  furrow'd  fields,  her  horn, 
Jj  Chief,  where  the  Leman  pufe  emits  the  RhoMy 

♦  The  Main  Ocean,  ^  Great  Britain, 

t  Thie  Sivlfs  Cantons, 

\|  Geneva,  filuated  on  the  Lacus  Lemanus,,  a  fmall  flate,  but 
aosk  example  of  the  ble&ngsof  civil  and  religious  liberty. 

Rare 
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Rare  to  be  feen  !  unguilty  cities  rife,  530 

Cities  of  brothers  form'd  :  while  equal  Life, 
Accorded  gracious  vvich  revolving  Power, 
Maintains  them  free  ;  and,  in  their  happy  flreets. 
Nor  cruel  deed,  nor  mifery,  is  known. 
For  valour,  faith,  and  innocence  ofUfe,  33^ 

Renown'd,  a  rough  laborious  people,  there. 
Not  only  give  the  dreadful  ^/ps  to  fmile. 
And  prefs  their  culture  on  retiring  fnows  i 
But,  to  firm  order  train'd  and  patient  war. 
They  like  wife  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remifs    340 
Of  Mercenary  force,  how  to  defend 
[The  tafleful  little  their  hard  toil  has  carn'd. 
And  the  proud  arm  oi  Bourbon  to  defy. 

Even,  chear'd  by  Me,,  their  fhaggy  mountaina 
charm. 
More  than  or  Gallic  or  Italian  plains  j  345 

And  fickening  Fancy  oft,  when  abfent  long, 
*  Pines  to  behold  their  Alpine  views  again  : 
The  hollow- win  ding  ftream  :  the  vale,  fair-fpread 
Amid  an  amphitheatre  of  hills ; 
Whence,  vapour- wing'd,  thefudden  tempeft  fprings: 
From  Ileep  to  lieep  afcending,  the  gay  train       351 

•  The  5w>/>,  after  having  been  long  abfent  from  their  native 
country,  are  feized  with  fuch  a  violent  dcfjre  of  feeing  it  again, 
\9  a&'e£ls  them  with  a  kind  cf  languiibing  iRJifpofitioA,  called 

Of 
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Oi  fogs,  thick-roird  into  romantic  fliapes  : 
The  flitting  cloud,  againfl:  the  fummit  dafh'd  ; 
And,  by  the  fun  illumin'd,  pouring  bright 
A  gemmy  (hower :  hung  o'er  amazing  rocks, 
The  mountain  aih,  and  folemn- founding  pine  : 
The  fnow- fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes  toil, 
Down  to  the  clear  etherial  lake  below  : 
And,  high  o'er  topping  all  the  broken  fcene. 
The  mountain  fading  into  fky  ;  where  (hines      y 
On  winter  winter  fhivering,  and  whofe  top 
Licks  from  their  cloudy^  magazine  the  fnows. 

From  thefe  defcending,  as  Ivvav'd  My  courfe 
O'er  vaft  Germania^  the  ferocious  nurfe 
Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  affronting  death,         y 
I  gave  fome  favour'd  *  cities  there  to  life 
A  nobler  brow,  and  thro'  their  fwarming  ftreet^,. 
More  bufy,  wealthy,  chearful,  and  alive, 
In  each  con  ten  ted  face  to  look  my  foul. 

Th  ENCE  the  loud  Baltic  paffing,  black  with  ilori 
To  wintry  Scandina^via^s  utmoft  bound  ;  y 

Ihere,  I  the  manly  f  race,  the  parent- hive 
Of  the  mixt  kingdoms,  form'd  into  a  ftate 
More  regularly  free.     By  keener  air 
Their  genius  purg'd,  and  temper'd  hard  by  froft,  3; 
Temped  and  toil  their  nerves,  the  fons  of  thofe 

•  The  1/^ n J  Tows* .  f  The  Sivedes, 

Who 
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*  Whofe  only  terror  was  a  bloodlefs  death, 
They  wife,  and  dauatlefs,  Hill  fuftain  my  caufe. 
Yet  there  I  fix'd  not.     Turning  to  the  fouth. 
The  whifpering  zephyrs  figh'd  at  my  delay.        38^ 

Herf,  with  the  (hifted  Vifion,  burft  my  joyi 
"  O  the  dear  profpcv^l !   O  majeftic  view  ! 
"  See  Britain's  empire  !   Lo  !   the  watry  vaft 
**  Wide-waves,  diiFufing  the  cerulean  plain. 
**  And  now,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  diftance  feen,^ 
•*  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of. a?ther,, dawn,  386. 
"  My  kindred  cliffs  ;.  whence,. wafted  in  the  gale, 
"  Ineffable,  a  fecret  fweetnefs  breathes.. 
"  Goddess,  forgive! — My  heart,  furpriz'd,o'erfIow3- 
**  With  filial  fond nefs  for  the  land  you  blefs."  390 
As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  deign 
Approvance,  the  celestial  Brightness  fmil'd  ; 
1  hen  thus — As  o'er-the  wave-refounding  deep. 
To  my  near  reign,  the  happy  Jlle,  I  fteer'd 
With  eafy  wing  ;  behold !  from  furge  to  furge,  395. 
Stalk'd  the  tremendous  Genius  of  the  Deep. 
Around  him  clouds,  in  mingled  tempefl,  hung; 
Thick-flafhing  meteors  crown'd  his  Harry  head ; 
And  ready  thunder  redden'd  in  his  hand. 
Or  from  it  ftream*d  compreft  the  gloomy  cloud,  400 
Where-e'er  he  look'd,  the  trembling  waves  recoiPd, 
He  needs  but  Hrike  the  confcious  flood,  and  fhook 

*•  See  note  on  verfe  678, 

From 
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From  fliore  to  fhore,  in  agitation  dire. 
It  works  his  dreadful  will.     To  Me  his  voice 
(Like  that  hoarfe  blaft  that  round  the  cavern  how, 
Mixt  with  the  murmurs  of  the  falling  main)        4 

Addrefs'd,  began **  By  Fate  commiffion'd,  g< 

**  My  Sister-Goddess  now,  to  yon  bleft  Ifle, 

**  Henceforth  the  Partner  of  my  rough  domain. 

*'  All  my  dread  walks  to  Britons  open  lie.      4 

**  Thofe  that  refulgent,  or  with  rofy  morn, 

**  Or  yellow  evening,  flame  ;  thofe  that,  profufe 

**  Drunk  by  equator-funs,  feverely  Ihine  j 

**  Or  thofe  that,  to  the  poles  approaching,  rife 

**  In  billows  rolling  into  ^^/ of  ice.  4 

"  Even,  yet  untouched  by  daring  keel,  be  theirs 

**  The  vaft  Pacific  \  that  on  other  worlds, 

"  Their  future  conqueft,  rolls  refounding  tides. 

**  Long  I  maintain'd  inviolate  my  reign; 

**  Nor  Alexanders  me,  nor  defars  brav'd,  4:j 

*'  Still,  in  the  crook  of  fliore,  the  coward  fail 

**  Till  now  low- crept;  and  peddling  Commerce  ply 

**  Between  near-joining  lands.  For  Britons,  chie 

**  It  was  refervM,  with  ftar-direfted  prow, 

"  To  dare  the  middle  deep,  and  drive  afTurM    42 

**  To  diftaat  nations  thro'  the  pathlefs  main, 

*'  Chief,  for  their  fearlefs  hearts  the  glory  waits, 

''  Long  months  from  land,  while  the  black  llorm 

night 
**  Around  them  rages,  en  the  groaning  maft 
**  With  unlhook  knee  to  know  their  giddy  way ;  43 

44    'T' 
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■*  To  fing,  unqueird,  amid  the  lafhlng  wave ; 
To  laugh  at  danger.     Theirs  the  triumph  be. 
By  deep  invention's  keen  pervading  eye, 
i*  The  heart  of  Courage,  and  the  hand  of  Toll, 
*  Each  conquer'd  ocean  ftaining  with  their  blood, 
'  Inftead  of  treafure  robb'd  by  ruffian  War,       436 
'*  Round  fecial  Earth  to  circle  fair  exchange. 

And  bind  the  nations  in  a  golden  chain. 
'^  To  thefe  1  honour'd  iloop.     Rulhing  to  light 
A  race  of  men  behold  !  whofe  daring  deeds   44* 
Will  in  renown  exalt  my  namelefs  plains 
O'er  thofe  of  fabling  Earth,  as  her*8  to  mine 
"  In  terror  yield.     Nay,  could  my  favage  heart 
Such  glories  check,  their  unfubmitting  foul 
Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  tempeft  climb,  445 
And  might  in  fpite  of  me  my  kingdom  force.'* 
Here,  waiting  no  reply,  the  lliadowy  Power 
Eas'd  the  dark  fky,  and  to  the  deeps  return'd  : 
While  the  loud  thunder  rattling  from  his  hand, 
Aufpicious,  ihook  opponent  Gallia* &  fnore,  450 

Of  this  encounter  glad,  My  way  to  land 
I  quick  purfu'd,  that  from  the  fmiling  fea 
Receiv'd  M    joyous.     Loud  acclaims  were  heard  ; 
And  mufic,  more  than  mortal,  warbling,  iilld 
With  pleas'd  aftonifhment  the  laboring  hind,       455 
Who  for  a  while  th   unfmifh'd  furrow  left. 
And  let  the  liftening  lleer  forget  his  toil. 
Unfeen  by  groffer  eye,  Britannia  breath'd. 

And 
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And  her  Aerial  train,  thefe  founds  of  joy, 
Full  of  old  time,  fince  firll  tlie  rufhing  flood, 
Urg'd  by  almighty  power,  this  favour'd  ifle 
Turn'd  fiafhing  from  the  continent  afide^ 
Indented  (hore  to  ftiore  refponiive  flill, 
Its  Guardian  She — The  Goddess,  whofe  {laid  ey 
Beams  the  dark  azure  of  the  doubtful  dawn.       4 
Her  trefies,  like  a  flood  of  fcftened  light 
Thro'  clouds  imbrownd,  in  waving  circles  play. 
Warm  on  her  chesk  fits  Beauty's  brighteft  rofe. 
Of  high  demeanour,  ftately,  (hcdding  grace 
With  every  motion.     Full  her  rifing  cheft  ;.        4 
And  new  ideas,  from  her  finiih'd  fhape, 
Charm'd  Sculpture  taking  might  improve  Jier  art, 
Such  the  fair  Guardian  of  an  iile  that  boafts, 
Profufe  as  vernal  blooms,  the  faireft  dames» 
High-lhining  on  the  promontory's  brow,  4 

Awaiting  Me,  Ihe  flood  ;  with  hope  inflam'd. 
By  my  mixt  Spirit  burning  in  her  fons. 
To  firm,  to  polifh,  and  exalt  the  Hate. 

The  Native  Genii,  round  her,  radiant  fmiPd 
Courage,  of  foft  deportment,  afpeft  calm,        4 
Unboaftful,  fufrering  long,  and,  till  provok'd, 
As  mild  and  harmlefs  as  the  fporting  child  ; 
But,  on  juft  reafon,  onee  his  fury  rous'd. 
No  lion  fprings  more  eager  to  his  prey  : 
Blood  is  a  paftime  ;  and  his  heart,  elate,  ^ 

Knows  no  deprelTing  fear.     That  Virtue  kno\ 
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y  the  relenting  look.  wHofe  equal  heart 
fi>r  others  feels,  as  for  another  felf : 
f  various  name,  as  various  objefls  wake,., 
^arm  into  afUon^  the  kind  fenfe  within  :  49Q 

Whether  the  blamelefs  poor,  the  nobly  maim'd, 
(  he  loft  to  reafon,  the  declind  in  life, 
•'he  helplefs  young  tliat  kifs  no  mother's  hand, 
md  the  grey  fecond  infency  of  age,, 
he  gives  in  public  families  to  live,.  495, 

t  fight  to  gladden  Heave  h  !  whether  She  ftands 
air  beck'ning  at  the  hofpitable  gate,, 
ind  bids  the  ftranger  take  repofe  and  joy  : 
V^hether,  t»  folace  koneft  labour,  She 
lejoices  thofe  that  make  the  land  rejoice  :  500 

)r  whether  to  Philofophy,  and  Arts, 
At  once  the  bafis  and  the  finiih'd  pride 
)f  government  and  life)  She  fpreads  her  hand  ; 
^or  knows  her  gift  profufe,  nor  feems  to  know, 
'Doubling  her  bounty,  that  She  gives  at  all.        505 
fusTiCE  to  thefe  her  awful  prefence  join'd, 
rhe  mother  of  the  ftate  I  No  low  revenge, 
Mo  turbid  pafiions  in  her  breaft  ferment : 
Fender,  ferene,  compafTionate  of  vice, 
As  the  Lift  woe  that  can  aiRid  mankind,  5*I# 

5he  punilbment  awards ;  yet  of  the  good 
More  piteous  ftill,  and  of  the  fufrering  whole, 
Awards  it  firm.     So  fair  her  juft  decree. 
That,  in  his  judging  Peers,  each  on  himfelf 
Pronounces  his  own  doom.     O  happy  land  !       51'^ 

Where 
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Where  reigns  alone  this  juftice  of  the  Free ! 
*Mid  the  bright  groupe  Sikcerity  his  front, 
DifFufive,  rear'd  ;  his  pure  untroubled  eye  i 

The  fount  of  truth.     The  1'houghtfui.  Powj 
apart,  I 

Now,  penfive,  caft  on  earth  his  fix'd  regard. 
Now,  touch'd  celellial,  iaunch'd  it  on  the  fky. 
The  Genius  He  whence  Britain  fhiRes  fuprcmc 
The  land  of  light,  and  reftitude  of  mind. 
He  too  the  fire  of  fancy  feeds  intenfe^. 
With  all  the  train  of  paffions  thence  derived : 
Not  kindling  quick,  a  noify  tranficnt  blaze. 
Bur  gradual,  filent,  lafting,  and  profound. 
Near  him  Retirement,  pointing  to  the  (hade, 
And  Indepbndance  flood  :  the  generous  Pair, 
That  fimple  life,  the  quiet-whifperjng  grove,    « 
And  the  ilill  raptures  of  the  freeboru  foul. 
To  cates  prefer  by  Virtue  bought,  not  earn'd. 
Proudly  prefer  them  to  the  fervile  poiT»p, 
Ard  to  the  heart- em b'tterd  joys  of  Slaves, 
Or  fnoajd  the  latter,  to  the  public  fcene  f 

Demanded,  quit  his  vA\'a.n  friend  a  while  ; 
Nought  can  his  firmnei'-  fliake,  nothing  feduce 
His  zeal,  {lill  adive  for  the  common-weal ; 
Nor  ftcrmy  Tyrants,  nor  Corruption's  tools. 
Foul  inir.if^ers.  dark-working  by  the  force  f 

Cf  i^cret  iappiwg  gold.     All  their  vile  arts, 
Their  Ihameful  honours,  their  perfidious  gifts, 
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e  greatly  fcoms ;  and,  if  he  muft  betray 

is  plunder'd  country,  or  his  power  refign, 

moment's  parley  were  eternal  fhame  ;  545 

uftrious  into  private  life  again, 

cm  dirty  levees  he  unftain'd  afcends, 

nd  firm  in  fenates  Hands  the  patriot's  ground, 

r  draws  new  vigour  in  the  peaceful  fhade. 

loof  the  Bashful  Virtue  hover'd  coy,  55^ 

roving  by  fweet  diftruft  diftruited  worth. 

ough  Labour  clos'd  the  train  :  and  in  his  hand 

ude,  callous,  finew-fwell'd,  and  black  with  toil, 

amemanly  ;ndignation.     Sour  he  feems, 

nd  more  than  feems,  by  la^lefs  pride  afTail'd  ;  555 

et  kind  at  heart,  and  juft,  and  generous,  there 

0  vengeance  lurks,  no  pale  infidious  gall ; 

yen  in  the  very  luxury  of  rage, 

e  foftening  can  forgive  a  gallant  foe ; 

'he  nerve,  fupport,  and  glory  oj  the  land  !         560 

lor  be  Religion,  rational,  and  free, 

fere  pafs^d  in  filence  ;  whofe  enraptur'd  eye 

ees  heaven  with  earth  ccnneded,  human  things 

ink'd  to  divine  :  who  nc;  from  fervile  fear, 

y  Rites  for  fome  weak  tyrant  incenfe  fit,  565 

'he  God  of  Love  adores,  but  from  a  heart 

.ffufing  gladnefs,  into  pleafing  awe 

'hat  now  aftonifh'd  fwells,  now  in  a  calm 

)f  fsarlefs  confidence  that  fmiles  ferfene  ; 

"hat  lives  devotion,  one  continual  hymn,  570 

Ind  then  moll  grateful,  when  PiEAVEN's  bounty  moil 

l9 
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Is  right  enjoy'd.     Tkis  ever- ches-rful  Power 
O'er  the  rais  d  circle  ray'd  fuperior  day. 

I  jOY'd  to  join  the  Virtues  whence  my  reigi' 
O'er  Albion  was  to  rife.    Each  chearing  each, 
An^l,  like  the  circling  planets  from  the  fun, 
All  borrowing  beams  from  Me,  a  heighten'd  ze; 
Impatient  fir'd  us  to  commence  our  toils, 
Or  pleafures  rather.     Long  the  pungent  time 
Pafs'd  not  in  mutual  hails  ;  but,  thro*  the  land  < 
Darting  our  light,  we  llione  the  fogs  away. 

The  Virtues  conquer  with  a  fingle  look. 
Such  grace,  fuch  beauty,  fuch  vi«^orious  light, 
Live  in  their  prefence,  ftream  in  every  glance. 
That  the  foul  won,  enamour'd,  and  refin'd. 
Grows  their  own  image,  pure  etherial  flame. 
Hence  the  foul  DtMON?,  that  oppofe  our  reign, 
Would  ftill  from  us  deluded  mortals  wrap  ; 
Or  in  grofs  (hades  they  drown  the  vilual  ray. 
Or  by  the  fogs  of  prejudice,  where  mix  i 

Falfehood  and  truth  confounded,  foil  the  fenfe 
With  vain  refraded  images  of  blifs. 
But  chief  around  the  court  of  flatter'd  kings 
They  roll  the  dulky  rampart,  wall  o'er  wall 
Of  darknefs  pile,  and  with  their  thickeft  fhade  f 
Secure  the  throne.     No  favage  ^^,  the  den 
Of  wolves,  and  bears,  and  monftrous  things  obfce 
That  vex  the  fvvain,  and  waite  the  country  roun 
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"rotefted  lies  beneath  a  deeper  cloud. 
lei  there  we  fometimes  fend  a  fearching  ray.      600 
\s,  at  the  facred  opening  af  the  morn, 
The  prowling  race  retire  ;  ^o,  pierc'd  Tevere, 
efore  our  potent  bla'ze  thefe  Demons  fly, 
\nd  all  their  works  diffolve-^The-whifper'd  Tale, 
That,  like  the  fabling  Kile^  no  fountain  knows.  605 
Fair-fac'd  Deeeit,  whofe  wily  confcioiis  eye 
>fe'er  looks  direct.    1  he  Tongue  that  licks  the  duft, 
,  when  it  fafely  dares,  as  prompt  to  iling : 
joth  crocodile  Deflrudion,  whofe  fell  tears 
LLnTnare.     The  y<a/?«i  face  of  courtly  Pride  ^        610 
One  to  fuperiors  heaves  fubmiflive  eyes. 
On  haplefs  worth  the  other  fcouls  difdain. 
Cheeks  that  for  fome  weak  tendernefs,  alone. 
Some  virtuous  flip,  can  wear  a  blufh.     The  Laugh 
Prophane,  when  midnight  bowls  difclofe  the  heart, 
At  ilarving  Virtue,  and  at  Virtue's  Fools.  616 

Determin'd  to  be  broke,  the  plighted  Faith ; 
Nay  more,  the  Godlefs  Oath,  that  knows  no  ties. 
Soft-buzzing  Slander  ;  filky  moths,  that  eat 
An  honefc  name.     The  harpy  hand,  and  maw,  620 
Of  avaricious  Luxury  ;  who  makes 
tThc  throne  his  (belter,  venal  laws  his  fort. 
And,  by  his  fervice,  who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark  from  *  Celtic  night 
To  prefent  grandeur  how  my  Britain  rofe*       6.25 

•  Great  Britain  was  peopled  by  the  Ceha  or  Gauh. 

BOLB 
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Bold  were  thofe  Britons,  who,  the  carelefs  f( 
Of  Nature,  roam'd  the  fore  ft- bounds,  at  once 
Their  verdant  city,  high-embowering  fane, 
And  the  gay  circle  of  their  wood-land  wars : 
For  by  the  f  Druid  taught,  that  death  but  fliifts 
The  vital  fcene,  they  that  prime  fear  defpis'd  ; 
And,  prone  to  rufh  on  fteel,  difdain*d  to  fpare 
An  ill-fav'd  life  that  mufl  again  return. 
Ered  from  Nature's  hand,  by  tyrant  Force, 
And  ftill  more  tyrant  Cuftom,  unfubdu'd,  6 

Man  knows  no  mafter  fave  creating  Heaven, 
Or  fuch  as  choice  and  common  good  ordain. 
This  general  fenfe,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promifcuous  fire,  in  Britons  burn'd  intenfe,         ■ 
Of  future  times  prophetic.     Witnefs, /Je;/?^,        6.| 
Who  favv'ft  thy  C^Jar,  from  the  naked  land, 
Whofe  only  fort  was  Britijb  hearts,  repell'd. 
To  fcek  Phar/alian  wreaths.     Witnefs,  the  toil. 
The  blood  of  ages,  bootlefs  to  fecure. 
Beneath  an  |  Empire's  yoke,  a  ftubborn  ifle,       6j( 
Difputed  hard,  and  never  quite  fubdu'd. 
The  *  North  remain'd  untouch'd,  where  thofe  wh 
fcorn'd 


•J-  The  Dru'ds,  among  the  ancient  Gduh  and  Sntom,  bad  tl 
care  and  dirrt   on  of  all  religious  matters. 

X  The  Rotnaa  empire. 

•  CalcJonia,  inhabited  by  the  Scots  and  PJc?s  j  whither  a  gtCi 
mnny  Britons^  who  v/ould  not  lubmit  Co  the  Rmatii,  retired, 

T 
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To  fioop  retir'd  ;  and,  to  their  keen  efrort 

Yielding  at  la(l,  recoil'd  the  Reman  power. 

In  vain,  unable  to  fuftain  the  fhock,  650 

From  fea  to  fea  defponding  legions  rais'd 

The  f  wall  immenfe,  and  yet,  on  fummer's  eve^ 

While  fport  his  lambkins  round,  the  Diepherd's  gaze. 

Continual  o'er  it  buril  the  %  Northern  Siorm, 

As  often,  check'd,  receded;  threatening  hoarfe  655 

A  fwift  return.     But  the  devouring  fiood 

Mo  more  endur'd  controul,  when,  to  fupport 

The  lall  ||  remains  of  empire,  was  recaii'd 

The  weary  Roman,  and  the  Briton  lay 

Unnerved,  exhaulled,  fpiritlefs,  and  funk.  6€o 

Great  proof  !,*how  men  enfeeble  into  Haves. 

The  fword^behind  him  flafh'd;  before  him  roar'd. 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep.     Forlorn,  around 

•f-  The  wall  of  Several,  built  upon  A.irians  rampart,  vhich 
an  for  eighty  miles  quite  crofs  the  country,  from  the  moitth  of 
he  Tyne  to  Soko.iy  frith, 

J  Irruptions  of  the  Sects  ajid  PiSIs^ 

II  The  Romait  empire  being  miferably  torn  by  the  northern 
ations,  Britain  was  iox  ever  abandoned  by  the  Romans  i»  the 
ear  426  <5r  417. 

§  The  Britons  applying  to  ^tius  the  Rct»an  general  for  aflifT. 

nee,  thus  exprefTed  their  miferable  condition '*  We  know 

'  not  which  way  to  turn  us.  The  Barbarians  drive  us  to  fea, 
'  and  the  fea  forces  us  back  to  the  Barbadians  j  between  which 
'  we  have  only  the  choice  of  two  rieathi,  either  to  be  fwal- 
■■  lowed  lip  by  the  waves,  or  butchered  by  the  fword.** 

Vol.  ir,  G  He 
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He  roird  his  eye,  not  rparkling' ardent  flame. 
As  when  *  Car  abacus  to  battle  led  ( 

Silurian  fwains,  and  -j-  Boadicea  taught 
Her  raging  troops  the  miferies  of  flaves. 

Then  (fad  relief!)  from  the  bleak  coaft,  that  h( 
The  German  ocean  roar,  deep-blooming,  ftrong, 
And  yellow-hair'd,  the  blue-ey'd  Saxon  came. 
He  came  implor'd,  but  came  with  other  aim 
Than  to  protect.     For  conqueft  and  defence 
Suffices  the  fame  arm.     With  the  fierce  race 
Pour'd  in  a  frefh  invigorating  ftream, 
Blood,  where  nnquell  d  a  mighty  fpirit  glow'd.    ) 
Rafhi  war,  and  perilous  battle,  their  delight ; 
And  immature,  and  red  with  glorious  wounds, 
Unpeaceful  death  their  choice  :  §  deriving  thecfj 

Ar 

*  King  of  the  Silures,  famobs  for  his  grfat  exploits,  an 
counted  the  beft  general  Great  Britain  had  ever  pYoduced. 
Silures  were  efteemed  the  bravefl:  and  mod  powerful  of  a! 
Britotii:  they  inhabited  Eereforipire,  Radnorpirty  BrecW 
ffjirgf  Mo-nmouthJhirCy  and  Glamorgcir.Jhlret 

-f  Queen  of  the  IcerA :  her  ftory  is  well  known, 

^  It  is  certain,  that  an  opinion  was  fixed  and  general  a 
them  (the  Cotbs)  that  death  was  but  the  entrance  into  art 
life;  that  all  men  vho  lived  lazy  and  unadive  lives, 
died  na  ural  death?,  by  ficknefs  or  by  age,  went  into  vaft 
under  ground,  all  dark  and  rairy,  full  of  noifome  ere. 
lifual  to  futh  places,  and  there  for  eve^  grovelled  in  e 
ftench  and  mifery.     On  the  contrary,  all  who  gave  them 
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A  right  to  feaft,  and  drain  immortal  bowls, 

in  Oditi'^  hall ;  whofe  blazing  rcof  refounds       68o 

The  genial  uproar  of  thofe  fhades,  who  fall 

In  defperate  light,  or  by  feme  brave  attempt ; 

And  tbo'  more  polifh'd  times  the  martial  Creed 

Difown,  yet  {lill  the  fearlefs  habit  lives. 

Nor  were  the  furly  gifts  of  war  their  all.  685 

V/ifdom  was  likewife  theirs,  indulgent  laws. 

The  calm  gradations  of  art-nurfin^^  Peace, 

And  matchlefs  Orders,  the  deep  bafis  IHII 

On  which  afcends  my  British  Reign.    Untam'd 

To  the  refining  fubtleties  of  flaves,  -690 

They  brought  an  happy  government  ajong ; 

Form'd  by  that  Freedom,  which,  with  fecret  voice. 

Impartial  Nature  teaches  all  her  fons,  ^ 

And  which  of  old  thro'  the  whole  Scythian  Mafs 

I  ftrong  infpir'd.     Monarchical  their  ftate,  Gc^:; 

But  prudently  confin'd,  and  mingled  wife 

Of  each  harmonious  power  :  only,  too  much, 

to  warlike  aftions  and  enterprizes,  to  the  conqueft  of  their 
neighbours  and  the  {laughter  of  their  enemies,  and  died  in 
tattle,  or  of  violent  deaths  upon  bold  adventures  or  refolutions, 
went  immediately  to  the  vaft  hall  or  palace  of  Odin,  their  god 
of  war,  who  eternally  kept  open  houfe  for  all  fuch  guefts, 
•where  they  were  entertained  at  infinite  tables,  in  perpetual 
feafts  and  mirth,  caroufing  in  bowls  made  of  the  fkulls  of  their 
enemies  they  had  (lain  j  according  to  the  number  of  whom, 
every  one  in  thefe  manfions  of  pleafure  was  the  moft  honoured 
'^   and  beft  entertained. 

Sir  William  Temple's  EJfay  on  Henic  Virtue^, 
G  2  Imperious 
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Imperious  war  into  their  rule  infus'd, 

Prevail'd  their  General- King,  and  Chieftain-Thanes. 

In  many  a  field,  by  civil  fury  ftain'd,  700 

Bled  the  difcordant  *  Heptarchy  ;  and  long 
(Educing  good  from  ill)  the  battle  groan'd; 
•Ere,  blood-cemented>  Anglo-Saxcns  faw 
f  Egbert  and  Peace  on  one  united  throne. 

No  fooner  dawn'd  the  fair  difclofing  calm       705 
Of  brighter  days,  when  lo  !  the  North  anew. 
With  ftormy  nations  black,  on  England  pour'd 
Woes  the  fevereft  e'er  a  people  felt. 
The  DamJJj  %  Ra^en,  lur'd  by  annual  prey, 
Hung  o'er  the  land  inceiTant.     Fleet  on  fleet      71c 
Of  barbarous  pirates  unremitting  tore 
The  miferable  coaft.     Before  them  Italk'd, 
Far  feen,  the  Demon  of  devouring  Flame  ; 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  all  with  blood  befmear'd, 

*  The  feven  kingdorrs  of  the  Anglo-SaxonSy  confidered  ai 
being  united  into  one  common  government,  under  a  general  ir 
chief  or  monarcb,  and  by  the  means  of  an  aflembJy  general 
cr  iVitienagemott 

t  Egbert  king  of  WeJfeXf  who  after  having  reduced  all  thf 
other  kingdoms  of  the  Heptarchy  under  his  dominion,  was  th« 
fiift  king  of  England, 

%  A  famous  Dani/j  flandard  was  called  Reafati,  or  Kavert 
The  Danes  imagined  that,  before  a  battle,  the  Raven  wrought 
upon  this  ftandard  clapt  its  wings  or  hung  down  its  head,  ii 
token  of  vidlory  or  defeat. 

Without 


Part  IV.     L  1  B  E  R  r  r.  ii^ 

Without  or  ear,  or  eye,  or  feeling  heart ;  715 

While  clofe  behind  them  march'd  the  fallow  Power 
Of  defolating  Famine,  who  delights 
In  grafs-grown  cities,  and  in  defert  fields.; 
And  purple-fpotted  Pellilence,  by  whom 
Ev'n  Friendlliip  fcar'd,  in  fickening  horror  finks  720 
Each  fecial  fenfe  and  tendernefs  of  life. 
Fixing  at  laft,  the  fanguinary  race 
Spread,  from  the  Hutnberh  loud-refounding  fhore. 
To  where  the  Thames  devolves  his  gentle  maze,  . 
And  with  fupcjior  arm  the  Saxcn  avv'd.  725 

•But  Superflition  firft,  and  Monkifii  dreams, 
And  monk-direfted  cloyfter-feeking  kingSy 
Had  ate  away  his  vigour,  ate  away 
Hia  edge  of  Courage,  and  deprefs'd  the  foul 
Of  conquering  Freedom,  v.'hich  he  once  refpir'd,  730 
Thus  cruel  ages  pafs'd  ;  and  rare  appear'd 
White-mantled  Peace,  exulting  o'er  the  vale, 
As  v^hen,  with  *  Alfred,  from  the  wilds  llie  came 
To  polic'd  cities  and  protedled  plains. 
Thus  by  degrees  the  Saxon  empire  funk,  735. 

Then  fet  intire  in  f  Hajlings  bloody  field. 

*  Alfred  the  Great,  renowned  ;n  war,  and  no  lefs  famous 
in  peace  for  his  many  excellent  inftitutions,  particularly  that 
of  Juries. 

t  The  battle  of  Hajilngi,  in  which  Harold  If.  the  laft  of  the 
S'axtn  kings,  was  flain,  and  JViUiem  the  Cont^ueror  rmic  himfelf 
mafter  of  Englaird, 

G  3  Com- 
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CpMPENDious  war  !  (on  Britain's  glory  bent. 
So  Fate  ordain'd)  in  that  decifive  day, 
The  haughty  Norman  feiz'd  at  once  an  ifle, 
For  which,  thro'  many  a  century,  in  vain,  j^ 

The  Rcman^  Saxon^  Dane,  liad  toil'd  and  bled. 
OfCothic  nations  this  the  final  burft; 
And,  mix'd  the  genius  of  thefe  people  all. 
Their  virtues  mix'd  in  one  exalted  flream, 
Here  the  rich  tide  of  EngliJJj  blood  grew  full.      745^ 

Awhile  my  Spirit  flept  ;  the  land  av^r'hilc, 
Affrighted,  droop'd  beneath  defpotic  rage. 
Jnllead  of*  Ed^vard^s  equal  gentle  laws,  • 
1  he  furious  victor's  partial  v/ill  prevail'd. 
All  proflirate  lay  ;  and,  in  the  fecret  ihade,         739 
Deep  flung  but  fearful  Indignation  gnafii'd 
His  teeth/    Of  Freedom,  Property,  dcfpoil'd. 
And  of  their  bulwark,  Arms  ;  with  Caitles  crulh'd# 
With  Ruffians  quartered  o'er  the  bridled  land  ; 
The  fhivering  wretches,  at  the  f  Curfe^w  found,  75  J 
^ejjeded  llirunk  into  their  fordid  beds, 

*  Edivard  III.  the  Ccnfefor,  who  reduCfd  the  Weji-Saxcrtt 
Afjraan,  and  Danijh  hws  into  one  body  ;  which  I'rom  that  time 
became  common  to  all  England,  under  the  name  of  the  Lajvi  of 
Edivard, 

■ 

f  The  Curfezif^Bell  (from  the  French  Couvrefcu)  which   was  | 
iung  every  night  at  eight  of  the  clock,  to  warn  the  EngUp  to 
put  out    their  fires-  and  candles,    under  the  penalty  of  a  fe»  j 
vere  fine, 

And, 
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And,  thro'  the  mournful  gloom,  of  ancient  times 
iVIus'd  fad,  or  dreamt  of  better.     Even  to  feed 
A  tyrant's  idle  fport  the  peafant  flarv"d  : 
To  the  wild  i>erd,  the  pafture  of  the  tame,  760 

The  chearful  hamlet,  fpiry  tov/n,  was  given, 
And  the  brown  *  forell  roughenM  wide  around. 

But  this  fo  dead,  fo. vile  fubmilTion,  long 
Endur'd  not.     Gathering  force,. My  gradual  flame 
Shook  off  the  mountain  of  tyrannic  fway.  765 

Unus'd  to  bend,  impatient  of  controul. 
Tyrants  themfelves  the  common  tyrant  check'd. 
^hQ  Church,  by  Kings  intractable  and  fierce, 
IJcny'd  her  portion  of  the  plunder'd  ftate, 
Gr  tempted,  by  the  timorous  and  weak,  770 

To' gain  new  ground,  firll  taught  their  rapine  law. 
The  Barons  next  a  nobler  league  began. 
Both  thofe  of  T-ngliJh  and  a^  Norman  race. 
In  one  fraternal  nation  blended  now. 
The  nation  of  the  Free  1  prefs'd  by  a  f  band      77^ 
Of  Patriots,  ardent  as  the  Aimmer's  noon 
That  looks  delighted  on,  the  Tyrant  fee  ! 
Mark  1  how  with  feign'd  alacrity  he  bears 

•  The  Nevj  For  eft  in  EamfP'trCy  to  make  which,  the  country 
for  above  thirty  miles  in  compafs  was  laid  wafle. 

f  On  the  5th  of  June  12 1 5,  King  John,  met  by  the  Bircns 
en  Rumietnede,  figned  the  Great  Chaitei  of  Liberties,  or  Megra 
Ckarta, 
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His  flrong  reluaance  down,  his  dark  revenge, 
And  gives  the  Charter,  by  which  life  indeed  yRi 
Becomes  of  price,  a  glory  to  be  man. 

TriRo'  this  and  thro'  fuccecding  reigns  affirmed 
Thefe  long  contelled  rights,  the  vvholefomc  winds 
Of  Oppofition  t  hence  began  to  blow. 
And  often  fince  have  lent  the  country  life.  785 

Before  their  breath  Corruption's  in fefl- blights, 
The  darkening  clouds  of  evil  counfel  fly  ; 
Or  fhould  they  founding  fwell,  a  putrid  court, 
A  peftilential  miniftry,  they  purge, 
And  ventilated  Hates  renew  their  bloom.  'jt^t. 

Tho'  with  the  temper'd  Monarchy  here  mix'd 
AriHocratic  fv/ay,  the  People  ftill, 
Flatter'd  by  this  or  that,  as  interell  lean'd, 
I\'o  full  protedion  knew.     For  Me  referv'd. 
And  for  my  Commons,  was  that  glorious  turn,   yg^ 
They  crov/n'd  Tc\y  firft  attempt,  in  *  fenates  rofe, 

'The 


•\  The  league  formed  by  the  Barons,  during  the  lelgn  of 
^chn,  in  the  year  T213,  was  the  firfl  confederacy  made  in  Erg-^ 
land  in  defence  of  the  nation's  inttreft  againft  the  King. 

•  The  commons  are  generally  thought  to  have  been  firft  re- 
prefented  in  parliament  towards  the  end  of  Henry  the  Thirci's 
reign.  To  a  parliament  called  in  the  year  1264,  each  county 
was  ordered  to  fend  four  knights,  as  reprefentatives  of  their  re- 
fps^Uve  /hires ;  and  to  a  parliament  called  in  the  year  follow- 

irg. 
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The  Fort  of  Freedom  !  Slow  'till  then,  alone. 

Had  vvork'd  that  general  Liberty,  that  foul, 

Which  generousNaturebreathes,  and  which,  when  leff 

By  Me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  RomCt  8c o 

J  thro*  the  Northern  nations  wide  diffused. 

Hence  many  a  people,  fierce  with  Freedom,  rufli'd 

From  the  rude- iron  regions  of  the  North, 

To  Lylian  dcfarts  fwarm  protruding  fwarm, 

And  pour'd  new  fpirit  through  a  flavifh  world.   80^ 

Yet,  o'er  thefe  Gothic  flates,  the  King  and  Chiefs 

Retained  the  high  prerogative  of  war. 

And  with  enormous  property  engrofs'd 

The  mingled  power.     But  on  Britannia's  Ihore 

Now  prefent,  1  to  raife  My  reign  began  810 

By  raifing  the  Democracy,  the  third 

And  broadeil  bulwark  of  the  guarded  flate. 

Then  was  the  full  the  perfect  plan  difclos'd 

Of  Britakj's  Inatchlefs  Conftitution,  mixt 

Of  mutual  checking  and  fupporting  powers,       815 

King,  Lolds,  and  Commons  ;  nor  the  name  of. 

Free 
Deferving  wlule  the  ValTal-many  droop'd: 
For  fince  the  moment  of  the  whole  they  form,. 
So,  as  deprefs'd  or  rais'd,  the  balance  they 

ing,  each  county  was  ordered  to  fend,  as  their  repref-nitativef;  , 
two  knights,  and  each  city  and   borough  as  many  citizens  anJ 
burgcllfs.     Till   then,   hiftory  makes  no   mention   of  them; 
whence  a  very  flrong  argument  may  be  drawn,  to  fix  the  orig'nal 
©f  the  houfe  of  commons  to  that  ccra, 
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Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  caft.  8 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continual  proof. 

When  Kings  of  narrow  genius,  minion-r!d, 
Negle6ting  faithful  worth  for  fawning  ilaves ; 
Proudly  regardlefs  of  their  people's  plaints. 
And  poorly  paflive  of  infulting  foes ;  8 

Double;  not  prudent,  obllinate,  not  firm, 
Their  mercy  fear,  neceflity  their  faith  ; 
Inllead  of  generous  fire,  prefumptuous,  hot, 
Rafli  to  refolve,  and  flothful-to  perform  ; 
Tyrants  at  once  and  flaves,  imperious,  mean,     8 
To  want  rapacious  joining  fhameful  waile; 
By  counfels  weak  and  wicked,  eafy  rous'd 
To  paltry  fchemes  of  abfolute  command. 
To  feek  their  fplendor  in  their  fure  difgrace. 
And  in  a  broken  ruin'd  people  wealth  :  S^^ 

When  fuch  o'ercaft  the  Hate,  no  bond  of  love. 
No  heart,  no  foul,  no  unity,  no  nerve, 
Combin'd  the  loofe  disjointed  public,  loH 
To  fame  abroad,  to  happinefs  at  home. 

But  when   an  *  Edward    and   an  f  Henry, 
breath'd  84.0 

Thro'  the  charm'd  whole  one  all  exerting  foul: 
Drawn  fympathetic  from  his  dark  retreat, 
"When  wide- attracted  merit  round  them  glowed : 

*  Edward  UU  i  Henry  V. 

Wii€» 
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'When  counfels  juft,  extenfive,  generous,  firnij 
Amid  the  maze  of  ftate,  determin'd  kept  845 

Some  ruling  point  in  view :  when,  on  the  flock 
Of  public  good  and  glory  grafted,  fpread 
Their  palms,  their  laurels;  or,  if  thence  they  flray'd^ 
Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  reilraint  : 
"When  regal  ftate,  pre-eminence  of  place,  850 

They  fcorn'd  to  deem  pre  eminence  of  eafe. 
To  be  luxurious  drones,  that  only  rob 
The  bufy  hive  :  as  in  diftindion,  power. 
Indulgence,  honour,  and  advantage,  firft  ; 
Vv'hen  they  too  claim'd  in  virtue,  danger,  toil,    855 
Superior  rank  ;  with  equal  hand,  prepared 
To  guard  the  fubjefl,  and  to  quell  the  foe: 
When  fuch  with  Me  their  vital  influence  ftied. 
No  mutter'd  grievance,  hopelefs  figh,  was  heard  ; 
No  foul  diftruft  thro'  wary  fenates  ran,  860 

Confin'd  their  bounty,  and  their  ard-or  quench'd  : 
On  Aid,  unqueftion'd,  liberal  Aid  was  given  : 
Safe  in  their  condu(^,  by  their  valour  fir'd. 
Fond  where  they  led  viclorious  armies  rufh'd  ; 
And  §  Crejfy^  Poitiers^  Jgincourt  proclaim  %6^ 

What  Kings  fupported  by  almighty  Love, 
And  People  fir'd  with  Liberty,  can  do. 

§   Three  famous  battles,   gained  by  the  Snglljh  over  the 
Trtmbt 
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Be  veird  the  Aivage  *  reigns,  when  kindred  rag^ 
The  niimerous-once  Flantagenets  devour'd, 
A  race  to  vengeance  vow'd  !  and  when,  opprefs'd 
By  private  feuds,  almod  extrnguilh'd  lay  871 

My  quivering  fiame.     But,  in  the  next,  behold  I 
A  I  cautious  Tyrant  lend  it  oil  anew. 

Proud,  dark,  fufpicious,  brooding  o'er  his  geld, 
As  how  to  fix  his  throne  he  jealous  caft  875 

His  crafty  views  around  ;  pierc'd  with  a  ray. 
Which  on  his  timid  mind  I  darted  full. 
He  mark'd  the  Barons  of  exceflive  Avay,^ 
X  At  plcafure  making  and  unmaking  kings ; 
And  hence,  to  crufli  thefe  petty  Tyrants,  plann'd- 
II  A  law,  that  let  them,  by  the  filent  wafte  881 

Of  luxury,  their  landed  wealth  diffiife. 
And  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power. 
By  foft  degrees  a  mighty  change  enfu'd^. 
Even  working  to  this  day.  With  llreams,  deduc'd  885 
From  thefe  diminifh'd  floods,  the  country  fmil'd. 
As  when  impetuous  from  the  fnow-heap'd  Alpiy 
To  vernal  funs  relenting,  pours  the  Rhine ; 

*  During  the  civil  wars,  betwixt  the  families  of  York  and 
J^ancajlcr. 

t   Henry  Vlh 

X  The  famous  Earl  of  Warxu'ick,  during, the  reigns  of  Ikmy 
VI.  and  Ed'uard  IV.  was  called  the  King  Maker. 

y  Perxnittirg  the  Barons  to  alienate  their  lands. 

Whik 
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While  undivided,  oft,  with  wadeful  fweep, 
He  foams  along;   but,  thro'  Bata-vian  meads,     890 
Branch'd  into  fair  canals,  indulgent  flows ; 
Waters  a  thoufand  iields ;  and  culture,  trade, 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  H.ips,  and  villas  mix'd, 
A  rick,  a  wondrous  landflclp  rifes  round. 

Kis  furious  *  Son  the  foul  enflaving  f  chain,  895 
Which  many  a  doating  venerable  age 
Had  link  by  link  ftrong-twilled  round  the  land. 
Shook  off.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power, 
'From  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to  void 
Each  folemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  bounds,      900 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind  ; 
And,  wild  at  Lift,  to  plunge  into  a  fea 
Of  blood,  and  horror.     The  returning  light, 
That  firft  thro'  [j  ^/^Vf/f//^'ftreak'd  the  prieftly  gloom. 
Now  burft  in  open  day.     Bar'd  to  the  blaze,      905 
X  Forth  from  the  haunts  of  SuperfLitioa  cravvl'd" 
Her  motlyifons,  fantaftic  figures  all ; 
And,,  wide- difpers'd,  their  ufelefs  fetid  wealth 
Ip  graceful  labour  blgom'd,  and  fruits  of  peace. 

•    •  Henry  VIII,^  f  Of  papal  dcmlf  ion. 

\  John  WtckJiff,  do£tor  of  divinity,  who  towards  the  cicfe  of 
the  fourteenth  century,  publi/hed  do(flrInes  very  contrary  to  thofe 
of  the  church  of  Rome,  and  particularly  denying  the  Papal  aii- 
thority.     His  followers  grew  very  numerous,  and  were  called 

LoUardi. 

J  Supprcfiion  of  monafleries» 

Trade> 
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Trade,  join'd  to  thefe,  on  every  fea  difplay'd 
A  daring  canvafs,  pour'd  with  every  tide  91  \ 

A  golden  flood.     From  other  *  worlds  were  roU'd 
The  guilty  glittering  (lores,  whofe  fatal  charms. 
By  the  plain  Indian  happily  defpis'd, 
Yet  work'd  his  woe ;  and  to  the  blifsful  groves,  91  f 
Where  Nature  liv'd  herfelf  among  her  fons. 
And  Innocence  and  Joy  for  ever  dwelt,    "• 
Drew  Rage  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before. 
The  worft  the  zeal-infiam'd  Barbarian  drew. 
Be  no  fuch  horrid  commerce,  Britain,  thine!  92c 
But  want  for  want,  with  mutual  aid,  fupply. 

The  Commons  thus  enrich'd,  and  powerful  grown 
Againfl:  the  Barons  weigh'd.     Eliza  then. 
Amid  thefe  doubtful  motions,  fleady,  gave 
The  beam  to  fix.     She  !  like  the  Secret  Eye  92^ 
That  never  clofes  on  a  guarded  world. 
So  fought,  fo  mark'd,  fo  feiz'd  the  Public  good. 
That  felf-fupportcd,  without  one  ally, 
She  aw'd  her  inward,  quell'd  her  circling  foes. 
Infpir'd  by  Me,  beneath  her  fbeltering  arm,       93c 
In  fpite  of  raging  f  uni'verfal  S-ivaj 
And  raging  feas  reprefs'd,  the  Belgic  Hates, 
My  Bulwark  on  the  Continent,  arofe. 
Matchlefs  in  all  the  fpirit  of  her  days  ! 


•  The  Spani/b  TVeft. Indies, 

f  The  dominion  of  the  houfc  of  Auftria^ 


Wi* 
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With  confidence,  unbounded,  fearlefs  love  955 

Elate,  her  fervent  people  waited  gay,     - 
Chearful  demanded  the  long  threaten'd  *  Fleet, 
And  dafh'd  the  Pride  of  Spain  around  their  ifle. 
Nor  ceas'd  the  Britijh  Thunder  here  to  rage  : 
The  deep,  reclaim'd,  obcy'd  its  awful  call  j         940 
In  fire  and  fmoke  Iberian  ports  involv'd. 
The  trembling  foe  even  to  the  centre  fhook 
Of  their  new-conquer'd  world,  and  fkulking  {lole 
By  veering  winds  their  Indian  treafure  home. 
Mean- time.  Peace,  Plenty,  Juftice,  Science,  Arts, 
With  fofter  laurels  crown'd  her  happy  reign.      946 

As  yet  uncircumfcrib'd  tjie  Regal  power. 
And  wild  and  vague  Prerogati<ve  remain'd, 
A  wide  voracious  gulph,  where  fwallow'd  oft 
The  helplefs  Subjed  lay.     This  to  reduce  950 

To  the  jufl  limit  was  My  great  effort. 

By  means,  that  evil  feem  to  narrow  man, 
Superior  Beings  work  their  myllic  will : 
From  llorm  and  trouble  thus  a  fettled  calm. 
At  laft,  effulgent,  o'er  Britannia  fmil'd.  955- 

The  gathering  tempefl,   IlEAVEN-commifiion'd, 
came. 
Came  in  the  f  Prince,  who,  drunk  with  flattery,  dreamt 

*  The  Spanijh  Armada,  Rap'tn  fays,  that  afrer  proper  raea- 
fures  had  bten  lakeu,  the  enemy  was  expelled  witjii  UBCoaamon 
alacrity. 

f  James  I, 
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His  vain  pacific  counfels  rul'd  the  worl^  ; 

Tho'  fcora'd  abroad,  bewilder'd  in  a  maze 

Of  fruitlefs  treaties ;  while  at  home  enflav'd,     g6c 

An4  by  a  worthlefs  crew  infatiate  drain'd, 

He  loft  his  people's  confidence  and  love  : 

Irreparable  lofsj  whence, crowns  become 

An  anxious  burden.     Years  inglorious  pafs'd  : 

Triumphant  Spain  the  vengeful  draught  enjoy 'd*.  965 

Abandon'd* Frederick  pin'd,  and  Raleigh  bled 

But  nothing  that  to  thefe  internal  broils, 

That  rancour,  he  began  ;  while  lav/lefs  Sway 

He,  with  his  flaviih  Doflors,  try"d  to  rear 

•[  Cn  metaphyfic  on  enchanted  ground,  97c 

And  all  the  mazy  quibbles  of  the  fchools-: 

As  if  for  One,  and  fometimes  for  the  Worft, 

Heaven  had  mankind  in  vengeance  only  made. 

Vain  the  pretence  !  not  fo  the  dire  efFe<5l, 

The  fierce,  the  foolifh  J  difcord  thence  deriv'd,  975 

That  tears  the  country  ftill,  by  party-rage 

And  minifterial  clamour  kept  alive. 

In  adtion  weak,  and  for  the  wordy  war 

Befl  fitted,  faint  this  prince  purfu'd  his  claim: 

"  •  EleSior  Palatine,  and  who  had  been  chofen  king  oi  Bo" 
hem'ta,  but  was  flript  of  all  his  dominions  and  dignities  by  the 
Emperor  Ferdinand,  whWz  Ja-.nes  the  Firft,  his  father-in-law, 
being  amufed  from  time  to  time,  endeavoured  to  mediate  a  peace, 

•f  The  monftrous  and  till  then  unheard-of  doftrincs   of  di- 
'\jne  indefeafible  hereditary  right,  paffive  obedience,  ^c» 
J  The  parties  of  /?7>.^  and  To'-yt 

Content 
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Content  to  teach  the  fubj eft- herd,  how  great,      980 
How  facred  he  !  how  defpicable  they  ! 

But  his  unyielding  §  Son  thefe  doftrines  drank. 
With  all  a  Bigot's  rage  ;   (who  never  damps 
By  reafoning  his  fire)  and  what  they  taught. 
Warm,  and  tenacious,  into  pra£lice  pufti'd.        985 
,^  Senates,  in  vain,  their  kind  reftraint  apply'd  r 
The  more  they  ftruggled  to  fupport  the  laws. 
His  juilice-dreading  minifters  the  more 
Drove  him  beyond  their  bounds.     Tir"d  with   the 

check 

Of  faithful  Love,  and  with  the  flattery  pleas'd    990 
Of  falfe  defigning  Guilt,  the  *  Fountain  he 
Of  Public  Wifdom  and  of  Juflice  (hut. 
Wide  mourn'd  the  land.     Strait  to  the  voted  Aid 
Pree,  cordial,  large,  of  never-failing  fource, 
Th'  illegal  Impofuidn  foUow'd  harfh,  995 

With  execration  given,  or  ruthlefs  fqueez'd 
From  an  infulted  people,  by  a  band 
Of  the  worll  ruffians,  thofe  of  tyrant  power, 
Oppreffion  walk'd  at  large,  and  pour'd  abroad 
Her  unrelenting  train  :  Informers,  Spies,  loco 

Blood-hounds,  that  fturdy  Freedom  to  the  grove 
Purfue  ;  projeftors  of  aggrieving  fchcmes, 
•f  Commerce  to  load  for  unprotecled  fcas, 
t  To  fell  the  flarving  many  to  the  few. 


§  Charles  I.  *  Parliaments. 

f  Ship-money.  J  Monopolies. 


Atid 
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And  drain  a  thoufand  ways  th'  exhaufled  land.  1005 
Even  from  that  Place,  whence  healing  Peace  ilioiild 

flow. 
And  Gofpcl  truth,  inhuman  bigots  fhed 
7'heir  ^  poiron  round  ;  and  on  the  venal  bench, 
Inflead  of  Juilice,  i'arty  held  the  fcale, 
And  Violence  the  fword.  -  AfHided  years,  ioj€ 
.Too  patient,  felt  at  laft  their  vengeance  full- 
Mi  d  the  low  murmurs  of  fubmiffive  fear 
And  mingled  rage,  My  Ham b den  rai'/d  his  voice. 
And  to  the  Laws  appealed  ;  the  laws  no  more 
In  judgment  fat,  behov'd  fome  other  ear.  ici^ 

\^  hen  inftant  irom  the  keen  refentive  North, 
•By  long  Oppreflion  by  Religion  rous'd. 
The  Guardian  Army  came.  Beneath  its  wing 
Was  call'd,  tho"  meant  to  furnifh  hoftile  aid, 
The  more  than  Roman  fenate.  There  a  flame  102c 
Broke  out,  that  clear'd,  confum*d,  renew'd  the  land* 
In  deep  emotion  hurl'd,  nor  Greece,  nor  Rome, 
Indignant  burning  from  a  tyrant  s  chain. 
While,  full  of  Me,  each  agitated  foul 
Strung  every  nerve  and  flam'd  in  every  eye,  1025 
Had  e'er  beheld  fuch  light  and  heat  combin'd  ! 
Such  heads  and  hearts  !  Such  dreadful  Zeal,  led  or 
By  calm  majeftic  Wifdom,  taught  its  courfe 

♦  The  raging  High  Church  fermons  of  thefe  times,  infpirlnj 
at  once  a  fpirit  of  flavi/h  fubmiflion  to  the  court,  and  of  bitte; 
perfecution  againft  thofe  whom  they  call  Church,  and  Stat< 
Puritans. 

Wha! 
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'Jiat  nufance  to  devour ;  Aich  wifdorn  fir'd 

'ith  unabating  zeal,  and  aim'd  fincere  1030 

0  clear  the  weedy  State,  reftore  the  Laws, 

nd  for  the  future  to  fecure  their  fway. 

This  then  the  purpofe  of  my  mlldefl  Tons. 
ut  man  is  blind.     A  nation  once  infiam'd 
hief,  (hould  the  breath  of  fadious  Fury  blow, 
/ith  the  wild  rage  of  mad  Enthufiaft  fwell'd)  103.6. 
[ot  eafy  cools  again.     From  breaft.to  breaft, 
rem  eye  to  eyfe,  the  kindling  paflions  mix 
n  heightened  blaze  ;  and,  ever  wife  and  juft, 
;  Heaven  to  gracious  ends  dire£ls  the  ftorm, 
o  in  one  conflagration  Britain  wrapt,        IC4I 
by  Confufion's  lawlefs  fons  defpoii'd, 
Ling,  Lords,  and  Commons,  thundering  to  the 

ground, 
ucceffive,  rufl-i'd— Lo  !  from  their  aflies  rofe, 
jay-beamingradiant70uth,  the  *  Phcenix-  Staie.  1 04J 

TfiE  grievous  yokft.of  Vaffalage,  the  yoke 
Df  private  life,  lay  by  thofe  flames  difiblv'd  ; 
=ind,  from  the  %  Vv-afteful,  the  luxurious  King, 
iVaspurchas'd  §that  which  taught  the  young  to  bend, 
Jtronger  reftor'd,  the  Commons  tax'd  the  Whole, 
.^nd  built  on  that  eternal  rock  their  power.       105L 


*  At  the  Reftora'.ion.  X  C/'^''^"  ^^« 

^  Court  of  Wardi* 


Tke 
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The  Crown,  of  its  hereditary  wealth 
Defpoird,  on  Senates  more  dependant  grew. 
And  they  more  frequent,  more  aflur'd.     Yet  liv'd 
And  in  full  vigour  fpread  that  bitter  root,         iq;j 
The  Pafiive  Dodlrincs,  by  their  patrons  firfl: 
Oppos'd  ferocious,  when  they  touch  themfelvcs. 

This  wild  delufive  Cant ;  the  rafh  Cabal 
Of  hungry  courtiers,  ravenous  for  prey  ; 
The  Bigot,  reftlefs  in  a  double  chain  ici 

To  bind  anew  the  land  ;  the  conftant  need 
Of  finding  faithlefs  means,  of  fhifting  forms, 
And  flattering  Senates,  to  fupply  his  wade  ; 
7  hefe  tore  fome  moments  from  the  carelefs  Prince 
And  in  his  br^aft  awak'd  the  kindred  plan.       ic< 
By  dangerous  foftnefs  long  he  min'd  his  way  ; 
By  fubtle  arts,  dilfimulation  deep  ; 
By  fiiaring  what  Corruption  fnower'd,  profufe ; 
$y  breathing  wide  the  gay  licentious  plague, 
And  pleafing  manners,  fitted  to  deceive.  lo; 

At  lad  fubfided  the  deliriou«  joy. 
On  whofe  high  billow,  from  the  faintly  reign, 
The  nation  drove  too  far,     A  penfipn'd  king, 
Againll:  his  country  brib'd  by  Gallic  gold  ; 
The  *  Port  pernicious  fold,  the  Scylla  fince         lo; 
And  fell  Charybdis  of  the  Britijh  feas  ; 
Freedom  attacked  f  abroad,  with  furer  blow 

♦  Dunkirk.        ■  '^      - 

The  war,  in  conjumSlion  with  France,  againft  the  Dufcb. 

1 


\ 
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'o  cut  it  off  at  home  ;  the  %  Saviour- League 
)f  Europe  broke  ;  the  progrefs  even  advanc'd 
)f  univerfal  ||  Sway,  which  to  reduce  io8^ 

uch  feas  of  blood  and  treafure  Britain  cofl; 
he  millions,  by  a  generous  people  given, 
)r  fquander'd  vile,  or  to  corrupt,  difgrace, 
^nd  awe  the  land  with  §  forces  not  their  own, 
imploy'd  ;  the  darling  Church  herfelf  betray'd  ; 
Ul  thefe,  broad  glaring,  op'd  the  general  eye,   1086 
vvak*d  my  Spirit,  the  refilling  foul. 

Mild  was,  at  firll,  and  half  alham'd,  the  check 
3f  Senates,  Ihook  from  the  fantaftic  dream 
Df  abfolute  fubmifiion,  tenets  vile  !  1090 

^^hich  llaves  would  blulh  to  own,  and  which,  reduc'd 
To  pradlice,  always  honeft  Nature  fhock. 
>Jot  even  the  mafk  remov'd,  and  the  fierce  front 
Df  Tyranny  difclos'd  ;  nor  trampled  laws  ;        1094  - 
Mor  feiz'd  each  *  badge  of  Freedom  thro'  the  land  ; 
Mor  Sidney  bleeding  for  th'  unpubliih'd  Page  ; 
J^or  on  the  bench  avow'd  Corruption  plac'd, 
And  murderous  Rage  itfelf,  in  Jefferies''  form  ; 
Nor  endlefs  ads  of  Arbitrary  Power, 
Cruel,  and  falfe,  could  raife  the  public  arm.     iioo 
Dillrullful,  fcatter'd,  of  combining  chiefs 

X  The  Triple  Alliance.  \  Under  Lewh  XIV. 

§  A  ftanding  army,  raifed  without  the  confent  of  parliaments 
•  The  charters  of  corporations, 

Devoid, 
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I 


L  1' 


Devoid,  and  dreading  blind  rapacious  vvar> 
The  patient  public  turns  not,  till  impell'd 
^  To  the  near  verge  of  ruin.     Hence  I  rous'd 
The  t  Bigot  king,  and  hurry'd  fated-on  1 1 

His  meafures  immature.  But  chief  his  zeal,  > 
Out  flaming  Rome  herfelf,  portentous  feared 
The  troubled  nation  :  Mary'%  horrid  days 
To  fancy  bleeding  rofe,  and  the  dire  glare 
Of  SmkhJieU  lightened  in  its  eyes  anew.  1 1 

Yet  filence  reign'd.     Each  on  another  fcowl'd 
Rueful  amazement,  prefling  down  his  rage  : 
As,  mullering  vengeance,  the  deep  thunder  frowi 
Awfully  Hill,  waiting  the  high  command 
To  fpring.     Strait  from  his  country  Europe  fav'd. 
To  fave  Britannia,  lo  !  my  darling  Son,       ii< 
Than  hero  more  !  the  patriot  of  mankind  !        a| 
Immortal  Nassau  came.     1  hulh'd  the  deep 
By  Demons  rous'd,  and  bade  the  %  lifted  winds. 
Still  Ihifting  as  behov'd,  with  various  breath,   ii: 
Waft  the  Deliverer  to  the  longing  fhore. 
See  I  wide  alive,  the  foaming  ||  Channel  bright 

Wi 


t  Jamei  II. 

X  The  Prince  of  Orange^  in  his  paflage  to  Ergland^  though  \ 
fleet  had  been  at  firft  difperied  by  a  ftorm,  WM  afterwards  e 
tremely  favoured  by  feveral  changes  of  wind. 

11  Rap'in,  in  his  Hiftory  of  Engltird.-^Tht  third  cf  Noveml 
the  fleet  entered  the  Cbamel,  and  lay  by  between  Calah  and  Dchi 
to  ftay  for  the  fhips  that  were  behind.     Here  tlie  Prince  cali 
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With  fvvelling  falls,  and  all  the  pride  of  war, 
Delightful  view  !  when  Juflice  draws  the  fword  : 
And  mark  !  difFufing  ardent  foul  around,  1 1 25 

And  fweet  contempt  of  death,  My  flreaming  *  flag. 
pA'Cn  adverfe  f  navies  blefs'd.the  binding  gale. 
Kept  down  the  glad  acclaim,  and  filent  joy'd. 
Arriv'd,  the  t  omp,  and  not  the  wafte  of  arms 
His  progrefs  mark'd.     The  faint  oppofing  J  hoft 
For  once,  in  yielding  their  bdl  vidory  found)   1131 
And  by  defertion  prov'd  exalted  faith  ; 
While  his  the  bloodlefs  conquell  of  the  heart. 
Shouts  without  groan,  and  triumph  without  war. 

Then  dawnd  the  period  defllnM  to  confine  1135 
The  furgc  of  wild  Prerogative,  to  raife 
A  mound  retraining  its  imperious  rage, 
And  bid  the  raVing  deep  no  farther  flow. 
Nor  v^ere,  without  that  fence,  the  fwallow*d  flate 


a  council  of  war.— It  is  cafy  to  imagine  what  a  glorious  /how 
the  fleet  mide.  Five  or  fix 'hundred  Ihips  in  fo  narrow  a  chan- 
nel, and  both  tb'e  Englijb  and  Frerich  (hores  covered  with  num- 
"berlefs  fpeftators,  are  no  common  fight.  For  my  part,  who 
was  then  on  board  the  fleet,  I  own  i',  itruclc  me  extremely, 

*  The  Prince  placed  himfelf  in  the  main  body,  carrying  a 
flag  with  Eng/ijh  colours,  -and  their  Hi|;hneflres*  arms  furrounded 
with  this  motto.  The  Protestant  Religion  and  the 
Liberties  of  England  ;  and  underneath  the  motto  of  the 
houfe  of  NaJ/au,  Je  Maintiendr ai,  /  ivill  maintain, 
Rapin. 

t  The  EngHjh  fleet.  %  The  King's  army. 

6  '  Better 
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Better  than  Belgian  plains  without  their  dykes,  1 14c 
Suftaining  weighty  feas.     This,  often  fav'd 
By  more  than  human  hand,  the  public  faw, 
And  feiz'd  the  white-wing'd  moment.     ||  PIcas'd  tc 

yield 
Deftrudlive  power,  a  wife  heroic  f  prince  1 14^ 

Even  lent  his  aid — Thrice  happy  !  did  they  know 
Their  happinefs,  Britannia's  bounded  Kings. 
What  tho'  not  theirs  the  boail,  in  dungeon  glooms. 
To  plunge  bold  Freedom  ;  or,  to  chearlefs  wilds, 
To  drive  him  from  the  cordial  face  of  friend  ; 
Or  fierce  to  ftrike  him  at  the  midnight  hour,     1  1 5c 
Ey  mandate  blind,  not  Juftice,  that  delights 
To  dare  the  keenefl  eye  of  open  day. 
What  tho'  no  glory  to  controul  the  laws. 
And  make  injurious  Will  their  only  sulc. 
They  deem  it !  What  tho',  tools  of  wanton  power, 
Peftiferous  Armies  fwarm  noj;  at  their  call !        1 156 
What  tho'  they  give  not  a  relentlefs  crew 
Of  Civil  Furies,  proud  OpprefTion's  fangs  I 
To  tear  at  pleafure  the  dejected  land. 
With  ftarving  labour  pampering  idle  wafte.       1 160 
To  clothe  the  naked,  feed  the  hungry,  wipe 
The  guiltlefs  tear  from  lone  afflidion's  eye ; 
To  raife  hid  Merit,  fet  th'  alluring  light 
Of  Virtue  high  to  view ;  to  nourilh  Arts, 
Direct  the  thunder  of  an  injur'd  flate,  1 165 

II  By  the  Bill  of  Right s^  and  the  A£l  of  SucctJJion, 
t  miliam  III, 

7  Make 
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Vlake  a  whole  glorious  people  fing  for  joy, 

Blefs  human  kind,  and  thro'  the  downward  depth 

3f  future  times  to  fpread  that  better  Sun 

iVhich  lights  up  Britijh  toul :  for  deeds  like  thefe. 

The  dazzling  fair  career  unbounded  lies ;  u  70 

^hile  (ftill  fuperior  blifs  !)  the  dark  abru.pt 

s  kindly  barr  d,  the  precipice  of  ill. 

Dh  luxury  divine  !  O  poor  to  this, 

fe  giddy  glories  of  Defpotic  thrones ! 

\y  this,  by  this  indeed,  is  imag'd  Heaven,       i  175 

\y  boundlefs  Good  without  the  power  of  111. 

And  now  behold  !  exalted  as  the  cope 
That  fwells  immenfe  o'er  many-peopled  earth, 
\nd  like  it  free.  My  Fabric  Hands  complete, 
^he  Palace  of  the  Laws.    To  the  four  heavens 
bur  gates  impartial  thrown,  nnceafing  crowds,  i  i8i 
Vith  Kings  themfelv^es  the  hearty  peafant  mix'd, 
our  urgent  in.     And  tho'  to  different  ranks 
efponfive  place  belongs,  yet  equal  fpreads 
"he  ihelteringroofo'er  all;  while  plenty  flows,  r  185 
>nd  glad  contentment  echoes  round  the  whole. 
e  floods  defcend  !  Ye  winds,  confirming,  blow  1 
or  outward  tempeft,  nor  corrofive  time, 
ought  but  the  felon  undermining  hand 
f  dark  Corruption,  can  its  frame  diflblve,  I19O 
nd  lay  the  toil  of  ages  in  the  duft. 
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The  CONTENTS   of  Part  V, 

yf  UT HO  R  addrejjes  the  Goddess  of  Libertt* 
marking  the  happinefs  and  grandeur  cf  Great 
Britain,  as  arijing  from  her  injluenu\  to  Ver.  88. 
She  refumes  her  difcourfe^  and  points  out  the  <hief 
Virtues  nxjhich  are  necejfary  to  maintain  her  Esta- 
blishment there \  to  Ver.  374.  Recommends,  ^j  its 
lafl  ornament  and  finijhing.  Sciences, Fine  Arts,^^^ 
PUBLIC  Wo  r  K  s .  The  encouragement  ofthefe  urged  from 
the  example  of  Yr2iXiZ^,  though  under  a  defpotic  gcvern- 
ttitnt ;  io  Ver.  549.  The  --whole  concludes  ivith  ^  Pro- 
STECT  cf  future  times ,  ginjtn  by  the  Goddess  of  Li- 
BtRTY  :  this  defer i bed  by  the  Author,  as  it  pajjis  ijt 
Vision  -before  him. 
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HERE  interpofing,  as  the  Goddess  paus'd,— ? 
*•  Oh  bleft  Britannia  !  in  thy  prefence  bleft* 
•*  Thou  guardian  of  mankind!  whence  fpring,  alone, 
**  All  human  grandeur,  happinefs  and  fame  : 
'^*  For  toil,  by  Thee  protected,  feels  no  pain  ;       5 
•*  The  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  honey  flows ; 
**  And,  glided  with  thy  rays,  even  death  looks  gay. 
•*  Let  other  lands  the  potent  bleflings  boaft 
•*  Of  more  exalting  fans.     Let  y^ijrs  woods, 
*'  Untended,  yield  the  vegetable  fleece  ;  10 

**  And  let  the  little  infed-artift  form, 
"  On  higher  life  intent,  its  filken  tomb. 
**  Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birth,  difclcfe, 
**  The  various-tin6lur;d  children  of  the  fun. 

H  ^  **  From 
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"  From  the  prone  beam  let  more  delicious  fruits  15 

*'  A  flavour  drink,  that  in  one  piercing  tafte 

**  Bids  each  combine.     Let  Gallic  vineyards  buril- 

**  With  floods  of  joy  ;  with  mild  balfamic  juice 

*'  The  Tiifcan  olive.     Let  Arabia  breathe 

**  Her  fpicy  gales,  her  vital  gums  diftil.  20 

**  Turbid  with  gold,  let  fouthern  rivers  flow  ; 

<*  And  orient  floods  draw  fofi,  o'er  pearls,  their  maze, 

<*  Let  Afric  vaunt  her  treafures ;  let  Peru 

**  Deep  in  her  bowels  her  own  ruin  breed, 

**  The  yellow  traitor  that  her  blifs  betray'd, —     25 

**  Unequall'd  blifs  I and  to  unequall'd  rage  1 

1*  Yet  nor  the  gorgeous  Raft,  nor  golden  South, 
<*  Nor,  in  fall  prime,  that  new-difcover'd  world, 
**   Where  flames  the  falling  day,  in  wealth  and  praife, 
**  Shall  with  BaiTANNrA  vie,  while.  Goddess,  fte 
"  Derives   her   praife  from  Thee,,  her  matchlcis 
charms.  31 

-**  Her  hearty  fruits  the  hand  of  Freedom  own  ; 
**^  And,  warm  with  culture,  her  thick-clufl:ering  fields 
'*  Prolific  teem.     Eternal  verdure  crowns 
**  Her  meads ;  her  gardens  fmile  eternal  fpring,  35 
•*  She  gives  the  hunter-horfe,  unqueU'd  by  toil> 
*'  Ardent,  to  rufli  into  the  rapid  chace  : 
"  She,  whitening  o'er  her  downs,  difl"ufive,  pours 
**  Unn umber" d  flocks  :  flie  weaves  the  fleecy  robe, 
**  That  wraps  the  nations :  flie,  to  lufty  droves,  40 
«'  The  richeft  pafture  fpreads;  and,  her's,  deep-wave 
**  Autumnal  feas  of  pleafing  plenty  round. 

♦*  Thefe 


Part  V.       L  I  B  E  R-r  T.  151 

*^'  Thefe  her  del'ghts  :  and  by  no  baneful  herb, 

*'  No  darting  tyger,  no  grim  lion's  glare, 

**  No  fierce- defcending  wolf,  no  ferpent  roll'd     45; 

**  In  fpires  immenfe  progrefiive  o'er  the  land, 

"  Difturb'd.     Enlivening  thefe,  add  cities,  full 

**  Of  wealth,  of  trade,  of  chearful  toiling  crowds  : 

**  Add  thriving  towns;  add  villages  and  farms,    ., 

*'  Innumerous  fow'd  along  the  lively  vale,  50 

*'  Where  bold  unrival'd  peafants  happy  dwell : 

*'   Add  ancient  feats,  with  venerable  oaks 

*'  Embofom'd  high,  while  kindred  floods  below 

*'  Wind  thro'  the  mead  ;  and  thofe  of  modern  hand, 

**  More  pompous,  add,  that  fplendid  fliine  afar.  55 

*'  Need  I  her  limpid  lakes,  her  rivers  name, 

**  W'here  fwarm   the  finny  race  ?  Thee,  chief,  O 

Thames  I 
**  On  whofe  each  tide,  glad  with  returning  fails, 
**  Flows  in  the  mingled  harvell:  of  mankind  ? 
**  And  thee,  thou  Se-vern,  whofe  prodigious  fwell,  6« 
**  And  waves,  rcfounding,  imitate  the  main  ? 
**  Why  need  I  name  her  deep  capacious  ports, 
**  That  point  around  the  world  ?  And  why  her  feas  ? 
**  All  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 
**"  To  whom  her  ruling  thunder  ocean  bears.        6^ 
*'  She  too  the  mineral  feeds :  th'  obedient  Lead,     , 
**  The  warlike  Iron,  nor  the  peaceful  lefs, 
*'  Forming  of  life  art-civiliz'd  the  bond  ; 
"  And  *  that  the  Tyrian  merchant  fought  of  old, 
'  ♦  Tin. 

H  4  <*  Not 
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'*  Not  dreaming  then  of  Britain's  brighter  fonie 
**  She  rears  to  Freedom  an  undaunted  race  :  71 
•*  Compatriot  zealous,  hofpitable,  kind, 
**  Her's  the  warm  Cambrian:  her's  the  lofty  Scot. 
**  To  hardfhip  tam*d,  adlive  in  arts  and  arms, 
**  Fir'd  with  a  reillefs,  an  impatient  flame,  75 

**  That  leads  him  raptur'd  where  Ambition  calls: 
**  And  English  Merit  her's  5  where  meet,  comi- 

bin'd, 
**  Whate'er  high  fancy,  found  judicious  thought, 
"  An  ample  generous  heart,  undrooping  foul, 
•*  And  firm  tenacious  valour  can  beftow.  80 

**  Great  nurfe  of  fruits,  of  flocks,  of  commerce,  She  1 
**  Greatniifieofwcnl  ByTnEB,OGoDn£«s, taught, 
**  Her  old  renown  I  trace,  difdofc  her  fource 
'•  Of  wealth,  of  grandeur,  and  to  Britons  fing 
**  A  ftrain  the  Mufes  never  touched  before/* 

**  "ZvT  ho'wjhalhhi I  THY  mi^hfy'K.iiiGtQi/iJfattdf 
**  On  what  unyielding  ha/e  P  how  Jiniflj  d  pine  f^^ 

At  this  HER  eye,  colledlng  all  Its  fire, 
Beam'd  more  than  human  j  an^  h"kr  awful  voice, 
Majeftic  thus  She  rais'd — *'  To  Britons  bear     9a 
•*  This  cloiing  ftrain,  and  with  intenfer  note 
**  Loud  let  it  found  ia  their  awaken'd  ear." 


Ojj  Virtue  can  (ilone  my  Kingdom  ^and, 

0»   PuBHC  VrRTUE,  EVERY  ViRTUE  JOIn'd, 


For,, 
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For,  loft  this  fecial  cement  of  mankind,  95 

The  greateft  empires,  by  fcarce-felt  degrees, 
Will  moulder  foft  away  ;  till,  tottering  loofe, 
They  prone  at  lalt  to  total  ruin  rulh. 
Unbleft  by  Virtue,  Government  a  League 
Becomes,  a  circling  junto  of  the  Great,  100 

To  rob  by  law  ;  Religion  mild  a  Yoke 
To  tame  the  Hooping  foul,  a  trick  of  Hate 
To  mafk  their  rapine,  and  to  fhare  the  prey. 
What  are  without  it  Senates,  fave  a  face 
Of  confultation  deep  and  reafon  free,  105 

While  the  determin'd  voice  and  heart  are  fold  ? 
What  boafted  Freedom,  fave  a  founding  name  ? 
And  what  Eledion,  but  a  market  vile 
Of  flaves  felf-barter'd  ?  Virtue  I  without  Tube, 
There  is  no  ruling  eye,  no  nerve,  in  ftates ;       1  lo- 
War  has  no  vigour,  and  no  fafety  peace  : 
Even  jullice  warps  to  party,  laws  opprefs, 
Wide  thro'  the  land  their  weak  protedion  fails, 
Firll  broke  the  balance,  and  then  fcorn'd  the  fword. 
Thus  nations  fmk,  fociety  difTolves ;  115 

Kapine  and  guile  and  violence  break  loofe. 
Everting  life,  and"  turning  love  to  gall ; 
IWan  hates  the  face  of  man,  and  Indian  woods 
And  tybia's  hifTing  fands  to  him  are  tame. 

By  thofe  Three  Virtues  be  the  frame  fuftain'd 
Of  British  Freedom  :  Independent  Life  ;   121 
Integrity  in  Office;  and,  o'er  all 
Supreme,  A  Passion  for  the  Common  weal. 
He  HAii! 
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Hail!   Independance,   hail!    Hi-aven's  nc 
befl  gift. 
To  that  of  life  and  an  immortal  foul !  i 

7  he  life  of  life  I  that  to  the  banquet  high 
And  fober  meal  gives  talle  ;  to  the  bow'd  roof 
Fair-dream'd  repofe,  and  to  the  cottage  chirms. 
Of  public  Freedom,  hail,  thou  fecret  Source  1 
V/hofe'ftreams,  from  every  quarter  confluent,  form 
My  better  iV/'^,  that  nurfes  human  life.  I3r 

By  rills  from  thee  deduc'd,  irriguous,  fed, 
The  private  field  looks  gay,  with  Nature's  wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  blooms  with  each  delight 
That  Nature  craves.     Its  happy  mailer  there,      13  j 
The  ONLY  Free-ma ^,  walks  hi^  pleafmg  round:. 
Sweet-  featured  Peace  attending  ;  fedrlefs  Truth  ; 
Firm  Refolution  ;  Goodnefs,  blclling  all 
That  can  rejoice  j  Contentment,  fureft  friend  ; 
And,  Hill  frelli  fiores  fiom  Nature's  book  deriv'd,.  140 
Philofophy,  companion  ever-new. 
Thefe  chear  his  rural,  and  fullain  or  fire,, 
When  into  action  call'd,  his  bufy  hours* 
Mean  time  true  judging  moderate  defires, 
Oeconomy  and  Taile..  combin'd,  direct  145 

His  clear  affairs,  and  from  debauching  fiends 
Secure  his  little  kingdom.     Nor  can  thofe 
Whom  Fortune  heaps,  without  thefe  Virtues,  reach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  eafe, 
1  hat  felf-enjoyment  fpringing  from  within  ;       1 50 
That  Independance,  a»^ive,  or  retir'd. 

Which* 
5  . 
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Which  make  the  foundeft  blifs  of  man  below  : 
!  But,  loft  beneath  the  rubbidi  of  their  means, 
;  And  drained  by  wants  to  Nature  all  unknown, 
'  A  wandering,  taftelefs,  gaily -wretched  train,       155 
.  Tho'  rich,  are  beggars,  and  tho'  noble,  fxaves. 

Lo!  damn'd  to  wealth,  at  what  a  grofs  expence. 
They  purchafe  difappointment,  pain  and  Ihame, 
Inftead  of  hearty  hofpitable  chear, 
See !  how  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows ;  1 60 

While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fermenting,  fleep*d. 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage. 
Mark  !  thofe  difgraceful  piles  of  wood  and  flone ; 
Thofeparksandgardens,wh€re,his  haunts  betrimm'ds, 
And  Nature  by  prefumptuous  Art  opprefs'd,       165 
The  woodland  genius  mourns.     See!  the  full  board 
That  fteams  difguil,  and  bowls  that  give  no  joy  ; 
No  Truth  invited  there,  to  feed  the  mind  ; 
Nor  Wit,  the  wine  rejoicing  reafon  quaffs. 
Hark  !  how  the  dome  with  Infolence  refounds,   170 
With  thofe  retain'd  by  Vanity  to  fcare 
Repofe  and  friends.     To  tyrant  Fafhion  mark  I 
The  collly  worfliip  paid,  to  the  broad  gaze 
Of  fools.     From  ftiil  delufive  day  to  day, 
Led  an  eternal  round  of  lying  hope,  i  y$ 

See!  felf  abandon'd,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dafli'd  o'er  the  town,  a  miferable  wreck ! 
Then  to  adore  fome  warbling  eunuch  turn'd. 
With  Mimas'  ears  they  crowd  j  or  to  the  buzz 

H  6  Of 
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Of  mafquerade  unblufhing:  or,  to  fliow  rSa^ 

1  heir  fcorn  of  Nature,  at  the  tragic  fcene 

They  mirthful  fit,  or  prove  the  comic  true. 

But,  chief,  behold  !  around  the  rattling  boards 

The  civil  robbers  rang'd  ;  and  even  the  fair, 

The  tender  fair,  each  fweetnefs  laid  afide,  1 8^ 

As  fierce  for  plunder  as  all-licens'd  troops 

In  fome  fack'd  city.     Thus  diflblv'd  their  wealth, 

Without  one  generous  luxury  difTolv'd, 

Or  quarter'd  on  it  many  a  needlefs  want, 

At  the  throng'd  levee  bends  the  venal  tribe:       19a 

With  fair  but  faithlefs  frailes  each  varnifh'd  o*er^ 

Each  fmooth  as  thofe  that  mutually  deceive. 

And  for  their  falfehood  each  defpifmg  each  ; 

'Till  fhook  their  patron  by  the  wintry  winds, 

Wide  flies  the  withered  fhower,  and  leaves  him  bare. 

O  far  fuperior  Jfric^s  hh\e.  fons,  196 

By  merchant  pilfer'd,  to  thefe  willing  Slaves ! 

And,  richi  as  unfqueez'd  favourite,  to  them, 

3s  he  who  can  his  Virtue  boaft  alone  ! 

Britons  1  be  firm  !  — nor  let  Corruption  fly  200 
Twine  round  your  heart  indifibluble  chains ! 
The  Heel  of  Brutus  burft  the  groffer  bonds 
By  Cafar  cafl  o'er  Rome  ;  but  Itiil  remained 
The  foft  enchanting  fetters  of  the  mind, 
And  other  Cafars  rofe,     Determin'd,  hold  205 

Your  Independance  ;  for,  that  once  dellroy'd. 
Unfounded,  Freedom  is  a  morning  dream. 
That  Hits  aerial  from  the  fpreading  eye. 

For* 
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Forbid  it  Heaven  I  that  ever  I  need  urge 
Integrity  in  Office  on  my  fons !  210 

Inculcate  common  honour not  to  rob 

And  whom  ? — the  gracious  the  confiding  hand. 
That  lavilhly  rewards ;  the  toiling  poor, 
Whofe  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mixt; 
The  guardian  public  ;  every  face  they  fee,  215 

And  every  friend  ;  nay,  in  effeft,  themfelves, 

( As  in  familiar  life,  the  villain's  fate 

\  Admits  no  cure  ;  fo,  when  a  defperate  age 

I  At  this  arrives,  I  the  devoted  race 

I  Indignant  fpurn,  and  hopelefs  foar  away.  22<J 

But,  ah  too  little  known  to  modern  times ! 
Be  not  the  nobleft  pallion  pad  unfung ; 
That  ray  peculiar,  from  unbounded  Love 
EfFus'd,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul ; 
Devotion  to  the  Public.     Glorious  flame!  225 
Geleftial  ardor  !  in  what  unknown  worlds, 
Profufely  fcatter*d  thro'  the  blue  immenfe. 
Haft  thou  been  blefling  myriads,  fince  in  Rome, 
I  Old  virtuous  Rome,  fo  many  deathlefs  names 
From  Thee  their  luftre  drew  ?  fince,  taught  by  Thee, 
Their  poverty  put  fplendor  to  the  blufh,  231 

Pain  grew  luxurious,  and  even  death  delight  ? 
O  wilt  thou  ne'er,  in  thy  long  period,  look. 
With  blaze  direiSt,  on  this  my  lafl:  retreat  ? 

'Tis  not  enough,  from  Self  right  underilood  25^ 
Refledled,  that  thy  rays  inflame  the  heart ; 

Tho» 
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Tho'  Virtue  not  dlfdains  appeals  to  Self^ 

Dreads  not  the  trial ;  all  her  joys  are  true. 

Nor  is  there  any  real  joy  fave  her's. 

Far  lefs  the  tepid  the  declaiming  race,  240 

Foes  to  Corruption,  to  its  wages  friends. 

Or  thofe  whom  private  paflions,  for  a  while. 

Beneath  my  f^andard  lift,  can  they  fuftice 

To  raife  and  fix  the  glory  of  my  Reign  ? 

An  a£live  flood  of  univerfal  Love  245 

Mull  fwell  the  breaft.     Firfl,  in  efFufion  wide, 
The  relllefs  fpirit  roves  creation  round, 
And  feizes  every  being :  flronger  then 
It  tends  to  Life,  whate'er  the  kindred  fearch 
Of  blifs  allys :  then,  more  coUeded  flill,  250 

It  urges  Human- kind  :  a  paflion  grown. 
At  laft,  the  central  Parent-Public  calls 
Its  utmoft  effort  forth,  awakes  each  fenfe. 
The  comely,  grand  and  tender.     Without  this. 
This  awful  pant,  fhook  from  fublimer  powers-    255 
Than  thofe  of  Self,  this  Heave  N-infusd  delight, 
I'his  moral  gravitation,  rufliing  prone 
Ta  prefs  the  public  Good,  my  fyftem  foon, 
Traverfe,  to  feveral  fel/iih  centers  drawn. 
Will  reel  to  ruin  :  while  for  ever  fhut  260 

Stand  the  bright  portals  of  defponding  Fame. 

From  fordid  Self  fhoot  up  no  fhining  d^t^^^y 
JsTone  of  thofe  ancient  lights,  that  gladden  earth. 

Give 
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Give  grace  to  being,  and  aroufe  the  Brave 

To  jull  Ambition,  Virtue's  quickening  fire  !    265 

Life  tedious  grows,  an  idly-buftling  rounds 

Fill'd  up  with  aftions  animal  and  mean, 

A  dull  gazette  !  Th'  impatient  reader  fcorns 

The  poor  hil^oric  page  ;  till  kindly  comes 

Cblivion,  and  redeems  a  people's  ihame.  zyty 

Kot  fo  ihe  times  when,  emulation-ftung, 

Greece  fhone  in  Genius,  Science,  and  in  Arts, 

And  Rome  in  Virtues  dreadful  to  be  told  ! 

To  live  was  glory  then  !   and  charm'd  mankind, 

Thro'  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time,  275 

Thofe,  raptur'd,  copy  ;  Thcfe,  allonifh'd  read» 

True,  a  corrupted  Hate,  with  every  vice 
And  every  meannefs  foul,  this  paflion  damps. 
Who  can,  unfliockd,  behold  the  cruel  eye  ? 
The  pale  inveigling  fmile  ?  The  ruffian  front  ?  2.80 
The  wretch  abandoned  to  relentlefs  {q\?x 
Equally  vile  if  mifer  or  profufe  I 
Powers  not  of  God,  afTiduous  to  corrupt  ? 
The  fell  deputed  Tyrant,  who  devours 
The  poor  and  weak,  *  at  diftance  from  redrefs  ?  2%^ 
Delirious  fadion  bellowing  loud  my  name  r 
The  falfe  fair-feeming  patriots  hollow  boail  ? 

•  Lord  MoLESvvoRTH  in  his  account  cf  Denmark  fays,— • 
It  is  obferved,  that  in  limited  monarchies  and  commonwealths, 
a  neighbourhood  to  the  feat  of  the  government  is  advantageous 
to  the  fuhjefls;  whilft  the  diftant  provinces  are  kfs  thriving^ 
an«l  more  liable  to  oppreiTion. 

A  race 
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A  race  refolv'd  on  bondage,  fierce  for  chains,  i 

My  facred  rights  a  merchandize  alone 

Efteeming,  and  to  work  their  feeder's  will  29(i 

By  deeds,  a  horror  to  mankind,  prepar'd. 

As  were  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  old? 

"Who  thefe  indeed  can  undetefting  fee  ?— 

But  who  unpitying  ?  To  the  generous  eye 

Diftrefs  is  Virtue  ;  and,  tho'  felf-betray'd,  29 

A  people  ftruggling  with  their  fate  mud  rouze 

The  hero's  throb.     Nor  can  a  land,  at  once. 

Be  loft  to  virtue  quite.     How  glorious  then ! 

Fit  luxury  for  gods !  to  fave  the  good, 

Proted  the  feeble,  da(h  bold  vice  afide,  30c 

Deprefs  the  wicked,  and  reftore  the  frail. 

Poflerity,  befides,  the  young  are  pure, 

And  fons  may  tinge  their  father's  cheek  with  fliame, 

Should  then  the  times  arrive  (which  Heaven 
avert!) 
That  Britons  bend  unnerv'd,  not  by  the  force  305 
Of  arms,  more  generous,  and  more  manly,  quell'd. 
But  by  Corruption's  foul  deje£ling  arts, 
Arts  impudent !  and  grofs !  by  their  own  gold. 
In  part  beftow'd,  to  bribe  them  to  give  all. 
With  party  raging,  or  immers'd  in  floth,  31c 

Should  they  Britannia's  well-fought  laurels  yield 
To  fiily  conquering  Gaul ;  even  from  her  brow 
Let  her  own  naval  oak  be  bafely  torn, 
By  fuch  as  tremble  at  the  ftiffening  gale, 

And 
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ind  nervelefs  fink  while  others  fing-  rejoic'd.      3 15, 
)r  (darker  profped  !  fcarce  one  gleam  behind 

^Pifclofing)  fhould  the  broad  corruptive  plague 
jjJreathe  from  the  city  to  the  fartheft  hut^ 
fhat  fits  ferene  within  the  foreft-fhade; 
The  fever'd  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants,       320 
\nd  their  luxurious  thirft,  fo  gathering  rage, 

'That,  were  a  buyer  found,  they  ftand  prepared 
fo  fell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  draught. 
HJhould  Ihamelefs  pens  for  plain  Corruption  plead  j 
Jhe  hir'd  afi^afilns  of  the  commonweal !  32.5 

Deem'd  the  declaiming  rant  of  Greece  and  Romb>. 

phould  Public  Virtue  grow  the  public  fcofF, 
Till  Private,  failing,  ilaggers  thro*  the  land : 
•  Till  round  the  city  loofc  mechanic  Want, 
Dire-prowling  nightly,  makes  the  chearful  haunts 
Df  men  more  hideous  than  Numidian  wilds,         331 
Nor  from  its  fury  fleeps  the  vale  in  peace  ; 
And  Murders,  Horrors,  Perjuries  abound  r 
Nay,  till  to  loweft  deeds  the  higkeft  Hoop  j 
The  rich,  like  ftarving  wretches,  thirft  for  gold ;  35-5 
And  thofe,  on  whom  the  vernal  (howers  of  Heavek 
AH- bounteous  fall,  and  that  prime  lot  befiow, 
A  power  to  live  to  Nature  and  Themfelves, 
In  fick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days. 
With  fortune,  joylefs,  and  with  honours,  mean.  340 
Mean  time,  perhaps,  Profufion  fiovi's  around. 
The  Wafle  of  War,  without  the  Works  of  Peace; 
No  mark  of  millions  in  the  gulph.  abibrpt 
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Gf  uncrcating  Vice,  none  but  the  rage 
Of  rouij'd  Corruption  ftiil  demanding  more. 
That  very  portion,  vvhicli  (by  faithful  fKill 
Employ'd)  might  make  the  fmiling  Public  rear 
lier  ornamented  head,  driird  thro'  the  hands 
Of  mercenary  tools,  ferves  but  to  nurfe 
A  locuft-band  within,  and  in  the  bud  35CJ 

Leaves  ftarv'd  each  work  of  dignity  and  ufe. 

I  PAINT  the  worfl:.    But  fliOuld  thefe  times  arrivCj 
If  any  nobler  paffioa-yet  remain, 
Let  all  MY  Sons  all  parties  fiing  afide,. 
Defpife  their  nonfenfe,  and  together  join  j  3s5 

Let  Worth  and  Virtue  fcorning  low  defpair. 
Exerted  full,  from  tvtry  quarter  Ihine, 
Commix'd  in  heightened  blaze.  Lightflafli'd  to  lights 
IVIoral,  or  intelle(^ual,  more  in  ten  fe 
By  giving  glows.     As  on  pure  winter's  eve,        360 
Gradual,  the  Hars  eiFulge  ;  fainter,  at  iirft. 
They,  llraggling,  rife  ;  but  when  the  radiant  hoft^ 
In  thick  profufion  pour'd,  fnine  out  immenfe. 
Each  calling  vivid  influence  on  each. 
From  pole  to  pole  a  glittering  deluge  plays,  .      365 
And  worlds  above  rejoice,  and  men  below. 

But  why  to  Britons  this  fuperfluous  ftrain  ? — 
Good-nature,  honeft  truth  even  fomewhat  blunt. 
Of  crooked  bafenefs  an  indignant  fcorn, 

A  zeal 
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('(A  zeal  unyielding  in  their  country's  caufe,  370 

i.And  ready  Bounty,  wont  to  dwell  with  them — 
l,Nor  only  wont — Wide  o'er  the  land  diffused, 
tin  many  a  blefl  retirement  Hill  they  d'A'ell. 


To  fofter  profped  turn  we  now  the  viewr 
To  laurel'd  Science,  Arts,  and  Public  W6rk5, 
That  lend  my  finished  Fabric  comely  pride,  376 
Grandeur  and  grace.     Of  fullen  genius  he  ! 
fCurs'd  by  the  Mufes  !  by  the  Graces  loath'd  ! 
Who  deems  beneath  the  public's  high  regard 
Thefe  lafl  enlivening  touches  of  my  reign.  380 

However  pufF'd  with  power,  and  gorg'd  with  wealthy 
A  nation  be  ;  let  trade  enormous  rife. 
Let  Eaft  and  South  their  mingled  treafure  pour, 
•'Till,  fwell'd  impetuous,  the  corrupting  flood 
Burft  o'er  the  city  and  devour  the  land .^  38^ 

Yet  thefe  negleded,  thefe  recording  Arts, 
Wealth  rots,  a  nufance  ;  and,  oblivious  funk. 
That  nation  muil  another  Carthage  lie. 
If  not  by  them,  on  monumental  brafs. 
On  fculptur'd  marble,  on  the  deathlefs  page,      390 
Impreft,  renown  had  left  no  trace  behind  : 
In  vain,  to  future  times,  the  fage  had  thought, 
The  legiflator  plann'd,  the  hero  found 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toil'd  in  vain. 
Th'  awarders  they  of  Fame's  immortal  wreathe,  395 
They  rouze  Ambition,  they  the  mind  exalt, 

Give 
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Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infufe,^ 
Delight  the  general  eye,  and,  dreft  by  them^ 
The  moral  Venus  glows  with  double  charms. 


Science,  my  clofe  afibciate,  flill  attends        40 
Where-e'er  1  go.     Sometimes,  in  fimple  gulfe. 
She  walks  the  furrow  with  the  Conful  Swain, 
Whifpering  unletter'd  wifdom  to  the  heart, 
Dired  ',  or,  fometimes,  in  the  pompous  robe 
Of  Fancy  dreft,  fhe  charms  Athenian  wits,  40; 

And  a  whole  fapient  city  round  her  burns. 
Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva's  terrors  nod  : 
With  Xenophon,  fometimes,  in  dire  extremes, 
She  breathes  deliberate  foul,  and  makes  *  Retreat 
Unequaird  glory  :  with  the  Theban  fage,  4U 

Epaminondas,  firft  and  beft  of  men  ! 
Sometimes  Ihe  bids  the  deep-embattled  hoft. 
Above  the  vulgar  reach,  refiftlefs  form'd, 
March  to  fure  con queft— never  gain'd  before  I  f 
Nor  on  the  treacherous  feas  of  giddy  ftate  415 

Unfkilful  fhe :  when  the  triumphant  tide 
Of  high-fwoln  Empire  wears  one  boundlefs  fmile, 

♦  The  famous  Retreat  of  the  Tea  Thoufand  was  chiefly 
conducted  by  Xenophon. 

•f-  Epaminondas y  after  having  beat  the  Lacedemoniam  and  theii 
allies,  in  the  battle  of  LeuBra,  made  an  incurfion  at  the  head 
©f  a  powerful  army,  into  Laconia,  It  was  now  fix  hundred 
years  fincc  the  Dorians  had  pofTcfled  this  country,  and  in  all  thai 
time  the  face  of  an  enemy  had  not  been  ktn  within  their  tcr- 
xkofics.     Plutarch  m  j^gefdauu 

And 
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knd  the  gale  tempts  to  new  purfuits  of  fame, 

ometimes,  with  Scipio,  ihe  colleds  her  fail, 

Ind  feeks  the  blifsful  fhore  of  rural  eafe,  423 

Vhere,  but  th*  Aonian  Maids,  no  Syrens  fmg ; 

)r  (hould  the  dcep-brew'd  temped  muttering  rife, 

A/^hile  rocks  and  fhoals  perfidious  lurk  around, 

^ith  TuLLY  fhe  her  wide-reviving  light 

To  fenates  holds,  a  Catiline  confoun<ls,  425 

\nd  faves  awhile  from  Cafar  finking  Rome. 

juch  the  kind  power,  whofe  piercing  eye  diffolves 

Jach  mental  Fetter,  and  fets  Reafon  free ; 

Por  ME  infpiring  an  enligHten'd  zeal. 

The  more  tenacious  as  the  more  convinc'd  430 

How  happy  Freemen,  and  how  wretched  Slaves, 

ir©  Britons  not  unknown,  to  Britons  full 

lljie  Goddess  fpreads  her  ilores,  the  fecret  foul 

irhat  quickens  trade,  the  breath  unfeen  that  wafts 

To  them  the  trealiires  of  a  balanc'd  world.         435 

iBut  FINER  Arts  (fave  what  the  Muse  has  fung 

iln  daring  flight,  above  all  modern  wing) 

^l^eglefled  droop  the  head  ;  and  Public  Works, 

Broke  by  Corruption  into  private  gain, 

Not  ornament,  difgrace  ;  not  ferve,  deftroy.       440 

Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  Joint  Wisdom 
rul'd 
Beneath  one  Royal  Head,  whofe  vital  power 
Connefts,  enlivens  and  exerts  the  Whole  ; 
In  FINER  Arts,  and  Public  Wo*ks,  fhall  they 

To 
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To  Gallia  yield  ?  yield  to  a  land  that  bends,      4^1 

Deprefl,  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  One? 

Of  One  who,  fhould  th*  imkingly  third  of  gold, 

Or  tyrant  pafiions,  or  ambition,  prompt. 

Calls  Locuft-armies  o'er  the  blafted  land : 

Drains  from  its  thirfty  bounds  th€  fprings  of  wealth. 

His  own  infatiate  refervoir  to  fill :  45 1 

To  the  lone  defart  Patriot- Merit  frowns, 

Or  into  dungeons  Arts,  when  they,  their  chains. 

Indignant,  burfting,  for  their  nobler  works 

All  other  Licence  fcorn  but  Truth's  and  Mine,  455 

Oh  fhame  to  think!  Ihall  Britons,  in  the  field 

Unconquer'd  Hill,  the  better  laurel  lofe  ? 

Even  in  that  *  Monarch's  reign,  who  vainly  dreamt. 

By  giddy  power,  betray'd,  and  flattered  pride. 

To  grafp  unbounded  fway ;  while,  fwarming  round. 

His  armies  dar'd  all  Europe  to  the  field ;  461 

To  hoftile  hands  while  treafure  flow'd  profufe. 

And,  that  great  fource  of  treafure,  fubjeds*  blood. 

Inhuman  fquander'd,  ficken'd  every  land; 

From  Britain,  chief,  while  my  fuperior  fons,  465 

In  vengeance  rufhing,  dafh'd  his  idle  hopes, 

And  bad  his  agonizing  heart  be  low  : 

Even  then,  as  in  the  golden  calm  of  peace  ! 

"What  PUBLIC  Works,  at  home,  what  AaTsarofe! 

What  various  Science  fhone!  what  Genius  glow'd! 

•  Ltiuh  XIV. 

'Tl5 
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I  'Tis  not  for  Me  to  paint,  diffufive  {hot         471 
i)'er  fair  extents  of  land,  the  fhining  road  ; 
'he  ilood-compelling  arch  ;  the  long  *  canal, 
t'hro*  mountains  piercing  and  uniting  feas; 
"he  i  dome  refounding  fweet  with  infant  joy,    475 
rom. famine  fav'd,  or  cruel-handed  fliame, 
Ud  that  f  where  Valour  counts  his  noble  fears ; 
i^he  land  where  focial  Pleafure  loves  to  dwell, 
)f  the  fiesee  Demon,  Gothic  Duel,  freed  ; 
The  robber  from  his  farthell  forefl  chas'd  ;  480 

rhe  turbid  city  clear'd,  and,  by  degrees, 
into  fure  peace  the  beft  police  reiin'd, 
vlagnilicence,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy, 
jCt  Gallic  bards  record,  how  honour'd  Arts, 
'Vnd  Science,  by  delpotic  bounty  blefs'd,  48^ 

kt  diftance  flouriih'd  from  my  Parent-Eye, 
^eftoring  ancient  tafte,  how  Boileau  rofe. 
How  the  big  Roman  foul  ihook,  in  Corneille, 
The  trembling  ftage.     In  elegant  Racine  ; 
How  the  more  powerful  tho'  more  humble  voice  490 
Of  nature-painting  Greece,  refiftlefs,  breath'd 
The  whole-awaken'd  heart.   How  Moliere's  fcene, 
Chaftis'd  and  regular,  with  well-judg'd  wit, 
Not  feat  er'd  wild,  and  native  humour,  grac'd. 
Was  life  itfelf.     To  public  honours  rais'd,  495 


*  The  canal  of  Languedoc, 

f  The  hofpitals  for  foundlings  and  invalids. 
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How  learning  in  warm  *  feminaries  fpread  ; 

And,  more  for  glory  than  the  fmall  reward, 

How  emulation  ftrove.     How  their  pure  tongue 

Aimoft  obtained  what  was  deny"*d  their  arms. 

From  Rome,  awhile,  how  Pa  in  ting,  courted  long,  50c 

With  PoussiN  came;  Ancient  Defign,  that  lifts 

A  fairer  front,  and  looks  another  foul. 

How  the  kind  f  Art,  that,  of  unvalu'd  price. 

The  fam'd  and  only  pidure,  eafy,  gives, 

J^efin'd  her  touch,  and,  thro'  the  fhadow'd  piece,  505 

All  the  live  fpirit  of  the  painter  pour'd. 

C'oyeft  of  Arts,  how  Sculpture  northward  deign'd 

A  look,  and  bade  her  Girardon  arife. 

How  lavifli  grandeur  blaz'd  ;  the  barren  wafte, 

Allonifh'd,  faw  the  fudden  palace  fwell,  510^1 

And  fountains  fpout  amid  it's  arid  fhades. 

For  leagues,  bright  viilas  opening  to  the  view. 

How  forefts  in  majeftic  gardens  fmird. 

How  menial  Arts,  by  their  gay  Sifters  taught, 

Wove  the  deep  flower,  the  blooming  foliage  trained 

Jn  joyous  figures  o'er  the  filky  lawn,  5  16 

The  palace  chear'd,  illum'd  the  iloryM  wall, 

And  with  the  pencil  vy'd  the  glowing  loom  J. 

These  laurels,  Louis,  by  the  droppings  raised 
Of  thy  profufion,  it's  dilhonour  ihade,  520 

*  The  academies  of  Sciences,  of  the  Belles  Lettres,  and  of 
Painting. 

f  Engraving,  %  The  tapcftry  of  th«  Cobellnit 

And, 
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^nd,  green  thro'  future  times,  fliall  bind  thy  brow; 
While  the  vain  honours  of  perfidious  war 
'    -'.her  abhorr'd,  or  in  oblivion  loft, 
.      h  what  prevailing  vigour  had  they  Ihot, 
And  Hole  a  deeper  root,  by  the  full  tide  525 

Of -war-funk  millions  fed?  Superior  flill. 
How  had  they  branch'4  luxuriant  to  the  fkies. 
In  Britain  planted,  by  the  potent  juice 
Of  Freedom  fwell'd  ?  Forc'd  is  the  bloom  of  Arts, 
A  falfe  uncertain  fpring,*when  Bounty  gives,      530 
Weak  v.ithout  me,  a  tranfitory  j>leam. 
Fair  fliine  the  flippery  days,  enticing  flcies 
Of  favour  fmile,  and  courtly  breezes  blow ; 
Till  Arts,  betray 'd,  truft  to  the  flattering  air 
rheir  tender  bloffom  :  then  malignant  rife         535 
The  blights  of  Envy,  of  thofe  infeft-clouds, 
That,  blading  Merit,  oftep  cover  Courts : 
Nay,  Ihould,  perchance,  fome  kind  Ma:cenas  aid 
The  doubtful  beamings  of  his  Prince's  foul, 
His  wav'ring  ardor  fix,  and  unconfin'd  540 

DifFufe  his  warm  beneficence  around  ; 
ifet  death,  at  laft,  and  wintry  tyrants  come, 
iach  fprig  of  Genius  killing  at  the  root. 
But  when  with  me  Imperial  Bounty  joins. 
Wide  o'er  the  public  blows  eternal  fpring  ;  545 

iVhile  mingled  autumn  every  harveft,  pours 
3f  every  land  ;  whate'er  Invention,  Art, 
reating  Toil  and  Nature  can  produce,      ^ 
Vol.  If.  I  He.^£ 
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Here  ceas'd  theGoDDcss;  and  Her  ardent  wings 
Dipt  in  the  colours  of  the  heavenly  bow,  55c 

Stood  waving  radiance  round,  for  fudden  flight 
Prepar'd,  when  thus,  impatient,  burft  my  prayer, 
**  Oh  forming  light  of  life  1  O  better  fun  ! 
**  Sun  of  mankind  !  by  whom  the  cloudy  North, 
**  Sublim'd,  not  envies  Languedocian  (kies,  554 

**  That,  unftain'd  aether  all,  difFufive  fmile : 
**  When  Jhall  nve  call  thefe  ancient  laurels  ours  ? 
*'  And  njuhen  thy  Work  comJ)lete t"  Straight  witl 

Her  hand, 
CeleiHal  red.  She  touch'd  my  darken'd .€yes. 
As  at  the  touch  of  day  the  fliades  diffolve,         ^U 
So  quick,  methcught,   the  mifly  circle  clcar'd. 
That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below  : 
The  future  flione  difclos'd,  and,  in  long  view. 
Bright  rifmg  a^ras  inflant  rufh'd  to  light. 

*'  They  come!  Great  Goddess!  I  the  Time: 
♦*  behold!  561 

"  The  Times  our  fathers,  in  the  bloody  field, 
**  Have  earn'd  fo  dear,  and,  not  with  lefs  renown, 
••  In  the  warm  ftruggles  of  the  fenate  fight. 
•'  The  Times  I  feel   uhofe  glory  to  fupply, 
**  Pot  toiling  ages,  Commerce  round  the  world  ^j(. 
**  Has  vving'd  unnumbered  fails  and  from  each  lan< 
**  Materials  heap'd,  that,  v/ell  employ  d.  with  Romi 
**  Might  vie  our  Grandeur,  and  with  Greece  ow 
Art.  ; 

6  •'  to  i 
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J       **  Lo  !  Princes  I  behold  !  contriving  IHII, 
\^  **  And  dill  conducing  firm  forae  brave  defign;  5-5 
1  *'  Kings  !  that  the  narrow  joylefs  circle  fcorn, 
i  "  Burft  the  blockade  of  falfe  defigning  men, 
i   *'  Of  treacherous  fmiles,  of  adulation  fell, 

And  of  the  blinding  clouds  around  them  thrown : 
;  "  Their  court  rejoicing  millions ;  Worth  alone,  580 
*'  And  Virtue  dear  to  them  ;  their  beft  delight, 
**  In  juft  proportion,   to  give  general  joy  ; 
**  Their  jealous  care  thy  Kingdom  to  maintain; 
**  The  public  glory  theirs  j  unfparing  love 
**  Their  endlefs  treafure ;  and  their  deeds  theirpraife, 
**  With  Thee  they  work.    Nought  can  refift  your 
force :  386 

•*  Life  feels  it  quickening  in  her  dark  retreats : 
**  Strong  fpread  the  blooms  of  Genius,  Science,  Art  j 
**  His  ba(hful  bounds  difclofmg  Merit  breaks  ; 
"  And,  big  with  fruits  of  Glory,  Virtue  blows   590 
'*  Expanfive  o*er  the  land.     Another  race 
**  Of  GENEROUS  Youth,  of  Patriot-Sires,  I  fee  ! 
"  Not  thofe  vain  infefts  fluttering  in  the  blaze 
**  Of  court,  and  ball  and  play ;  thofe  venal  fouls, 
**  Corruption's  veteran  unrelenting  bands,         59- 
**  That,  to  their  vices  flavcs,  can  ne'er  be  free. 

**  I  SEE  the  Fountain's  purg'd !    whence  life 
derives 
**  A  clear  or  turbid  flow  ;  fee  the  young  mind 
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*'  Not  fed  impure  by  chance,  by  flattery  foord, 
«'  Or  by  fcholaftic  jargon  bloated  proud,  6(jt 

"  But  fiU'd  and  nourifh'd  by  the  light  of  truth. 
**  Then,  beam'd  thro'  fancy  the  reiining  ray,  < 

**  And  pouring  on  the  heart,  the  paffions  feel 
*'  At  once  informing  light  and  moving  flame  ;       ' 
**  Till  moral,  public,  graceful  adlion  crowns    6o1 
"  The  whole.     Behold  !  the  fair  contention  glows; 
*'  Jn  all  that  mind  or  body  can  adorn, 
**  And  form  to  life.     Inftead  of  barren  heads,         ' 
*'  Barbarian  pedants,  wrangling  fons  of  pride, 
**  And  truth-perplexing  metaphyfic  wits,  6u 

**  Men,  patriots,  chiefs  and  citizens  arc  form'd. 

**  Lol  Justice,  like  the  liberal  light  of  Heaven^ 
*'  Unpurchased  fliines  on  all,  and  from  her  beam, 
**  Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  favage  crew, 
**  That  prowl  amid  the  darknefs  they  themfelves  6i|||| 
*'  Have  thrown  around  the  laws.   Oppreflion  grieves, 
"  See  !  how  her  legal  Furies  bite  the  lip, 
**  While YoRKsand  rALBOxstheirdeepfnaresdete^l, 
**  Apd  feize  fwift  juftice  thro'  the  clouds  they  raife, 

**  See  !  fecial  Labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,  620 
**  And  men  not  yield  to  governinent  in  vain. 
**  From  the  fure  land  is  rooted  ruffian  force, 
•*  And,  the  lewd  nurfe  of  villains,  idle  wafte; 
*•  Lo  I  raz'd  their  haunts,  down  dafti'd  their  madden- 
ing bowl, 

•*  A  nation's 
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*'  A  nation's  poifon  !  Beauteous  order  reigns  !    625 

*'  Manly  fubmifiion,  unimpofing  toil,  - 

*'  Trade  without  guile,  civility  that  marks 

*'  From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  fiaves  thy  fons, 

*'  And  fearlefs  peace.     Or  fliould  aifronting  vvar 

**  To  flow  but  dreadful  vengeance  roufe  thejuil,  630 

"  Unfailing  fields  of  Freemen  I  behold  ! 

"  ,That  know,  with  their  own  proper  arm,  to  guard 

**  Their  own  bieft  ifle  againft  a  leaguing  woild. 

*'  Defpairing  Gaul  her  boiling  youth  reftrains, 

•*  DifTolv'd  her  dream  of  univerfal  Sway  :  655 

*'  The  winds  and  Teas  are  Britain's  wide  domain*, 

*'  And  not  a  fail,  but  by  permiffion,  fpre.ads, 

**  Lo  !  f.varming  fouthward  on  rejoicing  funs, 
**  Gay  Colonies  extend;  the  calm  retreat 
•'  Of  undeferv'd  dilbefs,  the  better  home  640 

**  Of  thcfe  whom  bigots  chafe  from  foreign  lands. 
"  Not  built  on  Rapine,  Servitude,  and  Woe, 
**  And  in  their  turn  fome  petty  tyrant's  prey  ; 
**  But,  bound  by  fecial  Freedom,  firm  they  rife ; 
**  Such  as,  of  late,  an  Oglethorpe  has  form'd,  645 
**  And,  crowding  round,  the  charm'd  Savannah  fees. 

"  Horrid  with  want  and  mifery,  no  more 
**  Our  llreets  the  tender  pallenger  afflit^. 
*'  Nor  fhivering  age,  nor  ficknefs  without, friend, 
"  Or  home,  or  bed  to  bear  his  burning  load,     650 
"  Nor  agonizing  infant,  that  ne'er  earn'd 

I  X  *'  Its 
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**  Its  guiklefs  pangs,   I  fee  !  The  ftores,  profufe, 
**  Which  Irittjh  bounty  h«is  to  thefe  affign'd, 
"No  more  the  facrilegious  riot  fwell 
'*  Cf  cannibal  devourero  !  Right  applyM,  655 

**  No  ftarving  wretch  the  land  of  Freedom  ftains ; 
*'  If  poor,  employment  finds;  if  old,  demands, 
**  If  fick,  if  maim'd,  his  miferable  due  ; 
'*   And  will,  if  young,  repay  the  fondeft  care. 
**  Sweet  fets  the  fun  of  llormy  life,  and  fweet     660 
**  The  morning  fhines,  in  Mercy's  dews  array'd. 
"  Lo!  how  they  rife!  these  families  of  Heaven  ! 
"  *  That !  chief,  (but  why— -ye Bigots!— why  folate  f) 
**  Where  blooms  and  warbles  glad  a  riiing  age  : 
**  What  fmiles  of  praife !    And,  while  their  fong 
afcends,  665 

**  The  liftening  ieraph  lays  his  lute  afide. 

•*  Hark  !  the  gay  Muses  raife  a  nobler  flrain, 
"  With  aflive  Nature,  warm  impaiTion'd  truth, 
**  Engaging  fable,  lucid  order,  notes 
*'  Of  various  firing,  and  heart-felt  image  fill'd.  6-9 
^"^  Behold  !  I  fee  the  dread  delightful  School 
**  Of  temper'd  Pafiions,  and  of  polilh'd  Life, 
**  Reitor'd  :  behold  I  the  well-diflembled  fcene 
•*  Calls  from  embellifhed  eyes  the  lovely  tear, 
"  Or  lights  up  mirth  in  modcft  cheeks  again.    6-i<^ 
"  Lo  !  vaniflrd  Monller-land.     Lo!  driven  away 

♦  An  Hofpital  for  Foundlings, 

'*  Thofc 
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'  **  Thofe  that  Apollo\  facred  walks  profane  : 

;'  **  Their  wild  creation  fcatter'd,  where  a  world 

'*  Unknown  to  Nature,  Chaos  more  confus'd, 

**  O'er  the  brute  fcene  its  *  Quran  Qui angs  pours  ; 

"  Detefted  forms !  that,,  on  the  mind  impreft,    6'8 1 

^  Corrupt,  confound,  and. barbarize  an  age, 

**  Behold!  all  thine  again  the  Stster-Arts, 
*•  Thy  Graces  they,,  knit  in  harmonious  dance. 
**  Nurs'd  by  the  treafure  from  a  nation  drain'd  685 
*'  Their  works  to  purchafe,  they  to  nobler  rouze 
'*  Their  untam'd  genius,  their  unfetter'd  thought ; 
**  Of  pompous  tyrants,  and  of  dreaming  monks, 
f^  The  gaudy  tools,  and  prifoners,  no  more. 

"  Lo!  numerous  Domes  a  Burlington  confefs  ^ 
•*•  For  Kings  and  Senates  fit,  the  Palace  fee  !       631 
**  The  Temple  breathing  a  religious  awe  ; 
•*  Even  framed  with  elegance  the  plain  Retreat, 
•*•  The  private  dwelling.     Certain  in  his  aim, 
•*  Tafte,  never  idly  working,  faves  expence»       (>C)f^ 

**  See  !  Svlvan  Scenes,  where  Artj  alone,  pre- 
tends 
•*  To  drefs  her  Millrefs,  and  difclpfe  her  charms  *-• 
**-  Such  as  a  Pope  in  miniature  has  fhovvn  ;, 

•  A  creature  which,  of  all  brutes,  mcft  refemble*  man,— Sec 
Dr.  Tj.;/c«' s  I rcaiife  on  this  animal, 

J  4  «*  A.B"A^ 
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"  A  Eathurst  o'erthe  widening  *  foreft  fpreads; 

**  And  fuch  as  form  a   Richmond,    Chiswick, 

Stcwe.  700 

♦    **  August,  around,  what  public  Works  I  fee  V 
**  Lo  !  fiately  Streets,  lo  !  Squares  that  court  the 

breeze, 
**  In  fpite  of  thofe  to  whom  pertains  the  care, 
"  Jngulphing  more  than  founded  Roman  ways,. 
**  Lo !  ray'd  from  cities  o'er  the  brighten'd  land,  705 
**  Conneding  fea  to  fea,  the  folid  Road. 
*'  Lo  !  the  proud  Arch  (no  vile  exadlor's  fland) 
**   With  eafy  fweep  beflrides  the  chafing  flood. 
**  See!  long  Canals,  and  deepened  Rivers  join 
**  Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main 
**^  The  whole  enliven'd  ifie.   Lo  !  Ports  expand,  7 1 1 
**  Free  as  the  wiiids  and  waves,  their  fheltering  arms. 
*•  Lo  !  ftreaming  comfort  o'er  the  troubled  deep, 
**  On  every  pointed  coaft  the  Light-houfe  tow'rs  ; 
*'  And,  by  the  broad  imperious  Mole  repell'd,  715 
"  Hark  !  how  the  baffled  ilorm  indignant  roars." 

As  thick  to  view  these  varied  Wonders  rofe^ 
Shook  all  my  foul  with  tranfport,  unafTur'd, 
The  Vision  broke  ;  and,  on  my  waking  eye, 
Rufh'd  tlie  lliil  Ruins  of  dejeded  Rome.  720 

•  Okaly  woods,  near  Cirencef.ir, 
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T  O    T  H  E 

MEMORY 

Of  the  Right  Honourable  the 

LORD     TALBaT, 

A^ldrefied  to  his  Son,. 

WHILE,  with  the  public,  you,  my  Lord,  lament' 
A  friend  and  Father  loft  ;  permit  the  Mufe^ 
The  Mufe  aiTign'd  of  old  a  double  theme, 
To  praife  dead  worth  and  humble  living  pride. 
Whole  generous  talk  begins  where  int'refl  ends,     5 
Permit  her  on  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
This  cordial  verfe  fmcere,  by  truth  infpir'd. 
Which  means  not  to  beftow  but  borrow  fame. 
Yes,  llie  may  fing  his  matchlefs  virtues  now — 
Unhappy  that  fhe  may. — But  where  begin  I:  li:f- 

How  from  the  diamond  fmgle  out  each  ray. 
Where  all,  tho'  trembling  with  ten  thoufand  hues> 
iiffufe  one  dazzling  undivided  light  ^ 

I  6  Let 
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Let  the  low-minded  of  thefe  narrow  days 
No  more  prefume  to  deem  the  lofty  tale  rj 

Of  ancient  times,  in  pity  to  their  own, 
Romance.     In  Talbot  we  united  faw 
The  piercing  eye,  the  quick  enlighten'd  foul. 
The  graceful  eafe,  the  flowing  tongue  of  Greece, 
Join'd  to  the  virtues  and  the  force  of  Rome.  20 

Eternal  Wjsdo.\t,  that  all-quick'ning  fun. 
Whence  every  life,  in  juil^proprrtion,  draws 
Direfting  light  and  aduating  flame, 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  portion  of  its  beams 
Awaken'd  mortal  clay.     Hence  fteady,  calm,       25 
Diffufive,  deep  and  clear,  his  reafon  faw, 
With  inftantaneous  view,  the  truth  of  things  ; 
Chiei  what  to  human  life  and  human  blifa 
Pertains   that  noblefl  fcience,  fit  for  man  : 
And  hence,  refponfive  to  his  knowledge,  glow'd   30 
His  ardent  virtue.     Ignorance  and  vice, 
In  confort  foul  agree;  each  heightening  each  ; 
While  virtue  draws  from  knowledge  brighter  fire. 

What  grand,  what  comely,  or  what  tender  fenfe,. 
What  talent,  or  what  virtue  was  not  his ;  35 

What  that  can  render  man  or  great,  or  good. 
Give  ufeful  worth,  or  amiable  grace  ? 
Nor  could  he  brook  in  lludious  fliade  to  lie. 
In  foft  retirement,  indolently  pleas'd 
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With  felfifh  peace.     The  Syren  of  the  wife,         40 

(V\ho  fteals  th'  Aonian  fong,  and,  in  the  fhape 

Of  virtue,  wooes  them  from  a  worthlefs  world) 

Tho'  deep  he  felt  her  charms,  could  never  melt 

PUs  ftrenuous  fpirit,  recolle(Sed,  calm. 

As  filent  night,  yet  active  as  the  day.  45 

The  more  the  bold,  the  buftling,  and  the  bad, 

Prefs  to  ufurp  the  re'ins  of  power,  the  more 

Behoves  it  virtue,  with  indignant  zeal, 

To  check  tlieir  combination.     Shall  low  views 

Cf  fneaking  int'reH  or  luxurious  vice,  •  50 

The  villain's  pafiions,  quicken  more  to  toil. 

And  dart  a  livelier  vigour  thro*  the  foul. 

Than  thofe  that,  mingled  with  our  trueft  good. 

With  prefent  honour  and  immortal  fame. 

Involve  the  good  of  all  ?  An  empty  form  5,5 

Is  the  weak  virtue,  that  amid  the  fliade 

Lamenting  lies,  with  future  fchcmes  amus'd. 

While  WickeSnefs  and  Folly,  kindred po^vers. 

Confound  the  world.     A  Talbot's,  dijfFerent  far. 

Sprung  ardent  into  adion  ;  adion,  that  difdain'd  60 

To  lofe  in  deathlike  lloth  one  pulfe  of  life, 

7hat  might  be  fav  d  ;  difdain'd  for  coward  eafe. 

And  her  infipid  pleafures,  to  reiign 

The  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  fweets  of  toil. 

And  thofe  high  joys  that  teach  the  truly  great      65 

To  live  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

Early,  behold  1  he  breaks  benign  on  life. 
Not  breathing  more  beneficence,  the  fpring 

Leads 
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3Leads  in  her  fwelllng  train  the  gentle  airs  : 

While  gay,  behind  her,  fmiles  the  kindling  wafle  ym 

Of  ruffian  ftorms  and  winter's  lawlefs  rage. 

In  him  Aftrea^  to  this  dim  abode 

Of  ever-wandering  men,  return'd  again  : 

To  blefs  them  his  delight,  to  bring  them  back, 

From  thorny  error,  from  unjpyous  wrong,  yr 

Into  the  paths  of  kind  primeval  faith. 

Of  happinefs  and  juftice.     All  his  parts. 

His  virtues  all,  coUefted,  fought  the  good 

Of  human-kind.     For  that  he,  fervent,  felt 

The  throb  of  patriots,  when  they  model  ftates :     8« 

Anxious  for  that^  nor  needful  fleep  could  hold 

His  flill  awaken'd  foul ;  nor  friends  had  charms 

To  fteal,  with  pleafing  guile,  one  ufeful  hour; 

Toil  knew  no  languor,  no  attraction  joy. 

Thus  with  unwearied  fteps,  by  Virtue  led,  85 

He  gain'd  the  fummit  of  that  facred  hill. 

Where  rais'd  above  black  envy's  dark'ning  clouds. 

Her  fpotlefs  temple  lifts  its  radiant  front. 

Be  nam'd,  victorious  ravagers,  no  more  1 

Vanifh,  ye  human  comets  !  fhrink  your  blaze  !     9*^ 

Ye  that  your  glory  to  your  terrors  owe, 

A^,  o'er  the  gazing  defolated  earth. 

You  fcatter  famine,  peftilence  and  war ;. 

Vanifh  !  before  this  vernal  fun  of  fame  ; 

Effulgent  fweetnefs !  beaming  life  and  joy. 

How  the  heart  liflen'd  while  he,  pleading,  fpoke 
While  on  the  enlighten'd  mind,  with  winning  arr, 
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'  His  gentle  reafon  fo  perfuafive  Hole, 
•(  That  the  charm'd  hearer  thought  it  was  his  own. 
'  Ah  !  when,  ye  ftudious  of  the  laws,  again  lOO 

Shall  fuch  enchanting  lefTons  blefs  your  ear? 
[  When  fhall  again  the  darkeft  truths,  perplext,. 
Be  fet  in  ample  day  ?  when  fhall  the  harih 
And  arduous  open  into  fmiling  eafe  ? 
The  folid  mix  with  elegant  delight  ?  105 

His  was  the  talent  with  the  pureft  light 
At  once  to  pour  convidion  on  the  foul. 
And  warm  with  lawful  flame  th'  impaflion'd  heart- 
That  dangerous  gift  with  him  was  fafely  lodg'd 
By  Heaven — He,  facred  to  his  country's  caufe,    no 
To  trampled  want  and  worth,  to  fufFering  rights 
To  the  lone  widow's  and  her  orphan's  woes, 
Referv'd  the  mighty  charm.     With  equal  brow, 
Defpifing  then  the  fmiles  or  frowns  of  power. 
He  all  that  noblell  eloquence  effus'd,  115 

With  generous  paffion,  taught  by  reafon,  breathes  - 
Then  fpoke  the  man  ;  and,  over  barren  art, 
Prevail'd  abundant  nature.     Freedom  then. 
His  client  was,  humanity  and  truth. 

Plac'd  on  the  feat  of  juftice,  there  he  reign'd,  120 
In  a  fuperior  fphere  of  cloudlefs  day, 
A  pure  intelligence.     No  tumult  there, 
No  dark  emotion,  no  intemp'rate  heat, 
No  paffion  e'er  difturb'd  the  clear  ferene 
That  round  him  fpread.   A  zeal  for  right  alone,  125- 
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The  love  of  juftice,  like  the  fteady  fun, 

Its  equal  ardor  lent  j  and  fometimes  rais'd 

Againft  the  fens  of  violence,  of  pride. 

And  bold  deceit,  his  indignation  gleam'd. 

Yet  Hill  by  fober  dignity  reftrain'd.  13d 

As  intuition  quick,  he  fnatch'd  the  truth. 

Yet  with  progreffive  patience,  ftep  by  Hep, 

Self-diffident,  or  to  the  flower  kind, 

He  thro'  the  maze  of  falfchood  trac'd  it  on. 

Till,  at  the  laft,  evolv'd,  it  full  appeared,  135 

And  even  the  lofer  own'd  the  juft  decree. 

But  when,  in  fenates,  he,  to  Freedom  firm, 
Enlighten'd  Freedom,  plann'd  falubrious  laws. 
His  various  learning,  his  wide  knowledge,  then, 
His  infight  deep  into  Britannia's  weal,  140 

Spontaneous  feem'd  from  fimple  fenfe  to  flow. 
And  the  plain  patriot  fmooth'd  the  brow  of  law. 
No  fpecious  fvvell,  no  frothy  pomp  of  words 
Fell  on  the  cheated  ear  ;  no  iiudy'd  maze 
Cf  declamation,  to  perplex  the  right,  14^ 

He  darkening  threw  around  :  fafe  in  itfelf, 
Jn  its  own  force,  all-powerful  Reafon  fpoke; 
While  on  the  great  the  ruling  point,  at  once. 
He  ftream'd  decifive  day,  and  fhow'd  it  vain 
To  lengthen  farther  out  the  clear  debate.  1 50 

Convi(5lion  breathes  convidion  ;  to  the  heart, 
Pour'd  ardent  forth  in  eloquence  unl>:\/, 
The  heart  attends :  jfor  let  the  re/ial  try 

Their 
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Their  every  hard'ning  fiuplfying  art, 

Truth  mud  prevail,  zeal  will  enkindle  zeal,         155 

And  Nature,  fkilful  touch'd,  is  honefl  Hill. 

Behold  him  in  the  counciTs  of  his  prince. 
What  faithful  light  he  lends  ?  How  rare,  in  courts^ 
Such  wifdom  !  fuch  abilities !  and  join'd 
7*0  virtue  fo  determin'd,  public  zeal,  160 

And  honour  of  fuch  adamantine  proof, 
As  even  Corruption,  hopelefs,  and  o'er-aw'd, 
Durft  not  have  tempted!  Vet  of  Manners  mild. 
And  winning  every  heart,  he  knew  to  pleafe, 
>I^obly  to  pleafe  ;  while  equally  he  fcorn'd  165. 

Or  adulation  to  receive,  or  give. 
Happy  the  Hate,  where  wakes  a  ruling  eye 
Of  fuch  infped:ioa  keen,  and  general  care  I 
Beneath  a  guard  fo  vigilant,  fo  piyre. 
Toil  may  refign  his  carelefs  head  to  reft,  173 

And  ever-jealous  Freedom  lleep  in  peace. 
Ah  !  loll  untimely  !  loft  in  downward  days  f 
And  many  a  patriot  counfel  with  him  loft  ! 
Counfels,  that  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe. 
Her  native  foe,  from  eldeft  time  by  fate  175 

Appointed,  as  did  once  a  Talbot's  arms. 

Let  learning,  arts,  let  univerfal  worthy 
Lament  a  patron  loft,  a  friend  and  judge. 
Unlike  the  fons  of  vanity,  that  veil'd, 
Beneath  the  patron's  proftituted  name,  180 

Dare 
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Dare  facrifice  a  worthy  man  to  pride. 

And  fluih  confufion  o'er  an  honefl  cheek. 

When  he  conferr'd  a  grace,  it  feem'd  a  debt 

Which  he  to  merit,  to  the  public,  paid, 

And  to  the  great  all-bounteous  Source  of  good.   185 

His  fympathizing  heart  itfelf  receiv'd 

The  o;enerous  oblifjation  he  beftow'd. 

This,  this  indeed,  is  patronizing  worth. 

Their  kind  proteftorhim  the  Mufes  own, 

But  fcorn  with  noble  pride  the  boafted  aid  19O' 

Of  taftelefs  vjnity's  infulting  hand. 

The  gracious  ftream,  that  chears  the  letter'd  world, 

Ifi  not  the  noify  gift  of  fummer's  noon,, 

Whofe  fudden  current,  from  the  naked  root, 

Wafties  the  little  foil  which  yet  remain'd,  195; 

And  only  more  dejedls  the  blufhing  flowers  i 

No,  'tis  the  foft-defcending  dews  at  eve. 

The  filent  treafures  of  the  vernal  year. 

Indulging  deep  their  flores,  the  ftill  night  long ; 

Till,  with  returning  morn,  the  frelhen'd  world,  2001 

Is  fragrance  all,  all  beauty,  joy  and  fong. 

Still  let  me  view  him  in  the  pleafing  light 
Of  private  life,  where  pomp  forgets  to  glare. 
And  where  the  plain  unguarded  foul  is  feen. 
There,  with  that  trueft  greatnefs  he  appear'd,     20£ 
Which  thinks  not  of  appearing  ;  kindly  veiTd 
In  the  foft  graces  of  the  friendly  fcene, 
Ififpiring  fecial  eonfidence  and.eafe*, 

Ai 


the  Lord  TALBOT.  rS; 

As  fi-ee  ihe  converfe  of  the  wife  and  good, 

i'is  joyous,  direntangling  every  power^  210 

And  breathing  mix'd  improvement  with  delight. 

As  when  amid  the  various-bloiTom'd  fpring, 

Or  gentle-beaming  autumn's  penfive  (hade. 

The  philofophic  mind  with  Nature  talks. 

Say  ye,  his  ^c;/j,  his  dear  remains,  with  whom  215 

1  he  father  laid  faperfluous  Hate  afide. 

Yet  rais'd  your  filial  duty  thence  the  more, 

With  friendfhip  rais'd  it,  with  efteem,  with  love. 

Beyond  the  ties  of  blood,  oh  !  fpeak  the  joy. 

The  pure  ferene,  the  chearful  wifdom  mild,        220 

The  virtuous  fpirit,  which  his  vacant  hours. 

In  femblance  of  amufement,  thro*  the  breaft 

Infus'd.     And  thou,  *  O  Rundle  !  lend  thy  flrain. 

Thou  darling  friend  !  thou  brother  of  his  foul ! 

In  whom  the  head  and  heart  their  ftores  unite :  225^ 

Whatever  fancy  paints,  invention  pours, 

Judgment  digefts,  the  well-tun*d  bofom  feels, 

Truth  natural,  moral,  or  divine,  has  taught. 

The  Virtues  didlate,  or  the  Mufes  fing. 

Lend  me  the  plaint,  which,  to  the  lonely  main,  23Q 

With  memory  converfing,  you  will  pour, 

As  on  the  pebbled  ihore  you,  penfive,  ftray, 

Where  Derryh  mountains  a  bleak  crefcent  form. 

And  mid  their  ample  round  receive  the  waves, 

That  from  the  frozen  pole,  refounding,  ru(h,      235 

impetuous.     Tho'  from  native  fun-lhine  driven, 

•  Dr.  Runile,  late  biihop  of  Derry  in  Irclaitd, 

Driven 
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priven  from  your  friends,  the  fun-lhine  of  the  foul 
By  flandcrous  zeal,  and  politics  infirm. 
Jealous  of  worth  ;  yet  will  you  blefs  your  lot, 
Yet  will  you  triumph-in  your  gloiious  fate,         2.jc 
Whence  Talbot^  friend/hip  glows  to  future  times, 
Intrepid,  warm  ;  of  kindred  tempers  born  j 
Nurs'd,  by  experience,  into  flow  cfleem. 
Calm  confdence  unbounded,  love  not  blind. 
And  the  fweet  light  from  mingled  minds  difclos'd. 
From  mingled  chym.ic  oils  as  burils  the  fire.        246 

I  TOO  remember  well  that  chearful  bowl. 
Which  round  his  table  flow'd.     The  ferious  there 
Mix'd  with  the  fportire,  wich  the  learn'd  the  plains 
Mirth  foften'd  wifdom,  candour  temper'd mirth;  250 
And. wit  its  honey  lent,  without  the  fting. 
Not  fimple  Nature's  unafFeded  fons. 
The  blamelefs  Indians,  round  the  forefl-chear. 
In  funny  lawn  or  fliady  covert  fet. 
Hold  more  unfpotted  converfe  :  nor,  of  old,       255 
Rome's  awful  confuls,  her,  didator-fwains. 
As  on  the  produ£l  of  their  Sabine  farms 
They  fared,  with  flrifter  virtue  fed  the  foul : 
Nor  yet  in  /thens,  at  an  /iiick  meal. 
Where  Socrates  prefidcd,  fairer  truth,  260 

More  elegant  humanity,  more  grace, 
Wit  more  refin'd,  or  deeper  fcience  reign'd. 

But  far  beyond  the  little  vulgar  bounds 
Of  family,  or  friends,  or  native  land. 

By 


the  Lord  TALBOT.         i?9 

\\y  jufl  decrrees,  and  with  proportionM  flame,      261^ 
fxrcnded  his  benevolence  :  a  friend 
To  human  kind,  to  parent  Nature's  works. 
3F  free  acccfs,  and  of  engaging  grace, 
iucii  as  a  brother  to  a  brother  owes, 
-le  kept  an  open  judging  ear  for  all,  270 

'ind  fpread  an  open  countenance,  where  fmil'd 
The  fair  effulgence  of  an  open  heart ; 
7/hile  on  the  rich,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  low, 
N'lih.  equal  ray,  his  ready  goodnefs  (hone  : 
?"or  nothing  human  foreign  nvas  to  him,  275 

Thus  to  a  dread  inheritance,  my  Lord, 
And  hard  to  be  fupported,  you  fucceed  : 
3ut,  kept  by  virtue,. as  by  virtue  gained, 
[t  will,  thro'  lateft  time,  enrich  your  race, 
vVhen  groffer  wealth  fhall  moulder  into  dull,      280 
And  with  their  autliors  in  oblivion  funk 
Vain  titles  lie,   the  fervile  badges  oft 
Of  mean  fubmiffion,  not  the  meed  of  worth. 
True  genuine  honour  its  large  patent  holds 
Of  all  mankind,  thro*  every  land  and  age,         285 
Of  univerfal  Reafon's  various  fons. 
And  even  of  God  himfelf,  fole  perfed  Judge  ! 
Vet  knows  thefe  nobleft  honours  of  the  mind 
On  rigid  terms  defcend  :  the  high-plac'd  heir, 
Scann'd  by  the  public  eye,  that,  with  keen  gaze,  290 
Malignant  feeks  out  faults,  cannot  thro*  life. 

Amid  the  nameiefs  infers  of  a  court, 

Unheeded 


19©       To  the  MEMORY  of 

Unheeded  fteal :  but,  with  his  fire  compar'd, 
He  mull:  be  glorious,  or  he  muft  be  fcorn'd. 
This  truth  to  you,  who  merit  well  to  bear  25 

A  name  to  Britons  dear,  th'  officious  Mufe 
May  fafely  iing,  and  fing  without  referve. 

Vain  were  the  plaint,  and  ignorant  the  tear 
That  {hould  a  Talbot  mourn.     Ourfelves,  indeed, 
Our  country  robb'd  of  her  delight  and  ftrength,  30 
We  may  lament.     Yet  let  us,  grateful,  joy, 
That  we  fuch  virtues  knew,  fuch  virtues  felt. 
And  feel  them  Hill,  teaching  our  views  to  rife 
Thro'  ever  brightening  fcenes  of  future  worlds. 
Be  dumb,  ye  worft  of  zealots !  ye  that,  prone     30 
To  thoughtlefs  duft,  renounce  that  generous  hope, 
"Whence  every  joy  below  its  fpirit  draws. 
And  every  pain  its  balm  :  a  Talhot^s  light, 
A  Talhofs  virtues  claim  another  fource, 
Than  the  blind  maze  of  undefigning  blood  ;      31 
Nor  when  that  vital  fountain  plays  no  more. 
Can  they  be  quench'd  amid  the  gelid  ftream. 

Methi  ^  ks  I  fee  his  mounting  fpirit,  freed 
From  tangling  earth,  regain  the  realms  of  day. 
Its  native  country,  whence,  to  blefs  mankind^     31 
Eternal  Goodnefs,  on  this  darkfome  fpor, 
Had  ray'd  it  down  a  while.     Behold  !  approved 
By  the  tremendous  Judge  of  heaven  and  earth. 
And  to  th'  Almighty  Father's  prefence  joift'd, 
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He  takes  his  rank,  in  glory,  and  in  blifs,  320 

Amid  the  human  worthies.     Glad  around 
"Crowd  his  compatriot  fhades,  and  point  him  out. 
With  joyful  pride,  Britannia^  blamelefs  boaft. 
Ah  !  who  is  he,  that  with  a  fonder  eye 
Meets  thine  enraptur'd? — 'Tis  the  beftof  fons!  325 

The  bell:  of  friends  ' Too  foon  is  realiz'd 

That  hope,  which  once  forbad  thy  tears  to  flow  ! 

Mean-while  the  kindred  fouls  of  every  land, 

(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  days 

Of  prejudice  and  error)  mingled  now,  330 

In  one  feleded  never-jarring  ftate, 

"Where  God  himfelf  their  only  monarch  reigns. 

Partake  the  joy  ;  yet,  fuch  the  fenfe  that  ilill 

Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below. 

And  for  our  lofs.  they  drop  a  pitying  tear.  335 

But  ceafe,  prefumptuous  Mufe,  nor  vainly  ftrive 

To  quit  this  cloudy  fphere  that  binds  thee  down  : 

'Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefe  fcenes. 

Scenes,  that  our  grofs  ideas  groveling  caft 

Behind,  and  flrike  our  boldeft  language  dumb.    340 

Forgive,  immortal  (hade  !  if  aught  from  earth. 
From  dull  low-warbled,  to  thofe  groves  can  rife. 
Where  flows  celeftial  harmony,  forgive 
This  fond  fuperfluous  verfe.     With  deep-felt  voice. 
On  every  heart  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  themfelves   345 
Atteft  thy  praife.     Thy  praife  the  widow's  fighs. 
And  ojphan's  tears  embalm.     The  good,  the  bad, 
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The  fons  of  juftice  and  the  Tons  of  firlfe. 

All  who  or  freedom  or  who  intereft  prize, 

A  deep-divided  nation's  parties  all,  350 

Confpire  to  fvvell  thy  fpotlefs  praife  to  heaven. 

Glad  heaven  receives  it,  and  feraphic  lyres 

With  fongs  of  triumph  thy  arrival  hail. 

How  vain  this  tribute  then  !  this  lowly  lay  ! 

Yet  nought  is  vain  which  gratitude  infpires.        3^ 

The  Mufe,  befides,  her  duty  thus  approves 

To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind,  • 

To  ruling  Nature,  that,  in  glorious  charge, 

As  to  her  prieftefs  gives  it  her,  to  hymn 

Whatever  good  and  excellent  fhe  forms.  35< 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Cr'HIS  poem  being  ivrit  In  the  manner  c/*  Spcnfer, 
the  obfolete  words^  and  a  ftmplicity  of  di^ion  in 
Come  of  the  lines,  which  borders  on  the  ludicrous, 
were  necejfary  to  make  the  imitatiorir  more  perfeSi, 
\And  the  Jiyle  of  that  adfnirable  poet,  as  well  as  the 
meafure  in  which  he  wrote,  are,  as  it  were,  appro- 
\briated  by  Cujlom  to  all  allegorical  Poems  writ  in 
hur  language  \  juji  as  in  French  thejiile  (7/*Marot, 

who  lived  under  Francis  I.  has  been  ufed  in  talcs, 
\md  familiar  epijlles,  by  the  poUteJi  writers  of  the 

7ge  of  Louis  XIV, 


K 


Explanation    of    the    obfolete  Words 
ufed  in  this  Poem. 

ARchimage — the  chief  or  great  eft  of  magicians  or 
enchanters, 
Apaid — paid. 
K'^^?^— affright, 
Atween — het<ween. 
Ay — airways. 

Bale — forron^jf  trouble,  misfortune, 
Benempt — named.  ^ 

Blazon — painting,  di/plajing, 
'BremQ—coId,  ra-xv, 

Carol — to  Jing  fongs  of  joy. 
Caucus — the  north-eaft  ivitid. 
Certes — certainly. 

Dan — a  ^uord  prefixed  to  names, 
V>th\y—Jkilfully. 
Depainted — painted. 
Drowfy-head — droixjynefs, 

Eath — eajy. 

Eftfoons — immediately,  often,  aftervjards, 

EkQ—al/o. 

fays— fairies. 

Gear  or  Gcer —furniture,  equipage,  drefs, 
Ghiwe—fword.     (Fr.) 
Glee— Joy,  pleafure. 

K  3  Ilan 


1 9  8     Explanation  of  the  ohfoleie  JVcrds 

Hi^lcit'^named,  called;  and  fometimes  it  is  ufed  for 
//  called.     See  Stanza  vii. 

lA^.c(^—IdleMe/s, 

Imp—  Child y  or  offspring -,  from  the  Saxon  impau,    ti 
graft  or  plant. 

li&tk—fcr  caft, 

Lzd~ for  led. 

Lea— fl  piece  of  land,  or  meadovj» 

Lihhar  d  —  lecpard. 

Lig — to  lie. 

Lofel— ^z  lonfe  idle  felknu. 

Lou  ting — hewing,  bending^ 

Liths—loofe,  lax, 

Me\l— mingle, 

Moe — more. 

Moil — to  labour, 

\^\Q\.Q—?)iight, 

Muchel  or  Mochei— much,  greaf. 

Nath  \e^s—nenjerihelefs, 

'x^e—nor. 

Needments — neceffaries, 

Nou riling — a  child  that  is  nurfed, 

Noyance — harm. 

Prank t — coloured,  adorned  gayly, 

Perdie  (Fr.  par  Dieu)  an  old  oath, 

Prick'd  thro'  the  forell — rode  thro'  theforefi» 

Sear 
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Sear—  dry,   burnt  up, 

^\\Qtn~ bright,  jh'inhg. 

Sicker— yi/rf,  furely, 

^oot-~/weet,  or  /weeflj. 

Sooth — true,  or  truth 

SiOV.v\di— misfortune,  pang. 

Sv^ehry—fu/try,  coNfuming  n^:ith  hint, 

Svvink— /i?  labour, 

S  Hi  ac  kl— favoured. 

ThrzW -JIave. 


"Unkempt  (Lat.  inccmptus)  unadorned. 

Ween— 70  thinks  be  of  opinion.  ^ 

Vv'ecjt — to  kmnjo  ;  to  ^cct^  to  vjU* 

W  hUom—ere'^hile^  formerly, 

Wight — fpian. 

"Wis,  for  Wift — to  kno^,  thinks  underftandt 

Wonne  -■  (a  Noun)  Dwelling, 

Wroke — nxireakt, 

N.  B.  The  Utter  Y  U  frequently  placed  in  the  beginning  af  a 
•wcrdf  by  Spenfer,  to  lengthen  it  a  Jyllable^  and  en  at  the  end 
of  a  uoordy  for  the  fame  reajon^  as  withouten,  caften,  &c, 

Yhovn  — born, 

Yblent,  or  blent — blended,  mingled, 
Ychd— clad, 
Ycleped — called,  named, 
Yi^xz— together. 
Y  mo]  ten — melted, 
Yode  (preter  tenfe  of  yede)  n^)entt 
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The  caflle  h'lght  of  indolence^ 
And  its  falfe  luxury  5 

Where  for  a  little  time^  alas  I 
We  liv'd  right  jollil)'. 


O  Mortal  man,  who  Hveil  here  by  toll, 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  hard  eftate  ; 
That  like  an  emmet  thou  mull  ever  moil. 
Is  a  fad  fentence  of  an  ancient  date; 
And,  certes,  there  is  for  it  rcafon  great ; 
For,  tho*  fometimes  it  makes  thee  weep  and  wail, 
And  curfe  thy.  ftar,  and  early  drudge  and  late, 
V/ithouten  that  would  come  an  heavier  bale, 
Loofe  life,  unruly  pafTions,  and  difeafes  pale. 
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II. 


In  lowly  dale,  faft  by  a  river's  fiHe, 

With  woody  hill  o'er  hill  encompafa'd  round 

A  moll  enchanting  wizard  did  abide. 

Than  whom  a  fiend  more  fell  is  no  where  found. 

It  was,  1  ween,  a  lovely  fpot  of  ground  ; 

And  there  a  feafon  atween  Jum  and  May^ 

Half  prankt  with  fpring,  with  fummer  half  im- 

brown  d, 
A  liftlefs  climate  made,  where,  footh  to  fay. 
No  living  wight  could  work,  ne  cared  even  for  play. 


III. 


Was  nought  around  but  images  of  reft  : 
Sleep-foothing  groves,  and  quiet  lawns  between  ; 
And  flowery  beds  that  flumbrous  influence  keft. 
From  poppies  breath'd  j  and  beds  ofpleafantgreen. 
Where  never  yet  was  creeping  creature  feen. 
Mean  time  unnumber'dglitteringflreamletsplay'd. 
And  hurl'd  every-where  their  waters  flieen  ; 
That,  as  they  bicker 'd  through  the  funny  glade. 
Though  refllefs  flill  themfelves,  a  lulling  murmur 
made. 


IV 
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IV. 


Join 'd  to  the  prattle  of  the  purling  rills. 
Were  heard  the  lowing  herds  along  the  vale, 
And  flocks  loud- bleating  from  the  diftant  hills. 
And  vacant  fhepherds  piping  in  the  dale : 
And  now  and  then  fweet  Philomel  would  wail> 
Or  flock-doves  plain  amid  the  foreft  deep. 
That  drowfy  ruflled  to  the  fighing  gale  ; 
And  ftill  a  coil  the  grafliopper  did  keep ; 
Yet  all  thefe  founds  yblent  inclined  all  to  fleep« 


V. 


Full  in  the  pafTage  of  the  vale,  above, 
A  fable,  filent,  folemn  forell  ilood  ; 
Where  nought  but  fhadowy  forms  was  feen  to  movCj 
As  Idle/s  fancy'd  in  her  dreaming  mood  : 
And  up  the  hills,  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
Of  blackening  pines,  ay  waving  to  and  fro. 
Sent  forth  a  fleepy  horror  thro'  the  blood  ; 
And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below. 
The  murmuring  main  was  heard,  and  fcarcely  heard 
to  flow. 
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VI. 


A  pleafing  land  of  drowfy-head  it  was. 
Of  dreams  that  wave  before  the  half-fhut  eye  ; 
And  of  gay  caftles  in  the  clouds  that  pafs, 
For  ever  flufhing  round  a  fummer-fky  : 
There  eke  the  foft  delights,  that  witchingly    ^ 
Inllil  a  wanton  fweetnefs  through  the  breail. 
And  the  calm  pieafures  always  hover'd  nigh  ; 
But  whate'er  fmack'd  of  noyance,  or  unreft. 
Was  far  far  ofFexpell'd  from  this  delicious  neft. 


vir. 


The  landfkip  fuch,  infplring  perfeft  eafe, 
Where  Indolence  (for  fo  the  wizard  hight)] 
Clofe-hid  his  cafile  mid  embowering  trees, 
That  half  fnut  out  this  beams  of  Phoebus  bright, 
And  made  a  kind  of  checker'd  day  and  night; 
Iv^ean  while,  iinceafing  at  the  mafiy  gate. 
Beneath  a  fpacious  pr.Im,  the  wicked  wight 
Was  placd  ;  and  to  his  lute,  of  cniel  fate, 
And   labour   harlh,    complain'd,  lamenting   man's 
eflate. 


VIII. 
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VIII. 

Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  Hill, 
From  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  pafs  there  by  : 
For,   as  they  chaunc'd  to  breathe  on  neighbour- 
ing hill, 
The  freflinefs  of  this  valley  fmote  their  eye, 
And  drew  tliem  ever  and  anon  more  nigh  ; 
*Till  cluftering  round  th'enchanterfalfe  they  hung, 
Ymolten  with  his  fyren  melody  ; 
While  o'er  th'  enfeebling  lute  his  hand  he  flung. 
And  to  the  trembling  chords  thefe  tempting  verfes 
fung  : 


IX. 


**  Behold  !  ye  pilgrims  of  this  earth,  behold  ! 
**  See  all  but  man  with  unearn'd  pleafure  gay  : 
**  ^iee  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold, 
*'  Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  in  pnn\Q  of  Alqy  / 
**  What  youthful  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 
**  Who  can  with  her  for  eafy  pleafure  vie  ? 
**  From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  flray, 
"  From  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
Is  all  flie  has  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  ficy. 
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**  Behold  the  merry  minftreh  of  the  morn, 

"  The  fwarming  fongfters  of  the  carelefs  grovT, 

**  Tenthoufand  throats !  that,  from  the  floweriRg 

thorn, 
•*  Hymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  fweet  of  love, 
**  Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove  : 
"  They  neither  plough,  norfow;  ne,  fit  for  flail, 
"  E'er  to  the  barn  the  ncdden  fheaves  they  drove ; 
"  Yet  theirs  each  harveft  dancing  in  the  gale, 
Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  fmiles  along  the  vale. 


XI. 


**  Outcaft  of  Nature,  man  !  the  wretched  thrall 
**  Of  bitter-dropping  fweat,  of  fweltry  pain, 
*'  Of  cares  that  eat  away  thy  heart  with  gall, 
**  ^nd  of  the  vices,  an  inhuman  train, 
**  That  all  proceed  from  favage  thirft  of  gain  : 
"  For  when  hard-hearted  Intereji  firft  began 
"  To  poifon  earth,  JJir^a  left  the  plain  j 
*'  Guile,  violence,  and  murder  feiz  d  on  man, 
**  And,  for  foft  milky  ftreams,  with  blood  the  rivers 
ran. 
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•^^  Come,  ye,  who  lliil  the  cambrous  load  of  life 
"  Pufh  hard  up  hill ;  but  as  the  fartheft  fteep 
*'  You  trail  to  gain,  and  put  an  end  to  ftrife, 
**  Down  thunders  back  the  flone  with  mighty 

fweep, 
*'  And  hurls  your  labours  to  the  valley  deep, 
"  For-ever  vain :  comCj  and,  withouten  fee, 
**  I  in  oblivion  will  your  forrows  lleep, 
"  Your  cares,  your  toils,  will  fieep  you  in  a  fea 
**  Of  full  delight :    O  come,  ye  weary  wights,  to 
me! 

xnr. 

**  With  me,  you  need  not  rife  at  early  dawn, 
**  To  pafs  the  joylefs  day  in  various  Hounds: 
**  Or,  loutinglow,  on  upltart  fortune  fawn, 
**  And  fell  fair  honour  for  feme  paltry  pounds; 
**  Or  through  the  city  take  your  dirty  rounds, 
**  To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lye  and  vifit  pay, 
'*  Now  flattering  bale,  now  giving  fecref  wounds  ; 
**  Or  proul  in  courts  of  law  for  human  prey, 
In  venal  fenate  thieve,  or  rob  on  broad  highway* 
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"  No  cocks,  with  me,  to  ruftic  labour  call, 

**  From  village  on  to  village  founding  clear : 

**  To  tardy  Twain  no  fhrill-voic'd  matrons  fquall; 

•  *'  No  dogs,  no  babes,  \^o  wives,  to  flun  your  ear ; 
**  No  hammers  thump;  no  horrid  blackfmith  fear, 
**  Ne  noify  tradefman  your  fweet  (lumbers  ftart, 
*<  With  founds  that  are  a  mifery  to  hear  : 
*'  But  all- is  calm,  as  would  delight  the  heart 

**  Of  Sybarite  of  old,  all  nature,  and  all  art. 


XV. 


**  Here  noughtbut  candour  reigns,  indulgent  cafe, 
"  Good-natar'd    lounging,    fauntering   up    and 

down  : 
**  They  who  are  pleas'd  themfelves  muft  always 

pleafe ; 
**  On  others'ways  they  never  fquint  a  frown, 
"  Nor  heed  what  haps  in  hamlet  or  in  town  : 
**  Thus,  f  cm  the  fcurce  of  tender  indolence, 
'*  With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
**  Is  footh  d  and  fweeten'd  by  the  focial  fenfe; 
•*  for  intereft,  envy^  pride,  and  Urife  are  banifh'd 
hence. 
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'*  What,  what,  Is  virtue,  but  repofe  of  mind, 
**  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  no  llorm  ; 
**  Above  the  reach  of  wild  ambition's  wind, 
**  Above  thofe  paflions  that  this  world  deform, 
**  And  torture  man,  a  proud  malignant  worm  ? 
**  But  here,  inftead,  foft  gales  of  paflion  play, 
**  And  gently  flir  the  heart,  thereby  to  form 
;     **  A  quicker  fenfe  of  joy  ;  as  breezes  ftray 
]f*  Acrofs  th'  enliven'd  Ikies,  and  make  them  flill 
more  gay, 

XVII. 

<*  The  beft  of  men  have  ever  lov'd  repofe  : 
*'  They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  filthy  fray  ; 
"  Where  the  foul  fowrs,  and  gradual  rancour 

grows, 
**  Imbitter'd  more  from  peevlfh  day  to  day. 
**  Even  thofe  whom  Fame  has  lent  her  falreft  ray> 
**  The  mofl  renown'd  of  worthy  wights  of  yore, 
**  From  a  bafe  world  at  laft  have  flol'n  away  : 
*'  So  SciPio,  to  the  foft  Cunnean  fliore 
**  Retiring,  tailed  Joy  he  never  knew  before. 

XVIII. 


Sia      The  Castle  ^/ Indolence^ 


xviir. 

**  But  If  a  little  exercife  you  chufe, 
"  Some  zeft  for  eafe,  'tis  not  forbidden  here* 
**  Amid  the  groves  you  may  indulge  the  mufe, 
**  Or  tend  the  blooms,  and  deck  the  vernal  year; 
'*  Orfoftly  ftealing,  with  your  watry  gear, 
*'  Along  the  brooks,  the  crimfon  fpotted  fry 
**  You  may  delude  :  The  whilft,  amus'd>  you  hear 
**  Now  the  hoarfe  ftream,  and  now  the  Zephir'* 

**  Attun'd  to  the  birds,  and  woodland  melody. 

"  O  grievous  folly !  to  heap  up  eftate, 
**  Lofing  the  days  you  fee  beneath  the  fun ; 
•*  When,  fudden,  conies  blind  unrelenting  fate, 
"  And  gives  th'  untafled  portion  you  have  won, 
**  With  ruthlefs  toil,  and  many  a  wretch  undone, 
**  To  thofe  who  mock  you  gone  to  PIuio's  reign, 
*'  There  with  fad  ghoils  to  pine,  and  fhadows 

dun  : 
**  But  fure  it  is  of  vanities  moil  vain, 
*'  To  toil  for  what  you  here  untoiling  may  obtain.'* 
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lit  ceas'd.    But  Hill  their  trembling  ears  retain'd! 
The  deep  vibrations  of  his  witching  fong  -, 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  power,  conflrain'd 
To  enter  in,  pell-mell,  the  liftening  throng. 
Heaps  pour'd  on  heaps,  and  yet  they  ilipt  along^ 
In  filent  eafe  :  as  when  beneath  the  beam 
Of  fummer-moons,  the  diflant  woods  among, 
Or  by  fome  flood  all  filver^d  with  the  gleam, 
The  foft- embodied  fays  through  airy  portal  iiream  t 

xxr. 

By  the  fmooth  demon  fo  It  ordered  was, 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  firll  began  : 
Though  fome  there  were  who  would  not  furthci' 

pafs, 
And  his  alluring  baits  fufpefted  han. 
The  wife  diftruft  the  too  fair-fpoken  man. 
Yet  through  the  gate  they  call  a  wifhful  eye  : 
Not  to  move  on,  perdie,  is  all  they  can  ; 
For  do  their  very  beft  they  cannot  fly. 
But  often  each  way  look,  and  often  forely  figh» 


jcxii; 


2 12      the  Castle  of  Ii^dolence. 


XXIL 

When  this  the  watchful  wicked  wizard  faw. 
With  fudden  fpring  he  leap'd  upon  them  ftralt ; 
And  foon  as  tpuch'd  by  his  unhallow'd  paw, 
They  found  themfelves  within  the  curfed  gate; 
Full  hard  to  berepafs'd,  like  that  of  fate. 
Not  Wronger  were  of  old  the  giant  crew. 
Who  fought  to  pull  high  Jo^e  from  regal  Hate  ; 
Though  feeble  wretch  he  feem'd,  of  fallow  hue  : 
Cartes,  who  bides  his  grafp,  will  tliat  encounter 
rue. 

XXIIL 

For  whomfoe'er  the  villain  takes  in  hand, 
Their  joints  unknit,  their  finews  melt  apace  ; 
As  lithe  they  grow  as  any  willow-wand. 
And  of  their  vanilh'd  force  remains  no  trace ; 
So  when  a  maiden  fair,  of  modeft  grace. 
In  all  her  buxom  blooming  May  of  charms. 
Is  feized  in  fome  lofel's  hot  embrace, 
She  waxeth  very  weakly  as  Ihe  warms, 
Then  fighing  yields  her  up  to  love's  delicious  harms. 
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Wak'd  by  the  orowd,  flow  from  his  bench  arofe 
A  comely  full-fpread  porter,  fwoln  with  fleep : 
His  calm,  broad,  thoughtlefs  arpe(fl  breath'd  re- 

pofe  ; 
And  in  fweet  torpor  he  was  plunged  deep, 
Ne  could  himfelf  from  ceafelefs  yawning  keep  ; 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowfy  liquor  ran, 
Through  which  his  half-wak'd  foul  would  faintly 

peep.^ 
Then  taking  his  black  ftafFhe  call'd  his  man. 
And  rous'd  himfelf  as  much  as  roufe  himfelf  he 
can. 
*■ 

XXV. 

The  lad  leapM  lightly  at  his  mafter's  call. 
He  was,  to  weet,  a  little  roguifti  page. 
Save  fleep  and  play  who  minded  nought  at  all. 
Like  mofl:  the  untaught  ftriplings  of  his  age. 
This  boy  he  kept  each  band  to  difengage. 
Garters  and  buckles,  tafic  for  him  unfit. 
But  ill  becoming  his  grave  perfonage. 
And  which  his  portly  paunch  would  not  permit. 
So  this  fame  limber  page  to  all  performed  it. 
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Mean  time  the  mafter-porter  wide  difplay'd 
Great  ftore  of  caps,  of  flippers,  and  of  gowns; 
Wherewith  he  thofe  who  enter'd  in,  array'd 
Loofe,  as  the  breeze  that  plays  along  the  downs, 
A  nd  waves  the  fummer- woods  when  evening  frowns. 
O  fair  undrefs,  beft  drefs  !  it  checks  no  vein. 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleafure  drowns. 
And  heightens  eafe  with  grace.    This  done,  right 
fain, 
Sir  porter  fat  him  down,  and  turned  to  fleep  again. 

XXWlh 

Thus  eafy  robb'd,  they  to  the  fountain  fped. 

That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up-threw 

A  flream,  high  fpouting  from  its  liquid  bed, 

And  falling  back  again  in  drizzly  dew  : 

There  each  deep  d  raughts,  as  deep  he  thirfled,  drew. 

It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare  : 

Whence,  as  Dan  Homer  flngs,  huge  pleafaunce 

grew, 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care  ; 
Fair  gladfome  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreams 
more  fair. 
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This  rite  perform'd,  all  inly  pleas'd  and  flill, 

Withouten  tromp,  was  procIatD^ition  made. 

**  Ye  fons  of  I^DoLLNCF,  do  what  you  will; 

**  And  wander  where  you  lift,  thro'  hall  or  glade » 

*•'   Be  no  man's  pleafure  for  another  ftaid ; 

"  Let  each  as  likes  him  beft  his  hours  employ, 

*'  And  curs  d  be  he  who  minds  his  neighbour's 

trade  ! 
"  Here  dwells  Ivind  eafe  and  unrcproving  joy  : 
**  He  little  merits  blifs  who  cthero  can  annoy," 


XXIX. 

rait  of  thefe  endlefs  numbers,  fwarming  round, 
s  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray, 
ct  one  eftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  found, 
t  every  man  ftroU'd  off  his  own  glad  way, 
ide  o*er  this  ample  court's  blank  area, 
;iih  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pertain'd, 
.  No  living  creature  could  be  feen  to  ftray  ; 

While  fol^tude,  and  perfcd  ftlence  reign'd  : 
So  that  to  tlun'k  you  dreamt  you  almoft  was  con- 
ftrain'd. 
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As  when  a  Ihepherd  of  the  *  Ilehrid-IJles, 
Plac'd  far  amidlihe  melancholy  main, 
(Whether  it  be  lone  fancy  him  beguiles; 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fometimes  deign 
To  ftand  embodied,  to  our  fenfes  plain) 
Sees  on  the  naked  hill,  or  valley  low. 
The  whilft  in  ocean  Phoebus  dips  his  wain, 
A  vaft  affembly  moving  to  and  fro  : 
Then  all  at  once  in  air  diflblves  the  wondrous  ihow 


XXXL 

Ye  gods  of  quiet,  and  of  fleep  profound  ! 
Whofe  foft  dominion  o'er  this  caftle  fways, 
And  all  the  widely-iilent  places  round. 
Forgive  me,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplays 
What  never  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  lays. 
But  how  Ihall  I  attempt  fuch  arduous  firing, 
I  who  have  fpent  my  nights  and  nightly  days. 
In  this  foul-deadening  place,  loofe-loitering  ? 
Ah  1  how  fhall  1  for  this  uprear  my  moulted  wing  ? 

*  Thofe  iflands  on  the  weftcrn  coaft  of  Scotland  called  th( 
Helridest 
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;Come  on,  my  mufe,  nor  ftoop  to  low  defpaiV, 
Thou  imp  of  Jove^  touch'd  by  celeftial  fire  ! 
Thou  yet  fhalt  fing  of  war,  and  aftions  fair, 
Which  the  bold  fons  oi  Britain  will  infpire; 
Of  ancient  bards  thou  yet  fhalt  fweep  the  Ivre; 
Thou  yet  fhalt  tread  in  tragic  pall  the  flage. 
Paint  love's  enchanting  woes,  the  heroe's  ire, 
The  fage's  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage, 
[ifhing  corruption  down  through  tvzry  worthlefa 
'  age. 

XXXIIL 

rhe  doors,  that  knew  no  fhrill  alarming  bell, 
Me  curfed  knocker  ply'd  by  villain's  hand, 
5elf-open'd  into  halls,  where,  who  can  tell 
A^hat  elegance  and  grandeur  wide  expand 
The  pride  of  Turkey  and  of  Perfta  land  ? 
ioft  quilts  on  quilts,  on  carpets  carpets  ^^xt^e., 
\nd  couches  ftretch'd  around  in  feemly  band  ; 
Ud  endlefs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  head ; 
that  each  fpacious  room  was  one  full-fwelling- 
bed. 
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And  every  where  huge  cover'd  tables  Ilood, 
With  wines  high- flavour'd  and  rich  viands  crown'd , 
Whatever  fprightly  juice  or  tafteful  food 
On  the  green  bofom  of  this  earth  are*found, 
And  all  old  ocean  genders  in  his  round  : 
Some  hand  unfeen  thefe  filently  difplay'd, 
Even  undemanded  by  a  fign  or  found  ; 
You  need  but  wiih,  and,  inilantly  obey'd, 
Faif-rang'd  the  diihes  rofe,  and  thick  the  glafTe: 
play'd. 

XXXV. 

Here  freedom  reign'd,  without  the  leaft  alloy  ) 
Nor  goflip's  tale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall. 
Nor  faintly  fpleen  durft  murmur  at  our  joy. 
And  with  envenom'd  tongue  our  pleafures  pall. 
For  why  ?  there  was  but  one  great  rule  fox  all ; 
To  wit,  that  each  fliould  work  his  own  defire. 
And  eat,  drink,  fludy,  fleep,  as  it  may  fall. 
Or  melt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre. 
And  carol  what,  unbid,  the  mufes  might  infpire. 
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The  rooms  with  coflly  tapeflry  wer6  hungi 
Where  was  inwoven  many  a  gentle  tale  ; 
Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  fungj 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale  : 
Reclining  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale^ 
Pour'd  forth  at  larg^  the  fwdetly-tortur-d  he^ft ; 
Or,  fighing  tender  paffion,  fwell'd  the  gale, 
Aod  taught  charmM  echo  to  refound  their  fmart ; 
While  flocks,  woods,  ftreamsj  around,  repofe  and 
peace  impart. 

xxxvii. 

Thofe  pleas'd  the  moft,  where,  by  a  cunning  handj 
Depainted  was  the  patriarchal  age ; 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  ChaUee  land. 
And  paflurM  on  from  verdant  ftage  to  llage. 
Where  fields  and  fountains  frefli  could  beft  engag^i 
Toil  was  not  then.    Of  rlothing  took  they  heed. 
But  with  wild  beafts  the  filvan  war  to  wage. 
And  o'er  vaft  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to  ht^ : 
Bleft  fons  of  Nature  they !  true  golden  age  indeed  I 
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Sometimes  the  pencil,  in  cool  airy  halls. 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landfkips  rife, 
Or  autumn's  varied  fhades  imbrown  the  walls : 
Now  the  black  tempefl  ilrikes  the  aflonifti'd  eyes ; 
Now  down  the  fteep  the  flafhing  torrent  flies ; 
The  trembling  fun  now  plays  o'er  ocean  blue. 
And  now  rude  mountains  frown  amid  the  Ikies; 
Whate'er   Lorrain   light-touch'd   with    foftening 
hue, 
Or  favage  Rofa  dafii'd,  or  learned  Pouffin  drew. 


XXXIX. 

Each  found  too  here  to  langullhment  inclin'd, 
LuU'd  the  weak  bofom,  and  induced, eafe. 
Aerial  mufic  in  the  warbling  wind. 
At  diftance  rifmg  oft,  by  fmall  degrees. 
Nearer  and  nearer  came,  till  o'er  the  trees 
It  hung,  and  breath'd  fuch  foul-difTolving  airs> 
As  did,  alas  I  with  foft  perdition  pleafe  : 
Entangled  deep  in  its  enchanting  fnares. 
The  Jillening  heart  forgot  all  duties  and  all  cares. 
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A  certain  mufic^  never  known  before, 
Here  luU'd  the  penfive  melancholy  mind ; 
Full  eafily  obtain'd.     Behoves  no  more, 
But  fidelong,  to  the  gently- waving  wind. 
To  lay  the  well-tun'd  inrtrument  reclin'd ; 
From  which,  with  airy  flying  fingers  light. 
Beyond  each  mortal  touch  the  moft  refin'd. 
The  god  of  winds  drew  founds  of  deep  delight  : 
Whence,  with  jufl  caufe,  ''^Th  harp  of  JEolm  it  hight. 

XLI. 

Ah  me !  what  hand  can  touch  the  firing  fo  fine  ? 
Who  up  the  lofty  Diapafan  roll 
Such  fweet,  fuch  fad,  fuch  folemn  airs  divine. 
Then  let  them  down  again  into  the  foul  ? 
Now  rifing  love  they  fann'd  ;  now  plealing  dole 
They  breath'd,  in  tender  mufings,  thro'  the  heart ; 
And  now  a  graver  facred  flrain  they  flole. 
As  when  feraphic  hands  an  hymn  impart : 
Wild-warbling  Nature  all,  above  the  reach  of  Art ! 

•  This  is  not  an  imagination  of  the  author;  there  being  In  fail 
fuch  an  inflrument,  called  Molui%  harp,  which,  when  -placed 
again/l  a  little  rufliing  or  current  of  air,  produces  ihe  efFcd  here 
defcjribed* 
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Such  the  gay  fplendor,  tlve  luxurious  ftate. 
Of  Caliphs  old,  who  on  the  Tygris^  fhore, 
In  mighty  Bagdaty  populous  and  great, 
Held  their  bright  court,  where  was  of  ladles  flore» 
And  verfe,  love,  mufic  flill  the  garland  wore : 
\^  hen  fIcPp  was  coy,  *  the  bard,  in  waiting  there, 
C  hear'd  the  lone  midnight  with  the  Mufe's  lore  j 
CoiDpofing  mufic  bade  his  dreams  be  fair, 
'Acd  mufx  lent  new  gladnefs  to  the  morning  air^ 

XLIII. 

Near  the  pavilions  where  we  flept,  i^ill  ran 
Soft-  tinkling  ftreams,  and  dalhing  waters  {t\\. 
And  fobbing  breezes  figh'd,  and  oft  began 
(So  work'd  the  wizard)  wintry  Horms  to  fwell. 
As  heaven  and  earth  they  would  together  v\^\\\ 
At  doors  and  windows,  threatening,  feem'd  to  call 
The  demons  of  the  tempeft,  grmvling  {tW^ 
Yet  the  lead  entrance  found  they  none  at  all ; 
Whence  fweeter  grew  our  ileep,  fecure  in  mafly  hall, 

*   The  Arah'an  Caliphs  hsd  poets  atrong  the  officers  of  their 

couit,  vviiofe  cilice  it  was  lo  do  wh^t  is  here  meiilioned. 
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And  hither  Morpheus  fent  his  kindefl  dreams, 
Raifmg  a  world  of  gayer  tinfl  and  grace  ; 
O'er  which  were  fhadowy  caft  elyfian  gleams, 
That  play'd,  in  waving  lights,  from  place  to  place, 
And  fhed  a  rofeate  fmile  on  Nature's  face. 
Not  Titian''^  pencil  e'er  could  fo  array, 
So  fieece  with  clouds  the  pure  etherial  fpace ; 
Ne  could  it  e'er  fuch  melting  forms  difplay, 
"As  loofe  on  flowery  beds  all  languifhingly  lay. 

No,  lair  iljufions !  artful  phantoms,  no  ! 
My  Mufe  will  not  attempt  your  fairy- land  : 
JJhc  has  no  colouis  that  like  you  can  gl-'w  : 
To  catch  your  vivid  fcenes  too  grofs  her  hand. 
But  fure  it  is,  was  ne'er  a  fubtler  band 
Than  tliefe  fame  guileful  angcl-feeming  fprights, 
V.  ho  thus  in  dreams,  voluptuous,  foft,  and  bland, 
Pour'd  all  th'  Arabian  Hea^uen  upon  our  nights, 
And  blefs'd  them  oft  befides  with  more  refin'd  de- 
lights. 
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They  were  in  footh  a  mofl  enchanting  train, - 
Even  feigning  virtue;  {kilful  to  unite 
With  evil  good,  and  ftrew  with  pleafure  pain. 
But  for  thcfe  fiends,  whom  blood  and  broils  delight; 
"Who  hurl  the  wretch,  as  if  to  hell  outright, 
Down  down  black  gulphs,  where  fulien  waters  fleepj 
Or  hold  him  clambering  all  the  fearful  night 
On  beetling  cliffs,  or  pent  in  ruins  deep  ; 
They,  till  due  time  fhould  ferve,  were  bid  far  hence 
to  keep. 

XLvn. 

Ye  guardian  fpirits,  to  whom  man  is  dear, 
From   thefe   foul   demons   fhield    the  midnight 

gloom  ; 
Angels  of  fancy  and  of  love,  be  near, 
And  o'er  the  blank  of  fleep  diftufe  a  bloom  : 
Evoke  the  facred  fhades  of  Grf^^^  and  Romey 
And  let  them  virtue  with  a  look  impart : 
But  chief,  a  while  O  !  lend  us  from  the  tomb 
Thofe  long-loft  friends  for  whom  in  love  we  fmart, 
And  fill  with  pious  awe  and  joy-mixt  woe  the  heart, 
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Or  are  you  fportive— Bid  the  morn  of  youth 
Rife  to  new  light,  and  beam  afrefh  the  days 
Of  innocence,  fimplicity,  and  truth  ; 
To  cares  eftrang'd,  and  manhood's  thorny  ways. 
What  tranfport,  to  retrace  our  boyiih  plays, 
Our  eafy  blifs,  when  each  thing  joy  fupply'd  ; 
The  woods,    the  mountains,  and  the  warbling 

maze 
Of  the  wild  brooks! — But,  fondly  wandering  wide, 
ly  Mufc,  refume  the  tafk  that  yet  doth  thee  abide. 


XL!X. 

One  great  amufement  of  our  houfehold  was. 
In  a  huge  cryllal  magic  globe  to  fpy. 
Still  as  you  turn'd  it,  all  things  that  do  pafs 
Upon  this  ant-hill  earth  ;  where  conllaiitly 
Of  idly-bufy  men  the  reftlefs  fry 
Run  bullling  to  and  fro  with  foolifli  hafte, 
In  fearch  of  pleafures  vain  that  from  them  fly. 
Or  which  obtained  the  caitiffs  dare  not  tafte  : 
When  notliing  is  enjoy  M,  can  there  be  greater  waile  f 
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0/  njamfy  the  mirror  This  was  call'd. 
liere  you  a  muckworm  of  the  town  might  fee. 
At  his  dull  defk,  amid  Lis  legers  ftall'd. 
Eat  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie; 
Moft  like  to  carcafe  parch'd  on  gallovv  tree* 
ji  penny  fa'ved  is  a  penny  got  : 
Firm  to  this  fcoundrel  maxim  keepeth  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  be  bate  a  jot, 
Till  it  has  quench'd  his  fire,  and  baniflied  his  pot. 


LI. 


Strait  from  the  filth  of  this  low  grub,  behold  ! 
Gomes  flutterrng  forth  a  gaudy  fpendthrift  heir, 
Ail  glofly  gay,  enamel'd  all  with  gold. 
The  filly  tenant  of  the  furamer-air. 
In  folly  loft,  of  nothing  takes  he  care; 
Pimps,  lawyers,  Rewards,  harlots,  flatterers  vile, 
And  thieving  tradefmen  him  among  them  fliare  : 
liis  father's  ghofl  from  limbo-lake,  the  while, 
Stes  this,  which  more  damnation  doth  upon  him  pile. 
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This  globe  pourtray'd  the  race  of  learned  men, 
',    Still  at  their  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page^ 
Backwards  and  forwards :  oft  they  fnatch  the  pen, 
As  if  infpir'd,  and  in  a  The/pian  rage; 
Then  write,  and  blot,  as  would  your  ruth  engage, 
Why,  Authors,  all  this  fcrawland  fcribbling  fore? 
To  lofe  the  prefent,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifed  to  be  when  you  can  hear  no  more, 
And  much  enrich'd  with  fame  when  ufelefs  worldly 
ilore. 

LIII. 

Then  would  a  fplendid  city  rife  to  view. 
With  tarts,  and  cars,  and  coaches  roaring  all: 
Wide  poitr'd  abroad  behold  the  giddy  crew  ; 
See  how  they  dalh  along  from  wall  to  wdll ! 
At  every  door,  hark  how  they  thundering  call-! 
Good  lord  1  what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  ? 
Why,  on  each  o.ther  with  fell  tooth  to  fall ; 
A  neighbour's  fortune,  fame,  or  peace,  to  blight. 
And   make  new  tirefome   parties  for   the  coming 
nifiht. 


•t>" 
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The  puzzling  fons  of  party  next  appeared, 
Jn  dark  cabals  arid  nightly  juntos  met ; 
>\nd  now  they  whirper'dclofe,  now  ftirugging  rcar'd 
•  Th'  important  fhoulder ;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  were  inward  fet. 
No  fooner  *  Lucifer  recals  affairs. 
Than  forth  they  various  ruih  in  mighty  fret ; 
When  lo  !  pufh'd  up  to  power,  and  crown'd  theii- 
cares, 
Tr>  comes  another  fett,  and  kicketh  them  down  Hairs, 


LV. 


But  whr.t  moll  fhew'd  the  vanity  of  life. 
Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire, 
In  cruel  broils  engag'd,  and  deadly  flrife : 
Mofl  chriflian  kings,  inflam'd  by  black  defire. 
With  honourable  ruffians  in  their  hire, 
Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  blood  around  to  pour ; 
Of  this  fad  work  when  each  begins  to  tire. 
They  fit  them  down  juft  where  they  were  before. 
Till  for  new  fcenes  of  woe  peace  fhall  their  force 
reftore. 

♦  I'he  mcru'v g  Jiar^ 
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To  number  up  the  thoufands  dwelling  here. 
An  ufelefs  were,  and  eke  an  endlefs  tafk ; 
From  kings,  and  thofe  who  at  the  helm  appear. 
To  gipfies  brown  in  fummer-glades  who  balk. 
Yea  many  a  man  perdie  I  could  unmafk, 
Whofe  defk  and  table  make  a  folemn  fhow, 
With  tape-ty'd  tralh,  and  luits  of  fools  that  afk 
For  place  or  penfion  laid  in  decent  row  ; 
But  thefe  I  pafien  by,  with  namelefs  numbers  moe, 

LVII. 

Of  all  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  place. 
There  was  a  man  of  fpecial  grave  remark  : 
A  certain  tender  gloom  o'erfpread  his  face, 
Penfive,  not  fad,  in  thought  involv'd  not  dark. 
As  foot  this  man  could  fing  as  morning-lark,     ' 
And  teach  the  nobleft  morals  of  the  heart : 
But  thefe  his  talents  were  yburled  ftark  ; 
Of  the  fine  ftores  he  nothing  would  impart, 
"Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  or  nature- painting 
Art. 
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To  fjoontlde  fhades  incontinent  he  ran, 
Where  purls  the  brook  with  Heep-inviting  foord; 
Or  when  Dan  Sol  to  flope  his  wheels  began. 
Amid  the  broom  he  bafkM  him  on  the  ground, 
Where  the  wild  thyme  and  camomoil  are  found ; 
There  would  he  linger,  till  the  lateft  ray 
Of  light  fat  trembling  on  the  vvel'kin's  bound  ; 
Then  hom^eward  through   the  twilight  ihadows 
ft  ray. 
Sauntering  and  flow.     So  had  he  pa/Ted  many  a  day^ 

LIX. 

Yet  not  in  thoughtlefs  flumber  were  they  pail: 
For  oft  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  conceal'd 
Beneath  the  fleeping  embers,  mounted  fail. 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  reveal'd  : 
Oft  as  he  travers'd  the  cerulean  field. 
And  rr.arkt  the  clouds  that  drove  before  the  wind. 
Ten  thcufand  glorious  fyilems  would  he  build, 
Ten  thoufand  great  ideas  fill'd  his  mind  j 
But  with  the  clouds  they  Sed,  and  left  no  trace  be- 
hind. 


LX. 
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With  him  was  fometiines  joinM,  in  iilent  \valk> 
(Profoundly  filent,  for  they  never  fpoke) 
One  fhyer  Hill,  who  quite  detefted  talk  : 
Oft,  ftung  by  fpleen,  at  once  away  he  broke. 
To  groves  of  pine,  and  broad  o'erfiiading  oak; 
There,  inly  thrill'd,  he  wander'd  all  alone. 
And  on  himfeif  his  penfive  fury  wroke, 
Ne  ever  utter'd  word,  fave  when  firil  fhone 
The  glittering  liar  of  eve — **  Thank  Heaven  !  the 
day  is  done." 


I 
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"Here  lurk'd  a  wretch,  who  had  not  crept  abroad 
For  forty  years,  ne  face  of  mortal  feen ; 
In  chamber  brooding  like  a  loathly  toad : 
And  fure  his  linen  was  not  very  clean. 
T hrough  fecret  loop-holes,  that  had  pra£lis*d  been 
Near  to  his  bed,  his  dinner  vile  he  took  ; 
Unkempt,  and  rough,  of  fqualid  face  and  mein. 
Our  call'  ."5  r-ame  !  whence,  from  his  filthy  nook. 
We  drove  the  villain  out  for  fitter  lair  to  look, 

tXlL 
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One  day  there  chauncM  into  thefe  halls  to  rore-  W 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  you  at  firft  fight ; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  pleafure  hither  drove, 
Before  the  fprightly  tempeft  toffing  light  : 
Certes,  he  was  a  mod  engaging  wight, 
Of  fecial  glee,  and  wit  humane  though  keen. 
Turning  the  night  to  day  and  day  to  night : 
For  him  the  merry  bells  had  rung,  I  ween. 
If  in  this  nook  of  quiet  bells  had  ever  been. 


LXTIL 

But  not  even  pleafure  to  excefs  is  good  : 
What  moll  elates  then  finks  the  foul  as  low  : 
When  fpring-tide  joy  pours  in  with  copious  flood. 
The  higher  ftill  th*  exulting  billows  flow. 
The  farther  back  again  they  flagging  go, 
And  leave  us  groveling  on  the  dreary  fhore: 
Taught  by  this  fon  of  joy,  we  found  it  fo; 
Who,  whilfl  he  ftaid,  kept  in  a  gay  uproar 
Our   maddened   callle  ?11,    th*  abode   of  lleep  no 
more. 
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As  when  in  prime  oi  June  a  burnlfliM  fly. 
Sprung  from  the  meads,  o'er  which  he  fweepa 

along-, 
Chear'd  by  the  breathing  bloom  and  vital  fky, 
Tunes  up  amid  thefe  airy  halls  his  fong, 
Soothing  at  firil  the  gay  repoiing  throng  : 
And  oft  he  fips  their  bowl  ;  or  nearly  drown'd. 
He,  thence  recovering,  drives  their  beds  among* 
And  fcares  their  tender  lleep,  with  trump  pir>- 
found ; 
Then  out  again  he  flies,  to  wing  his  mazy  round* 


LXV. 


I 

^■Another  guefl  there  was,  of  fenfe  refin'd, 
HfWho  felt  each  worth,  for  every  worth  he  had^ 
Serene  yet  warm,  humane  yet  firm  his  mind. 
As  little  touch'd  as  any  man's  with  bad  ; 
Him  through  their  inmoft  walks  the  mufes  lad. 
To  him  the  facred  love  of  Nature  lent. 
And  fometimes  would  he  make  our  valley  glad  ; 
Whenas  we  found  he  would  not  here  be  pent. 
To  him  the  better  fort  this  friendly  meffage  fent» 

LXVIi. 


234      W<?  Castle  of  Indolence. 


XXVI. 


I 


**  Come,  dwell  with  us !  true  fon  of  virtue,  come 
*'  But  if,  alas !  we  cannot  thee  perfuade, 
**  To  lie  content  beneath  our  peaceful  dome, 
**  Ne  ever  more  to  quit  our  quiet  glade  ; 
**  Vet  when  at  laft  thy  toils  but  ill  apaid 
**  Shall  dead  thy  fire,  and  damp  its  heavenly  fpark, 
**  Thou  wilt  be  glad  to  feek  the  rural  fhade, 
**  There  to  indulge  the  mufe,  and  nature  mark  a 
^*  We  then  a  lodge  for  thee  will  rear  in  Hagliy- 
Park." 

tXVIf* 

Here  wKilom  liggM  th'  Esopus  •  of  the  agej. 

But  call'd  by  Fame,  in  foul  ypricked  deep, 
A  noble  pride  reftor'd  him  to  the  Aage, 
And  rous'd  him  like  a  gyant  from  his  ficep. 
Even  from  his  {lumbers  we  a'ivantage  reap  : 
With  double  force  th'  enliven'd  fcene  he  wakes, 
Yet  quits  not  Nature's  bounds.   He  knows  to  keep 
Each  due  decorum  :  Now  the  heart  he  fhakes, 
^«  -And  now  with  well-urg'd  fenfe  th'  enlightened 
judgment  takes, 
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?      A  bard  here  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  befeems  5 
I       *  Who,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  luft:  of  gain. 
On  virtue  ftill,  and  Nature's  pleafing  themes, 
Pour'd  forth  his  unpremeditated  ftrain  : 
The  world  forfaking  with  a  calm  difdain 
Here  laugh'd  he  carelefs  In  his  eafy  feat ; 
Here  quaff'd  encircled  with  the  joyous  train. 
Oft  moralizing  fage  :  his  ditty  fweet 
1  He  loathed  much  to  write,  ne  cared  to  repeat* 

LXIX. 

Full  oft  by  holy  feet  our  ground  was  trod. 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  you  mote  efpy* 
A  little,  round,  fat,  oily  man  of  God, 
Was  one  I  chiefly  mark'd  among  the  fry  ; 
He  had  a  roguifh  twinkle  in  his  eye. 
And  (hone  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew. 
If  a  tight  damfel  chaunc'd  to  trippen  by  ; 
Which  when  obfcrvM,  he  (hrunk  into  his  mew^ 

And  Itrait  would  recoiled  his  piety  anew. 

> 

*  The  foMow'rg  lines  of  this  flanza  were  writ  by  a  friend 
of  ihe  author, 
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Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe,  who  minded  nought 
(Old  inmates  of  the  place)  but  ftate-afFairs : 
They  look'd,  perdie,  as  if  they  deeply  thought; 
And  on  their  brow  fat  every  nation's  cares. 
The  world  by  them  is  parceld  out  in  ihares. 
When  in  the  Hall  of  Smoak  they  congrefs  hoId» 
And  the  fage  berry  fun- burnt  Mocha  bears 
Has  clear'd  their  inward  eye :  then,  fmoak-en* 
roird, 
Their  oracles  break  forth  myilerious  as  of  old* 


LXXL 

Here  languid  beauty  kept  her  pale-facM  court  t 
Bevies  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree. 
From  every  quarter  hither  made  refort ; 
Where,  from  grofs  mortal  care  and  buiin^s  free, 
They  lay,  pour'd  out  in  eafe  and  luxury. 
Or  ihould  they  a  vain  fhew  of  work  aflume, 
Alas  !  and  well  a-day  !  what  can  it  be  ? 
To  knot,  to  twift,  to  range  the  vernal  bloom  x 
But  far  is  call  the  diHaff,  fpinning-wheel,  and  loom. 
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Their  only  labour  was  to  kill  the  time ; 

^And  labour  dire  it  is,  and  weary  woe. 

They  fit,  they  loll,  turn  o'er  fome  idle  rhyme; 

Then,  rifing  fudden,  to  the  glafs  they  go. 

Or  faunter  forth,  with  tottering  flep  and  flow  : 

This  foon  too  rude  an  exercife  they  find  ; 
/  Strait  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  they  throw, 

"Where  hours  on  hours  they  fighing  lie  reclin'd, 
And  court  the  vapoury  god  fo ft- breathing  in  the 
wind. 


LXXIII. 

Now  muft  I  mark  the  villainy  we  found, 
But  ah !  too  late,  as  fhall  eftfoons  be  fhewn. 
A  place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  under  ground; 
Where  Hill  our  inmates,  when  unpleafing  grown, 
Difeas'd,  and  loathfome,  privily  were  thrown. 
Far  from  the  light  ofheaven,  they  languifli'd  there, 
Unpity'd  uttering  many  a  bitter  groan  ; 
For  of  thefe  v^retches  taken  was  no  care : 
Fierce  fiends,  and  hags  of  hell,  their  only  nurfes 
were. 
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Alas '  the  change  I  from  fcenes  ofjoy  and  rell| 
To  this  dark  den,  where  ficknefs  tofs'd  alway. 
Here  Lethargy y  with  deadly  fleep  oppreftj 
Stretch  d  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard,  lay^ 
Heaving  his  fides,  and  fnored  night  and  day ; 
To  (lir  him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  oath, 
And  his  half-open'd  eyne  he  fhut  ftraitway  : 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  fofteft  way  to  death, 
And  taught  withouten  pain  and  flrife  to  yield  thg 
breath  4 

LXXV. 

Of  limbs  enormous,  but  withal  uiifound, 
Soft-fvvoin  and  pale,  here  lay  the  Hydrop/y  : 
Unwieldy  man  j  with  belly  monftrous  round, 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  fupply  ; 
For  flill  he  drank,  and  yet  he  dill  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  IJypochondria  fit, 
Mother  of  fpleen,  in  robes  of  various  ^)-^t 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft  with  ugly  fit; 
And  fome  her  frantic  deem'dj  and  fome  her  a6em*<l 
a  wit, 
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A  lady  proud  Hie  was,  of  ancient  blood, 
Yet  oft  her  fear  her  pride  niade  crouchen  low  : 
She  felt,  or  fancy'd  in  her  fluttering  mood. 
All  the  difeafes  which  the  fpittles  know. 
And  fought  all  phyfick  which  the  fliops  beRow, 
And  Hill  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  tfy, 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro  ; 
For  fometimes  Ihe  would  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry, 
Then  fudden  waxed  wroth,  and  all  flie  knew  not  why. 

LXXVII. 

^dfl  by  her  fide  a  lifllefs  maiden  pin'd> 
With  aching  head,  and  fqueamifh  heart-burnings} 
Pale,  bloated,  cold,  ihe  feem'd  to  hate  mankind. 
Yet  lov'd  in  fecret  all  forbidden  things. 
And  here  the  Tertian  Ihakes  his  chilling  wings  ; 
The  fleeplefs  Gent  here  counts  the  crowing  cocks, 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  ferpent  (lings  ; 
Whilft  apoplexy  crammd  Intemperance  knocks 
Down  to  the  ground  at  once,  as  butcher  felleth  ox« 


Canto  JI. 
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CANTO      II. 


The  knight  of  arts  and  indujlry^ 
And  his  atchievements  fair ; 

That^  by  his  cajiles  overthrow^ 
Securd^  and  crowned  were. 


1. 

ESCAP'D  the  caftle  of  the  fire  of  fin, 
Ah !  where  fhall  I  fo  fvveet  a  dwelling  find  ? 
For  all  around,  without,  and  all  within. 
Nothing  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind. 
Of  goodnefs  favouring  and  a  tender  mind. 
E'er  rofe  to  view.     But  now  another  flrain. 
Of  doleful  note,  alas !  remains  behind  :     . 
I  now  mufl  fing  of  pleafure  turn'd  to  pain, 
nd  of  the  falfe  enchanter  Indolence  compl'dn. 
Voi^  il.  M  IK 
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II. 


Is  tliere  no  patron  to  prote£l  the  mufe, 
AniT  fence  for  her  Parnajfus'  barren  foil  ? 
To  every  labour  its  reward  accrues, 
And  they  are  fure  of  bread  who  fwink  and  moilj 
But  a  fell  tribe  th^  Aonian  hive  defpoil. 
As  ruthlefs  wafps  oft  rob  the  painful  bee : 
Thus  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  nobleft  toil, 
Ne  for  the  mufes  other  meed  decree. 
They  praifed  are  alone,  and  llarve  right  merrily. 


III. 


I  care  not,  Fortune,  what  you  me  deny : 
You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace  ; 
You  cannot  fhut  the  windows  of  the  fky. 
Through  which  Aurora  fliews  her  brightening 

face; 
You  cannot  bar  my  conftant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  llream,  at  eve  : 
Let  health  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace. 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  Children  leave  : 
Of  fancy,  reafon,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave. 


IV. 
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IV. 


Come  then,  my  mufe,  and  raife  a  bolder  fongj 
Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  iloth,^ 
Dragging  the  lazy  languid  line  along, 
Fond  to  begin,  but  ftill  to  finifh  loth. 
Thy  half- writ  fcroUs  all  eaten  by  the  moth : 
Arife,  and  fing  that  generous  imp  of  fame. 
Who  with  the  fons  of  foftnefs  nobly  wroth. 
To  fweep  away  this  human  lumber  came. 
Or  in  a  chofen  few  to  roufe  the  flumbering  flame* 


V. 


In  Fairy-Lafid  there  I'lv'd  a  knight  of  old. 
Of  feature  ftern,  Sehaggio  well  yclep'd, 
A  rough  unpolifh'd  man,  robufl  and  bold, 
But  wondrous  ^or  :  he  neither  fow'd  nor  reap*d, 
Ne  ftores  in  fummer  for  cold  winter  heap*d ; 
In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wore ; 
Now  fcorch'd  by  JunCi  now  in  November  Heep'd, 
Now  pinchM  by  biting  January  fore, 
He  Hill  in  woods  purfuM  the  libbard  and  the  boar. 


M  2  VI. 


144      ^-^^  Castle  of  Indolence. 
VI, 

As  he  one  morning,  long  bcfbre  the  dawn, 
Prick'd  through  the  foreft  to  diilodge  his  prey, 
Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  lawn, 
With  wood  wild-fring'd,  he  mark*d  a  taper's  ray. 
That  from  the  beating  rain,  and  wintry  fray, 
Eid  to  a  lonely  cott  his  (leps  decoy  ; 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  of  the  day, 
He  found  dame  Po-vertyy  nor  fair  nor  coy  : 
Her  he  comprefs'd,  and  fiU'd  her  with  a  lufty  boy. 


vir. 


Amid  the  green-wood  ihade  this  boy  was  bred, 
And  grew  at  laft  a  knight  of  muchel  fame, 
Of  aftive  mind  and  vigorous  luftyhed, 
The,  Knight    of    Arts    and  Industry  by 

name. 
Farth  was  his  bed,  the  boughs  his  roof  did  frame; 
He  knew  no  beverage  but  the  flowing  fiream  ; 
His  laltcful  wcll-carn'd  food  the  filvan  game. 
Or  the  brown   fruit  with  which  the  wood-lands 

teem  : 
The  fame  to  him  glad  fummer,  or  the  winter  breme.. 

VIII. 
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Vlir. 

So  pafs'd  his  youthly  morning,  void  of  care. 
Wild  as  the  colts  that  through  the  commons  run : 
For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  were. 
He  ot  the  foreft  feem'd  to  be  the  Ton, 
And  certes  had  been  utterly^  undone  ; 
But  that  Miner-va  pity  of  him  took, 
With  all  the  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne, 
1  hat  teach  to  tame  the  foil  and  rule  the  crook ; 
Ke  did  the  facred  nine  difdain  a  gentle  look. 


IX. 


Of  fertile  genius  him  they  nurtnr'd  well. 
In  every  fcience,  and  in  every  art, 
By  which  mankind  the  thoughilefs  brutes  excel, 
Tliat  can  or  ufe   or  joy,  or  grace  impart, 
Difclofing  all  the  powers  of  head  and  heart : 
Ne  were  the  goodly  exercifes  fpar'd, 
That  brace  the  nerves,  or  make  the  limbs  alert. 
And  mix  elaftic  force  with  firmnefs  hard  : 
Was  ijever  knight  on  ground  mote  be  with  hiin 
compared, 

^3  %*: 
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X. 


Sometimes,  with  early  morn,  he  mounted  gay 
The  hunter- fteed,  exulting  o'er  the  dale. 
And  drew  the  rofeat  breath  of  orient  day  ; 
Sometimes,  retiring  to  the  fecret  vale, 
Yclad  in  fteel,  and  bright  with  burnifh'd  mail, 
He  ftrain'd  the  bow,  or  tofsM  the  founding  fpear> 
Or  darting  on  the  goal  outftripp'd  the  gale. 
Or  wheel'd  the  chariot  in  its  mid.career. 
Or  Hrenuous  wreflled  hard  with  many  a  tough  com* 
.    peer, 

XI. 

At  other  times  he  pryM  through  Nature's  flore, 
Whatc'er  ihe  in  th*  etherial  round  contains. 
Whatever  fhe  hides  beneath  her  verdant  floor,- 
The  vegetable  and  the  mineral  reigns ; 
Or  elfe  he  fcann'd  the  Globe,  thofe  fmall  domains. 
Where  refllefs  mortals  fuch  a  turmoil  keep. 
Its  feas,  its  floods,  its  mountains,  and  its  plains ; 
But  more  he  fearch'd  the  mind,  and  rous'd  from 
fieep 
Thofe  moral  feeds  whence  we  heroic  aflions  reap. 


xu. 
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XII. 


►     Nor  would  he  fcorn  to  floop  from  high  purfuits 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  pradife  what  Ihe  taught. 

Vain  is  the  tree  of  knowledge  without  fruits. 

Sometimes    in    hand   the  fpade    or  plough   he 
caught, 

Forth-calling  all  with  which  boon  earth  is  fraught; 

Sometimes  he  ply'd  the  Itrong  mechanic  tool, 

Or  rear'd  the  fabric  from  the  fineft  draught ; 

And  oft  he  puthimfelf  to  Neptunfi  fchool, 
Fighting  with  winds  and  waves  on  the  vext  ocean 
pool. 

xiir. 

To  folate  then  thefc  rougher  toils,  he  try*d 
To  touch  the  kindling  canvafs  into  life ; 
With  Nature  his  creating  pencil  vy'd. 
With  Nature  joyous  at  the  mimic  Urife  : 
Or,  to  fuch  fhapes  as  grac'd  Pygmalion's  wife 
He  hew'd  the  marble  ;  or,  with  varied  fire. 
He  rous'd  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife. 
Or  bade  the  lute  fvveet  tendernefs  infpire. 
Or  verfes  fram'd  that  well  might  wake  Jpolloh  lyre* 
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XiV, 

Accomptifli'd  thus  he  from  the  woods  ifTu'd, 
Full  of  great  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  emprize; 
The  work,    which   long  he   in   his  breall    had 

brewM, 
Now  to  perform  he  ardent  did  devife  ; 
To  wit,  a  barbarous  world  to  civilize. 
Earth  was  till  then  a  boundlefs  foreft  wild  '^ 
Nought  to  be  feen  but  favage  wood,  and  ikies; 
I^o  cities  nouri(h'd  arts,  no  culture  fmil'd. 
No  government,  no  laws,  no  gentle  manners  mild* 


XV. 


A  ru(^ged  wight,  the  worfl;  of  brutes,  was  man  5 
Orv  his  own  wretched  kind  he,  ruthlefs,  prey'd  : 
The  f^rongell:  fiill  the  weakeft  over-ran  ; 
Jn  every  country  mighty  robbers  fway'd, 
And  guile  and  rufEan  force  were  all  their  tracJe, 
Life  was  a  fcene  of  rapine,  want,  and  woe; 
Which  this  brave  knight,  in  noble  anger,  made 
To.  fvvear,  he  would  the  rafcal  rout  overthrow. 
For,  by  the  powers  divinC;  it  fliould  yio  more  be  fo ! 


XVL 
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XVL 

It  would  exceed  the  purport  of  my  fong, 
To  fay  how  this  beji  Su»,  from  orient  climes 
Came  beaming  Jife  and  beauty  all  along. 
Before  him  chafing  indolence  and  crimes. 
Still  as  he  pafs'd,  the  nations  he  fublimes, 
And  calls  forth  arts  and  virtues  with  his  ray : 
Then  Egypt,  Greece  and  Rome  their  golden  times, 
Succeifive,  had  ;  but  now  in  ruins  grey 
They  lie,  to  flavifh  iloth  and  tyranny  a  prey. 

XVIL 

To  crown  his  toils,  SiP»  Industry  then  fpread 
The  fwelling  fail,  and  made  for  Britain's  coaft. 
A  fylvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led, 
Jn  the  brown  fhades  and  green-wood  forell  lofi-. 
All  carelefs  rambling  where  it  lik'd  them^moft  : 
Their  wealth  the  wild-deer  bouncing  through  the 

glade;' 
They  lodg'd  at  large,  and  liv'd  at  Nature's  coH  ■; 
Save  fpear,  and  bow,  withouten  other  aid  ; 
Yet  not  the  Roman  Heel  their  naked  breail  difmay'd^ 


M  5  xviir. 
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XVIII. 

He  lik*d  the  foil,  he  lik'd  the  clement  &ies. 
He  lik'd  the  verdant  hills  and  flowery  plains. 
Be  this  my  great,  my  chofen  ille  (he  cries) 
This,  whilll  my  labours  Liberty  fullains. 
This  queen  of  ocean  all  affault  difdains. 
Nor  lik'd  he  Icfs  the  genius  of  the  land^ 
To  freedom  apt  and  perfevering  pains. 
Mild  to  obey,  and  generous  to  command, 
Temper'd  by  forming  Heaven  wilh  kindeft  firmcfl 
hand. 

XIX. 

Here,  by  degrees,  his  mailer- work  arofe. 
Whatever  arts  and  induftry  can  frame  : 
Whatever  jfinilh'd  agriculture  knows, 
Fair  queen  of  arts  !  from  heaven  itfelf  who  camCj 
When  E(/en  flouriili'd  in  unfpotted  fame  : 
And  ftill  with  her  fweet  innocence  we  find. 
And  tender  peace,  and  joys  without  a  name. 
That,  while  they  ravifh,  tranquillize  the  mind  I 
Nature  and  Art  at  once,  delight  and  ufe  combin'd. 
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XX. 


Then  towns  he  quickened  by  mechanic  arts. 
And  bade  the  fervent  city  glow  with  toil ; 
Bade  fecial  Commerce  raife  renowned  marts. 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  to  foil, 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Bring  home  of  either  /«^  the  gorgeous  ftores  j 
Or,  ihould  defpotic  rage  the  world  embroil. 
Bade  tyrants  tremble  on  remoteft  fhores. 
While  o*er  th'  encircling  deep  Britannia^  thundei 
roars. 

XXI. 

The  drooping  mufes  then  he  weflward  callM, 
From  the  fam'd  city  *  by  Propontick  fea. 
What  time  the  Turk  th'  enfeebled  Grecian  thralPdj 
Thence  from  their  cloifter'd  walks  he  fet  them  free, 
And  brought  them  to  another  CaJIalie, 
Where  IJts  many  a  famous  nourfling  breeds  ; 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft-paces  o'er  the  lea 
In  penfive  mood,  and  tunes  his  Doric  reeds. 
The  whilft  his  flocks  at  large  the  lonely  fliepher<J 
feeds. 

*  Confiantinoplet 
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XXll. 

Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  iinlfli'd  leaft. " 
For.  why  ?  They  are  the  quinteffence  of  all. 
The  growth  of  labouring  time,  and  flow  increallj 
Unlefs,  as  feldom  chances,  it  fhoald  fall. 
That  mighty  patrons  the  coy  fiftcrs  call 
Up  to  the  fun-fhine  of  uncumber'd  eafe. 
Where  no  rude  care   the  mounting  thought  may 

thrall. 
And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  pleafe  : 
Ah  !  gracious  God!  thou  know'fl  they  alk  no  other- 
fees. 

XXIN. 

'  But  now,  alas !  we  live  too  late  in  time-: 
Our  patrons  now  even  grudge  that  little  claim> 
Except  to  fuch  as  fleek  the  foothing  rhyme  ,• 
-And  yet,  forfooth,  they  wear  M^cekas*  name,. 
Poor  fons  of  puft- up  vanity,  not  fame. 
Unbroken  fpirits^  chear !  flill,  flill  remains 

.    Th'  Eternal  Patron,  L'BErty  ;  whofe  flame, 
While  file  proteds,  infpires  the  nobleft  flrains. 

The  bell:,  and  fweetell  far,  are  toil-created  gains^ 


XXIV, 


The  Castle  of  Indolence^      ^jrj 


XXIT, 

W^n  as  tKe  knight  had  fram'd,  in  Brita.in»* 

Land, 
A  matchlefs  form  of  glorious  government. 
In  which  the  fovereign  laws  alone  command, 
Ljfws  ftablilh'd  by  the  public  free  confent, 
Whofe  majefty  is  to  the  fceptre  lent ; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  zvt. 
Was  fettled  firm,  and  to  his  heart's  content. 
Then  fought  he  from  the  toilfome  fcene  to  part, 
And  let  life's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  through  th«- 
heart. 

XXV. 

For  this  he  chofe  a  farm  in  De^vas  vale, 

Where  his  long  alleys  peep'd  upon  the  maln» 

In  this  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale, 

Here^nix'd  the  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  fwain* 

The  happy  monarch  of  his  fylvan  train. 

Here,  fided  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold. 

He  walk'd  his  rounds,  and  chear'd  his  bleftdo* 

main  : 
His  days,  the  days  of  unllain'd  Nature,  roU'd, 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarch's  of  old, 

XXVI. 
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Wltnefs,  ye  lowing  herds,  who  gave  him  milk  \ 
Witnefs,  ye  flocks,  whofe  woolly  veftments  far 
Exceed  reft  India's  cotton,  or  her  iilk  ; 
Witnefs,  with  autumn  charg'd,  the  nodding  car^ 
That  homeward  came  beneath  fweet  evening's 

ftar. 
Or  of  Septemhermoon^  the  radiance  mild. 
'O  hide  thy  head,  abominable  war  ! 
Of  crimes  and  ruffian  idlenefs  the  child! 
From  heaven  this  life  yfprung,  from  hell  thy  glories 
vild! 

^    xxvir. 

Nor  from  his  deep  retirement  banifhM  was 
Th'  amufmg  care  of  rural  induflry. 
Still,  as  with  grateful  change  the  feafons  pafs, 
New  fcenes  arife,  new  landfkips  Ilrike  the  eye,. 
And  all  th'  enliven'd  country  beautify  : 
Gay  plains  extend  where  marflies  flept  before ; 
O'er  recent  meads  th'  exulting  ftreamlets  fly  ; 
Dark  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Ceres^  flore. 
And  woods  imbrown  the  fleep,  or  wave  along  the 
ihore, 

XXVJII. 


^h  Castle  cf  Indolence^     255 


XXVIII. 

As  nearer  to  Kis  farm  you  made  approach^. 
He  polifh'd  Nature  with  a  finer  hand  : 
Yet  on  her  beauties  durfl  not  Art  incroach ;.. 
'Tis  Art's  alone  thefe  beauties  to  expand. 
In  graceful  dance  immingled,  o'er  the  4and, 
Fan,  Pa/eSf  Flora,  and  Fomona  play'd  : 
Here  too  brifk  gales  the  rude  wild  common  fan<3 
An  happy  place ;  where  free,  and  unafraid, 
Amid  the   flowering  brakes  each  coyer  creature 
ftray'd. 

XXIX. 

But  in  prime  vigour  what  can  lafl  for  ay  ? 
That  foul- enfeebling  wizard  Indolence, 
1  whilom  fung,  wrought  in  his  works  decay : 
Spread  far  and  wide  was  his  curs'd  influence  ; 
Of  public  virtue  much  he  dull'd  the  fenfe. 
Even  much  of  private;  ate  our  fpirit out. 
And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices :  whence 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout ; 
Kot,  as  old  Fame  reports,  wife,  generous,  bold,  and 
ftout, 

XXX. 
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A  rage  of  pleafure  maddenM  every  breaff, 
Down  to  the  lovveft  lees  the  ferment  ran  r 
To  his  licentious  wifh  each  muft  be  blefl-, 
"With  joy  be  fever'd  ;  fnatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Fice  the  ftandard  reared  ;  her  arrier-ban 
Corruptton  call'd,  and  loud  ihe  gave  the  word, 
**  Mindi   mind  yourfelves  !  why  fhould  the  vul- 
gar man, 
**  The  lacquey  be'more  virtuous  than  his  lord  ? 
*•  Enjoy  this  fpan  of  life  !  'tis-  ail  the  gods  afford*** 

XXXI. 

The  tidings  reach'd  to  where  in  quiet  hall. 
The  good  old  knight  enjoy "d  well-earn'd  repofe. 
**  Come,  come.  Sir  Knight !  thy  children  on  thee 

caU: 
**  Come,  fave  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  clofe  ! 
**  The  demon  Indolence  thy  toils  o'erthrows.'* 
On  this  the  noble  colour  (lain  d  his  cheeks. 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  fnows 
Of  venerable  eld  ;  his  eye  fuU-fpeaks 
His  ardent  foul,  and  from  his  couch  at  once  he 
breaks. 

xxxiu 
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I  will,  (he  cry'd)  (o  help  me,  God  I  deflroy 
That  villain  Archimage, — His  page  then  llralt 
He  to  him  call'd,  a  fiery- footed  boy, 
Benempt  Difpatch,     "  My  fteed  be  at  the  gate  ; 
*'  My  bard  attend ;  quick,  bring  the  net  of  fate.'* 
Thi«  net  was  twilled  by  the  fillers  three ; 
Which  when  once  call  o'er  harden'd  wretch,  too 

late 
Repentance  comes :  replevy  cannot  be 
From  the  Urong  iron  grafp  of  vengeful  delliny^. 

xxxiir. 

He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  druid-wight. 
Of  withered  afped  ;  but  his  eye  was  keen. 
With  fweetnefs  mix'd.     In  ruflet  brown  bedight. 
As  is  his  *  filler  of  the  copfes  green, 
He  crept  along,  unpromifmg  of  mien. 
Grofs  he  who  judges  fo.,    His  foul  was  fair, 
Bright  as  the  children  of  yon  azure  fheen. 
True  comelinefs,  which  nothing  can  impair. 
Dwells  in  the  mind  :  all  elfe  is  vanity  and  glare, 

♦  The  Nightingale, 
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XXXIV. 

Come,  (quoth  the  knight)  a  voice  has  reached  mln^ 

ear : 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  Is  good  and  dear  j 
Come,  Philomelus  ;  let  us  inflant  go, 
O'erturn  his  bowers,  and  lay  his  callle  low. 
Thofe  men,  thofe  wretched  men !  who  ou///  bft 

flaves, 
Muft  drink  a  bitter  wrathful  cup  of  woe  i 
But  fome  there  be,  thy  fong,  as  from  their  graves,. 
Shall  ralfe.    Thrice  happy  he  I  who  without  rlgout 
faves. 

XXXV. 

I/Tuing  forth,,  the  knight  bellrode  his  fteed, 

Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whofe  front  a  liar 

Shone  blazing  bright :  fprung  from  the  generous 

breed 
That  whirl  of  aflive  day  the  rapid  car, 
He  pranc'd  along,  difdaining  gate  or  bar. 
Meantime,  the  bard  on  milk-white  palfrey  rode  j 
An  honeft  fober  beaft,  that  did  not  mar 
His  meditations,  but  full  foftly  trode  : 
And  much  they  moraliz'd  as  thus  yfere  they  yode. 

XXXVL 
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They  talk'd  of  virtue,  and  of  human  blifs* 
What  elCe  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  f 
And  flill  their  long  refearches  met  in  this, 
This  TrutJ^  of  Truth,  which  nothing  can  refel : 
**  From  virtue's  fount  the  pureft  joys  out-well, 
**  Sweet  rills  of  thought  that  qhear  the  confcious 

foul ; 
<*  While  vice  pours  forth  the  troubled  ftreams  of 

hell, 
*'  The  which,  howe*er  difguisM,  at  laft  with  dole 
"  Will,  through  the  tortured  breaft,  their  fiery  tor- 
rent roll." 

xxxvir. 

At  length  it  dawn*d,  that  fatal  valley  gay. 

O'er  which  high  wood- crowned  hills  their  fum- 

mits  rear. 
On  the  cool  height  awhile  our  palmers  flay. 
And  fpite  even  of  themfelves  their  fenfes  chear ; 
Then  to  the  vizard's  wonne  their  fteps  they  fleer* 
Like  a  green  ifl?,  it  broad  beneath  them  fpred. 
With  gardens  round,  and  wandering  currents  clear. 
And  tufted  groves  to  fhade  the  meadow- bed. 
Sweet  airs  and  fong ;  and  without  hurry  all  feem'd 
glad, 

XXXVIII. 
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*^  As  God  fh all  judge  me,  knight,  we  muft:  for- 
give 
(The  half-enraptur'd  Philovie.lus  cry*d) 
"  The  frail  good' man  deluded  here  to  live, 
*'  And  in  thefe  groves  his  mufing  fancy  hide. 
*'  Ah  !  nought  is  pure.     It  cannot  be  deny*d, 
"  That  virtue  ftill  fome  tinflure  has  of  vice, 
**  And  vice  of  virtue.     What  Ihould  then  betide, 
**  But  that  our  charity  be  not  too  nice? 
*'  Come,  let  us  thoie  we  can  to  real  biifs  entic-e, 

XXXIX. 

**  Ay,  ficker,  (quoth  the  knig-ht)  all  flefh  is  fraif, 
"  To  pleafant  f:n  and  joyous  dalliance  bent-; 
**  But  let  not  brutifh  vice-bf  this  avail, 
**  And  think  to  fcape  deferved  punifhment. 
**  Jujiice  were  cruel  weakly  to  relent ; 
*'  From  Mircy\  {tM  fhe  got  her  facred  glaive  : 
*'  Grace  be  to  thofe  wh<^can,  and  will,  repent; 
**  But  penance  long,  and  dreary,  to  the  flave, 
'*  Who  mull  in  floods  of  fire  his  grofs  foul  ff  irit 
lave." 
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Thus^  holding  high  difcourfe,  they  came  to  where 
The  curfed  carle 'was  at  his  wonted  trade  ; 
Still  tempting  heedlefs  men  into  his  fnare. 
In  witching  wife,  aS  I  before  have  faid. 
But  when  he  faw,  in  goodly  geer  array'd, 
The  grave  majeflic  knight  approaching  nigh. 
And  by  his  fide  the  bard  P)  fage  and  {laid, 
His  countenance  fell ;  yet  oft  his  anxious  eye 
iiMiirk'd  them,  like  wily  fox  who  rooflcd  cock  doth 
fpy. 

XLT. 


athlefs,  with  fcign'd  refpeft,  he  bade  give  back 
]  he  rabble-rout,  and  welcom'd  them  full  kind  ; 
Struck  with  the  noble  twain,  they  were  not  flack 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fall  behind. 
Then  he  refum'd  his  fong  ;  and  unconfin'd, 
Pour'd  all  his  mufic,  ran  through  all  his  firings  : 
With  magic  du ft  their  eyne  he  tries  to  blind, 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o'er  weaknefs  fiings. 
What  pity  bafe  his  fong  wlio  fo  divinely  fings ! 


XLir. 
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Elate  in  thought,  he  counted  them  his  own^ 
They  liflen'd  fo  intent  with  fix'd  delight : 
But  they  inflead,  as  if  tranfmew'd  to  Hone, 
Marvel'd  he  could  with  fuch  fweet  art  unite 
The  lights  and  fliades  of  manners,  wrong  and  right. 
Mean  time,  the  filly  croud  the  charm  devour. 
Wide  prefling  to  the  gate.     Swift,  on  the  knight 
He  darted  fierce,  to  drag  him  to  his  bower. 
Who  backning  fhunn'd  his  touch,  for  well  he  knew 
its  power. 

XLiir. 

As  in  throngM  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
The  wary  *  Retiarius  trap'd  his  foe  ; 
Even  fo  the  knight,  returning  on  him  bold. 
At  once  involv'd  him  in  the  Net  of  Woe, 
Whereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago. 
Jnrag'd  at  firft,  he  fcorn'd  fo  weak  a  jail, 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro ; 
But  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail. 
He  fet  him  felly  down  and  gnaw'd  his  bitter  nail. 

*  A  gladiator,  who  made  ufc  of  a  net,  which  he  threw  ovef 
his  adverfary, 

XLIV. 
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Aiarm'd,  th*  Inferior  demons  of  the  place 

Rais'd  rueful  fhrieks  and^hideous  yells  around  ; 

Black  Hormy  clouds  deform'd  the  welkin's  face, 

And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailing  found. 

As  of  infernal  fprights  in  cavern  bound  ; 

A  folemn  fadnefs  every  creature  ftrook, 

And  lightnings  flafh'd,  and  horror  rockM  the 

ground : 
Huge  crouds  on  crouds  out-pour'd,  with  blemifh'd 

look, 
Asif  on  time's  laft  verge  this  frame  of  things  hadfhook. 

XLV. 

Soon  as  the  fhort-liv'd  tempefl  was  yfpent, 
Steam'd  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avernus'  hole, 
And  hulh'd  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblement. 
Sir  Industry  the  firfl  calm  moment  Hole, 
**  There  mull,  (he  cry'd)  amid  fo  vafl  a  Ihoal, 
**  Be  fome  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 
**  Not  poifon'd  quite  by  this  fame  villain's  bowl : 
*'  Come  then,  my  bard,  thy  heavenly  fire  impart  j 
«*  Touch  foul  with  foul,  till  forth  the  latent  fpirit 
'    flart." 

XLVL 
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The  bard  obeyM ;  and  taking  from  his  fide, 
VI  here  it  in  feemly  fort  depending  hung, 
His  Britijh  harp,  its  fpeaking  firings  he  try'd. 
The  which  with  fkilful  touch  he  deffly  flrung. 
Till  tinkling  in  clear  fymphony  they  rung. 
Then,  as  he  felt  the  mufes  come  along. 
Light  o'er  the  chords  his  raptur'd  hand  he  flung. 
And  play'd  a  prelude  to  his  rifing  fong  : 
The  whilft,  like  midnight  mute,  ten  thoufands  round 
him  throng. 

XLVII. 


i 


Thus,  ardent,  burfl  his  flrain.- 


"  Ye  h^plefs  race, 
**  Dire-labouring  here  to  fmother  rcafon's  ray, 
**  That  lights  our  Maker's  image  in  our  face, 
**  And  gives  us  wide  o'er  earth  unqucHion'd  fway; 
**  What  is  th' ador'd  supreme  Perfection,  fay? 
*'  What,  but  eternal  never-reHlng  foul, 
**  Almighty  power,  and  all-direding  day  ; 
**   Py  whom  each  atom  flirs,  the  planets  roll ; 
**  Who  fills,  furrounds,  informs,  and  agitates  the 
whole. 

XLViir. 
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XLVilL 

**  Come,  to  the  beaming  God  your  hearts  unfold  1 
"*'  Draw  from  its  fountain  life  !  'Tis  thence,  alone, 
"  We  can  excel.     Up  from  unfeeling  mold, 
"  To  feraphs  burning  round  th'  Almighty'^ 

throne, 
"  Life  rifing  Hill  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 
**  Perfedion  forms,  and  with  perfection  hViCs, 
''*  In  univerfal  Nature  this  clear  (hewn, 
*'  Not  needeth  proof:  to  prove  it  w'ere,  I  wi^, 
!**  To  prove  the  beauteous  world -excels  the  brute 
abyfs. 

XLIX. 

*'  Is  not  the  field,  wlth.llv^ely  culture  gre^n, 
**  A  fight  more  joyous  than  the  dead  moraf^? 
**   Do  not  the  fkies,  with  a£tive  ether  clean, 
**  And  fann'd  by  fprightly  Zephirs,  far  furpafs 
**'  The  foul  November- fogs,  and  flunibrous  mafs, 
**  With  which  fad  Nature  veils  her  drooping  face  ? 
**  Does  not  the  mountain-ftream,  as  clear  as  glafs, 
**  Gay-dancing  on,  the  putrid  pool  difgrace? 
*  The  fame  in  all  holds  true,  but  chief  in  human 
race. 

Vol.  II.  N  L» 
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L. 


f  It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  eafb, 

*'  That  Greece  obtain'd  the  brighter  palm  of  art> 

*<  That  foft  yet  ardent  Athens  learn'd  to  pleafe^ 

V  To  keen  the  wit,  and  to  fublime  the  heart, 

"  In  all  fupreme  !  complete  in  every  parti 

**  It  was  not  thence  majeflic  Rome  arofe, 

"  And  o'er  the   nations  Ihook  her  conquering 

dart  : 
*'  For,  fluggard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows; 
^enovyii  is  not  the  child  of  indolent  repofe. 


LI. 


'^  Had  unambitious  mortals  minded  nought, 
*'  But  in  loofe  joy  their  time  to  wear  away  ;        ' 
*'  Had  they  alone  the  lap  of  dalliance  fought,      . 
*•  Plejis'd.on  her  pillow  their  dull  heads  to  lay,  . 
*'-Rude  Nature's  flate  had  been  our  ftate  to-day; 
**  .No  cities  e'er  their  towery  fronts  had  rais'd, 
*';.ISq  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay  ; 
*^  With  brother-brutes  thehuman  race  had  graz'd; 
**  None  e'er.had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'd  been> 
none  prais'd. 

LII; 
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^'  Great  Homer's  fong  had  never  iir'd  the  bread 
**  To  thirfl  of  glory,  and  heroic  deeds ; 
"  Sweet  Maro's  mufe,  funk  in  inglorious  reft, 
*'  Had  filent  flept  amid  the  Mincian  reeds : 
*'  The  wits  of  modern  time  had  told  their  beads, 
"  And  monkifti  legends  been  their  only  drains  j 
*'  Our  Milton '3  Eden  had  lain  wfapt  in  weeds, 
**  Our   Shakespear   ftroll'd   and  laugh'd  with 
Warnvick  fwains, 
**  Ne  had  my  mafter  Spenser  charm'd  his  Mullahs 
plains, 

LTII. 

"  Dumb  too  had  been  the  fage  hiflorlc  mufe, 
**  And  perifh*d  all  the  fons  of  ancient  fame  ; 
"  Thofe  ftarry  lights  of  virtue,  that  difi'ufe 
"  Through  the  dark  depth  of  time  their  vivid 

flame, 
"  Had  all  been  loft  with  fuch  as  have  no  name. 
**  Who  then  had  fcorn'd  his  eafe  for  others'  eood  ? 
**  Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  tame  ? 
*'  Who  in  the  public  breach  devoted  ftocd, 
**  And  for  his  country's  caufe  been  prodigal  of  blood  ? 

N  2  LIV. 
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♦*  But  fiiould  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  ht^ 
**  If  right  I  read,  you  pleafiire  all  require  : 
**  Then  hear  how  bed  may  be  obtaind  this  fee, 
**  How  beft  enjoy'd  this  Nature's  wide  defire. 
**  Toil,  and  be  glad  !  let  Induflry  infpire 
**  Into  your  quicken'd  limbs  her  buoyant  breath  !" 
**  Who  does  not  acl  is  dead  ;  abforpt  entire 
**  In  miry  floth,  no  pride,  no  joy  he  hath  : 
'*  O  leaden-hearted  men,  to  be  in  love  with  death ! 


,  LV. 

«*  Ah  I  what  avail  the  largeft  gifts  of  Heayej^^ 
•*  When  drooping  health  and  fpirits  go  amifs  ? 
•*  How  taftelefs  then  whatever  can  be  given  ? 
•*  Health  is  the  vital  principle  of  blifs, 
**  And  exercife  of  health.     In  proof  of  this, 
'*  Behold  the  wretch,  who  Hugs  his  life  away^ 
"  Soon  fwallow'd  in  difeafe's  fad  abyfs  ; 
*'  While  he  whom  toil  has  brac'd,  or  manly  pMy, 
Has  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  thought  as  clear 
as  day. 
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•*  O  who  can  fpeak  the  vigorous  joys  of  health ! 
•*  Unclogg'd  the  body,  unobfcur'd  the  mind,: 
**  The  morning  rifes  gay,  With  pleafmg  fleahh,. 
**  The  temperate  evening  falls  ferene  and  kind. 
*'  In  health  the  vvifer  brutes  true  gladnefs  find. 
**  See  !  how  the  younglings  frifk  along  the  meads, 
**  As  May  comes  on,  and  wakes  the  balmy  wind  ; 
**  Rampant  with  life,  their  joy  all  joy  exceeds : 
<<  Yet  what  but  high-ftrung  health   this  dancing 
pleafaunce  breeds  I 

LVIL 

"  But  here,  inflead,  is  foller*d  every  ill, 
**  Which  or  diftemper*d  minds  or  bodies  know, 
**  Come  then,  my  kindred  fpirits  !  do  not  fpill 
*'  Your  talents  here.     This  place  is  but  a  fhew, 
**  Whofe  charms  delude  you  to  the  den  of  woe: 
**  Come,  follow  me,  I  will  direcl  you  right, 
'*  Where  pleafure's  rofes,  void  of  ferpents,  grow, 
**  Sincere  as  fvveet ;  come,  follov/  this  good  knight, 
^*  And  you  will  blefs  the  day  that  brought  him  to 
your  fight. 

N  3  LVIir. 
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LVIII. 

*'  Some  he  will  lead  to  courts,  and  fome  to  camps; 
*'  To  fenates  fome,  and  public  fage  debates, 
"  Where,   by  the  folemn  gleam  of  midnight- 
lamps, 
*'  The  world  is  pois'd,  and  manag*d  mighty  flates; 
*'  To  high  difcovery  fome,  that  new-creates 
"  The  face  of  earth  ;  fome  to  the  thriving  mart  j' 
**  Some  to  the  rural  reign,  and  fofter  fates ; 
*'  To  the  fweet  mufes  fome,  who  raife  the  heart; 
"  All  glory  fhail  be  yours,  all  nature^  and  all  art. 

LDC. 

**  There  are,  I  fee,  who  liflen  to  my  lay, 
"  Who  wretched  iigh  for  virtue,  but  defpair. 
"  All  may  be  done,  (methinks  I  hear  them  fay) 
**  Even  death  defpis'd  by  generous  aftions  fair  ; 
*'  All,  but  for  thofe  who  to  thefe  bowers  repair, 
*'  Their  every  power  diiTolv'd  in  luxury, 
••  To  quit  of  torpid  fluggifhnefs  the  lair, 
**  And  from  the  powerful  arms  of  floth  get  fite^ 

"  'Tis  rifmg  from  the  dead Alas !— It  cannot 

be! 
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"  Would  you  then  learn  to  dxlTipatc  the  band 
«*  Of  thefe  huge  threatning  difficulties  dire, 
**  That  in  the  weak  man's  way  like  lions  (land, 
**  His  foul  appaii,  and  damp  his  rifing  .fire J. 
<*  Refolve,  refolve,  and  to  be  men  afpire. 
**  Exert  that  nobleft  privilege,  alone, 
**  Here  to  mankind  indulg'd  ;  controul  defire  : 
**  Let  godlike  Reafon,  from  her  fov.ereign  throne* 
**  Speak  the  commanding  word — /  w;///— and  it  is 
done. 

Lxr.  *isj^, 

*'  Heavens  !  can  you  then  thus  wade,   in  fhame- 

ful  wife, 
**  Your  few  important  days  of  tryal  here  ? 
'^  Heirs  of  eternity  !  yborn  to  rife 
*•  Through  endlefs  ftates  of  being,  ftillmore  near 
"  To  blifs  approaching,  and  perfeflion  clear, 
*'  Can  you  renounce  a  fortune  fo  fublime, 
**  Such  glorious  hopes,  your  backward  fteps  to  fleer, 
**  And  roll,  with  vileft  brutes,  through  mud  and 
ilime  ? 
"  No!  no! — Your  heaven-touch'd hearts  difdain  the 
fordid  crime  !" 

N  4  LXII. 
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■  "  Enangh  !  enough!"  they  cry'd—llralt,  from  the 

^  croud, 

The  better  fort  on  wings  of  tranfport  fly  : 

-As  when  amid  the  lifeiefs  fummits  proud 

Oi  Jilpine  tliffs,  where  to  the  gelid  iky 

Snowii  pil'd  on  fnows  in  wintry  torpor  He, 

The  rays  divine  of  vernal  Fhcehus  play ; 

Th*  awaken 'd  heaps,  in  llreamlets  from  on  Mgh^ 

RousM-fnto  adion,  lively  leap  away. 

Glad-warbling  through   ihe  vajes,    in   their   new 
Being  gay. 

LXIU. 

Not  lefs  the  life,  the  vivid  joy  ferene, 
^J'hat  lighted  up  thefe  new  created  men, 
Than  that  which  wings  th'  exulting  fpiiitclean^ 
V/hen,  juft  deliver'd  from  his  flefhly  den, 
It  foaring  feeks  its  native  fkies  agen  : 
How  light  its  effence !  how  unclogg'd  its  powers^ 
Beyond  the  blazon  of  my  mortal  pen  ! 
Even  fo  we  glad  forfook  thefe  finful  bowers, 
!£ven  fuch  enraptured  life,  fnch  energy  was  dors. 

Lxiy, 
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But  far  the  greater  part,  with  rage  inflamM, 
Dire-mutter'd  curfes,  and  blafphem'd  high  Jove. 
*'  Ye  fons  of  hate!  (they  bitterly  exclaim'd) 
*'  What  brought  you  to  this  feat  of  peace  and  love  ? 
**  While  with  kind  Nature,  here  amid  the  grove, 
**  We  pafs'd  the  harmlefs  fabbath  of  our  time, 
**  What  to  dillurb  it  could,  fell  men,  emove 
"  Your  barbarous  hearts  ?  Is  happinefs  a  crime  ? 
"  Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule  in  yon  heaven 
fublime. 

LXV. 

*'  Ye  impious  wretches,"  (quoth  the  knight  in 

wrath) 
**  Your  happinefs  behold  1" — Then  ftrait  a  wand 
He  wav'd,  an  anti-magic  power  that  hath. 
Truth  from  illufive  falihood  to  command. 
Sudden  the  landfkip  fmks  on  every  hand; 
The  pure  quick  ftreams  are  marihy  puddles  found; 
On  baleful  heaths  the  groves  all  blacken'd  Hand  ; 
And,  o'er  the  weedy  foul  abhorred  ground, 
Caakes,  adders,  toads, each  loathfome  creature  crawls 
around. 

N  q  LXVI. 
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LXVr. 

And  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  lightning  fcath'd,. 
Unhappy  wights  who  loathed  life  yhung; 
Or,  in  frefii  gore  and  recent  murder  bath'd, 
They  weltering  lay  ;  or  elfe,  infuriate  flung 
Into  the  gloomy  flood,  while  ravens  fung 
The  funeral  dirge,  they  down  the  torrent  rowl'd  : 
Thefe,  by  diftemper'd  blood  to  madnefs  flung, 
Had  doom'd  themfelves ;  whence  oft,  when  night 
controul'd 
The  world,  returning  hither  their  fad  fpirlts  howl'd* 

Lxvir. 

Meantime  a  moving  fcene  was  open  laid  % 
That  lazar-houfe,  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
Depeinted  have,  its  horrors  deep-difplay'd, 
And  gave  unnumber'd  wretches  to  the  day. 
Who  tofling  there  in  fqualid  mifery  lay. 
Soon  as  of  facred  light  th'  unwonted  fmile 
Pour'd  on  thefe  living  catacombs  its  ray, 
Through  the  drear  caverns  flretching  many  a  mile. 
The  flck  up-rais'd  their  heads,  and  dropped  their 
woes  awhile. 


Lxviii;| 
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LXVur, 

*'  O  Heaven !  (they  cry'd)  anddo  we  once  more  fee 
**  Yon  blefled  fun,  and  this  green  earth  fo  fair  ? 
**  Are  we  from  noifome  damps  of  peft-houfe  free? 
**  And  drink  our  fouls  the  fweet  ethereal  air  ? 
**  O  thou  !  or  Knight,  or  God!  who  holdeft  there 
**  That  fiend,  oh  keep  him  in  eternal  chains  1 
*'  But  what  for  us,  the  children  of  defpair, 
*'  Brought  to  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  re- 
mains i 
Repentance  does  itfelf  but  aggravate  our  pains.'*' 

LXIX. 

The  gentle  Knight,  who  favv  their  rueful  cafe,: 
Let  fall  adown  his  filver  beard  fome  tears. 
**  Certes  (quoth  he)  it  is  not  even  in  grace, 
*'  T^  undo  the  pali,  and  eke  your  broken  years :: 
**  Nathlefs,  to  nobler  worlds  repentance  rears, 
**  With  humble  hope,  her  eye ;  to  her  is  given 
**  A  power  the  truly  contrite  heart  that  chears  ; 
*'  She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  rocks  aic 
riven  ;  r  ^ 

'  ShemorethanmerelyfoftensjftierejoicesHEAVEN.. 

N  6  LXX. 
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LXX. 

♦*  Then  patient  bear  the  fufferings  you  have  earn*d> 
*'  And  by  thefe  fufferings  purify  the  mind  ; 
**  Let  wifdom  be  by  pall  mifconduft  learn'd : 
**  Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  refign'd  ; 
♦*  And  to  a  life  more  happy  and  refin'd, 
**  Doubt  not,  you  fhall,  new  creatures,  yet  arifcr 
*•  Till  then,  you  may  exped  in  me  to  find 
"  One  who  will  wipe  your  forrow  from  your  eyes, 
**  One  who  will  foothe  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  to 
the  ikies*" 

Lxxr, 

They  filcnf  heard,  andpour'd  their  thanks  in  tears. 
•*  For  you  (refum'd  the  Knight  with  fterncr  tone) 
*'  Whofe  hard  dry  hearts  th' obdurate  demon  fears, 
**  That  villain's  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a  groan ; 
**  Jn  dolorous  manfidn  long  you  mull  bemoan 
•*  His  fatal  charms,  and  weep  your  ftains  away  ; 
•*  Till,  fdft  and  pure  as  infant  goodnefs  grown, 
**  You  feel  a  perfed  change  :  then,  who  can  fay, 
♦*  What  grace  may  yet  Ihine  forth  in  Heaven's  eter- 
»al  day  V\ 

"        LXXII. 
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LXXII, 

This  laid,  his  powerful  wand  he  vvav*d  anew  5 
Inflant,  a  glorious  angel-train  defcends. 
The  Charities,  to-wit,.  of  rofy  hue  ; 
Sweet  love  their  looks  a  gentle  radiance  lends> 
And  with  feraphic  flame  compalEon  blends. 
At  once,  delighted,  to  their  charge  they  fly: 
When  lo  !  a  goodly  hofpital  afcends  j 
In  which  they  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh. 
That  could  the  fick-bed  fmoothc  of  that  fad  com- 
pany. 

LXXIII. 

It  was  a  worthy  edifying  fight, 

Ahd  gives  to  human  kind  peculiar  gracCy 

To  fee  kind  hands  attending  day  and  night. 

With  tender  miniftry,  from  place  to  place. 

Some  prop  the  head  ;  Tome,  from  the  pallid  face 

Wipe  off  the  fain't  cold  dews  weak  Nature  fheds  j 

Some  reach  the  healing  draught :  the  whilft,  to 

chafe 
The  fear  fiipreme,-around  their  foften'd  beds, 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  all  opening  heaven  dif- 
pred^, 

LXXIVo 
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LXXIV. 

Attended  by  a  glad  acclaiming  train. 
Of  thofe  he  refcu'd  had  from  gaping  hell. 
Then  turn'd  the  Knight ;  and,  to  his  hall  again 
Soft-pacing,  fought  of  peace  the  moiTy  cell : 
Yet  down  his  cheeks  the  gems  of  pity  fell. 
To  fee  the  helplefs  wretches  that  remained. 
There  left  through  delves  and  deferts  dire  to  yell ; 
Amazed,  their  looks  with  pale  difmay  were  ftainM, 
And  fpreading  wide  their  hands  they  meek  repent- 
ance feign'd. 

LXXV. 

But  ah  !  their  fcorned  day  of  grace  was  £aft : 
For  (horrible  to  tell  !)  a  defert  wild 
Before  them  Hretch'd,  bare,  comfortlefs,  and  vafti 
With  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcafes  defil'd. 
There  nor  trim  field,  nor  lively  culture  fmil'd ; 
Nor  waving  fhade  was  feen,  nor  fountain  fairi 
But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lay  loofely  pil'd. 
Through  which  they  floundering  toil'd  with  pain- 
ful care, 
Whilft  Phcelus  fmote  them  fore,  andfr'd.the  cloud- 
lefs  air, 

LXXVI. 
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LXXVI. 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylefs  land  of  bogs, 
The  fadden'd  country  a  grey  walle  appearM  ; 
Where  nought  but"  putrid  fleams  and  noifome  fogs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Aujier's  beard  ; 
Or  elfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fear'd. 
Was  jagg'd  with  froft,  or  heap'd  with  glazed  fnow: 
Through  thefe  extremes  a  ceafelefs  round  they 

ileer'd. 
By  cruel  fiends  flill  hurry 'd  to  and  fro, 
Gaunt  Beggary,  and  Scorn,  with  many  hell-hounds 
moe. 

LXXVIL 

The  firfl  was  with  bafe  dunghill  rags  yclad,  . .. 

Tainting  the  gale,  in  which  they  fiutter'd  light  i 
t     Of  morbid  hue  his  features,  funk,  and  fad  ; 

His  hollow  eyne  fhook  forth  a  fickly  light ; 
;    And  o'er  his  lank  j^w-bone,  in  piteous  plight. 

His  black  rough  beard  was  matted  rank  and  vile ; 

Direful  to  fee !  an  heart-appalling  figbtl 

Meantime  foul  fcurf  and  blotches  him  defile ; 
And  dogs,  where-e'er  he  went,  ftiil  barked  all  the 
while. 

LXXVill. 
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Lxxviir. 

The  other  was  a  fell  defpightfal  fiend  : 
Hell  holds  none  worfe  in  baleful  bower  below  r 
By  pride,  and  wit,  and  rage,  and  rancour,  keen'd  l 
Of  man  alike,  if  good  or  bad,  the  foe  : 
With  nofe  np-turn'd,  he  always  made  a  fhew 
As  if  he  fmelt  fome  naufeous  fcent ;  his  eye 
Was  cold,  and  keen,  like  biafl  from  boreal  fabw  j 
And  taunts  he  caflen  forth  moft  bitterly. 
Such  were  the  twain  that  off  drove  this  ungodly  fry. 

LXXIX. 

Even  fo  through  Brentford  town,  a  town  of  mud. 
An  herd  of  brifly  fwine  is  prick'd  along  j 
The  filthy  beails,  that  never  chew  the  cad, 
Still  grunt,  and  fqueak,  and  fing  their  troublous 

fong. 
And  oft  they  plunge  themfelves  the  mire  among  * 
But  ay  the  ruthlefs  driver  goads  them  on. 
And  ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throng 
Makes  them  renew  their  unmelodious  moan  ; 
Ke  ever  find  they  reft  from  their  unrelling  fone. 
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V     E     R     S     E     S 

Occariohed  by  the 

DEATH  of  Mr.  Aikman,  a  particular 
Friend  of  the  Author's. 


AS  thofe  we  love  decay,  we  dye  in  part. 
String  after  firing  is  fever'd  from  the  heart ; 
Till  loofen'd  life,  at  laft,  but  breathi?ig  clay. 
Without  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
Unhappy  he,  who  latell'  feels  the  blow,    . 
Whofe  eyes  have  wept  o'er  every  friend  laid  low, 
Dragg'd  lingering  on  from  partial  death  to  death, 
Till,  dying,  all  h^  can  refjgn  is  breatk. 


O  D  £• 
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O  D  E. 


^  1  "^ELL  me,  thou  foul  of  her  I  love, 

A         Ah  !  tell  me,  whither  art  thou  iied^ 
To  what  delightful  world  above, 
-Appointed  for  the  happy  dead  ? 

ir. 

Or  doft  thou,  free,  at  pleafure,  roam. 
And  fometimes  fhare  thy  lover's  woe  % 

Where,  void  of  thee,  his  chearlefs  home 
Can  now,'ahs  !  no  comTort  know  ? 

III. 

Oh  !  if  thou  hover'ft  round  my  walk, 
While,  under  ev'ry  well-known  trecfc.  - 

J  to  thy  fancy'd  Ihadow  taJk, 
And  QVQry  tear  is  full  of  thee  ; 

IV. 
Should  then  the  weary  eye  of  grief, 

Befide  fome  fympathetic  ftream, 
la  flumber  find  a  fhort  relief. 

Oil  vifit  thou  my  foothing  dream  \ 


E  P  I^ 
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EPITAPH 

O  N 
Miss    S  T  A  N  L  E  Y. 


TTERE,  Stanley,  refl,  eftrap'd  this  mortal  flriffej, 
*■  -^  Above  the  joys,  beyond  the  woes  of  life, 
!Fierce  pangs  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  ftain, 
And  ilernly  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain  : 
No  more  fwcet  patience,  feigning  oft  relief, 
Lights  thy  fick  eye,  to  cheat  a  parent's  grief: 
With  tender  art,  to  fave  her  anxious  groan. 
No  more  thy  bofom  prefles  down  its  own  : 
Kow  well-earn'd  peace  is  thine,  and  blifs  fincere  5 
Ours  be  the  lenient,  not  unpleafing  tear  I 

O  BORN  to  bloom,  then  fink  beneath  the  ftorrft) 
To  fhow  us  Virtue  in  her  fairefl  form  ; 

To 
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To  fhow  us  artlefs  Reafon's  moral  reign. 
What  boaftful  Science  arrogates  in  vain  ; 
Th'  obedient  paflions  knowing  each  their  part  j 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  heart  I 

Yes,  we  muft  follow  foon,  will  glad  obey. 
When  a  few  funs  have  roll'd  their  cares  away, 
Tir'd  with  vain  life,  will  clofe  the  willing  eye  ; 
'Tis  the  great  birth-right  of  mankind  to  die, 
Bleft  be  the  bark  !  that  wafts  us  to  the  Ihore, 
Where  death-divided  friends  Ihall  part  no  more ; 
To  join  thee  there,  here  with  thy  duft  repofe, 
Is  all  the  hope  thy  haplefs  mother  knows. 


To 
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To  the  Re  v£REN  D 

Mr.    MURDOCH, 

Rector   of  Straddijhall  in   Suffolk^ 
1738- 

THUS  fafely  low,  my  fnend,  tlioa  can'fl  not 
fall: 
Here  reigns  a  deep  tranquillity  o'er  all ; 
No  noife,  no  care,  no  vanity,  no  flrife  ; 
,Men,  woods  and  fields,  all  breathe  untroubled  life* 
^hen  keep  each  paffion  down,  however  dear ; 
Truft  me,  the  tender  are  the  moft  fevere. 
Guard,  while  *tis  thine,  thy  philofophic  eafe. 
And  afk  no  joy  but  that  of  virtuous  peace  ; 
That  bids  defiance  to  the  llorms  of  fate ; 
High  blifs  is  only  for  a  higher  flate. 

A   PARA- 
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A 

PARAPHRASE 

O  N    T  H  E 

liATTER  Part  of  the  Sixth  Chapter  of 
St.  MJTTHEfF. 


WHEN  my  breaft  labtDurs  with  oppreflive  ca-re, 
And  o'er  my  cheek  defcends  the  falling  tear  | 
While  all  my  warring  paffions  are  at  ftrife, 
O,  let  me  liften  to  the  words  of  life  ! 
Raptures  deep-felt  his  do£lrine  did  impart. 
And  thus  he  rais'd  from  earth  the  drooping  heart. 

Think  not,  when  all,  your  fcanty  ftores  afford> 
Is  fpread  at  once  upon  the  fparing  board  ; 
Think  not,  when  worn  the  homely  robe  appears^ 
While,  on  the  roof,  the  howling  terhpeft  bears ; 
What  farther  Ihall  this  feeble  life  fuftain, 
And  what  fhali  cloath  thefe  ihiv 'ring  limbs  again. 

Say* 
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S"ay,  does  not  life  its  nourifliment  exceed  ? 
And  the  fair  body  its  invefting  weed  ? 


Behold  !  and  look  away  your  low  defpair  ■     '* 
See  the  light  tenants  of  the  barren  air  : 
To  them,  nor  fiores,  nor  granaries,  bi^long. 
Nought,  but  the  woodland,  and  the  pleafing  fong; 
Yet,  your  kind  heavenly  Father  bends  his  eye 
On  the  leaft  wing,  that  flits  along  the  Iky. 
To  him  they  fing,  when  Spring  renews  the  plain,  "^ 
To  him  they  cry,  in  Winter's  pinching  reign  ;      ^ 
Nor  is  their  mufic,  nor  their  plaint  in  vain  :  J 

He  hears  the  gay,  and  the  dillrefsful  call. 
And  with  unfparing  bounty  fills  them  ail. 

Observe  the  rliing  lily's  fnowy  grace, 
"Obferve  the  various  vegetable  race  ; 
They  neither  toil,  nor  fpin,  but  carelefs  grow. 
Yet  fee  how  warm  they  blulh !  how  bright  they  glow ! 
What  regal  vellments  can  with  them  compare ! 
What  kingfo  ihining  !  or  what  queen  fo  fair  ! 

If,  ccafelefs,  thus  the  fowls  of  heaven  he  feeds. 
If  o'er  the  fields  fuch  lucid  robes  he  fpreads ; 
Will  he  not  care  for  ybu,  ye.faithlefs,  fay  ? 
Is  he  unwife  ?  or,  are  ye  lefs  than  they? 

Vol.  ir.  O  S  O  N  G^ 
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O       N       G. 


I. 


ON  E  day  the  God  of  fond  defire. 
On  mifchief  bent,  to  Damon  faid. 
Why  not  difclofe  your  tender  fire. 
Not  own  it  to  the  lovely  maid  ? 


ir. 


The  fhepherd  mark'd  his  treacherous  art,l 
And,  foftly  fighing,  thus  reply'd  : 

»Tis  true,  you  have  fubdu'd  my  heart. 
But  fhall  not  triumph  o'er  my  pride. 


111. 


The  flavc,  in  private  only  bears 

Your  bondage,  who  his  love  conceals  ; 

But  when  his  paflion  he  declares. 
You  drag  him  at  your  chariot-wheels. 


SONG 
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SONG. 

HA  R  D  Is  the  fate  of  him  who  loves, 
Yet  dares  not  tell  his  trembling  pain>    ' 
But  to  the  fympathetic  groves, 
But  to  the  lonely  liftening  plain. 

Oh  !  when  fhe  blefies  ijext  your  fliade. 
Oh  !  when  her  footfleps  next  are  fecit 

In  flowery  trafls  along  the  mead. 
In  frefher  mazes  o'er  the  green. 

Ye  gentle  fpirits  of  the  vale, 

To  whom  the  tears  of  love  are  dear» 
From  dying  lilies  waft  a  gale. 

And  figh  my  forrovvs  in  her  ear, 

O  tell  her  what  (he  cannot  blame, 
Tho'  fear  my  tongue  muft  ever  bind ; 

Oh  tell  her  that  my  virtuous  flame 
3s  as  her  fpotlefs  foul  refln*d. 

O   2  ^9% 
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Not  her  own  guardian  angel  eyes 
With  chafler  tendcrnefs  his  care. 

Not  purer  her  own  wifhes  rife. 

Not  holier  her  own  fighs  in  prayer. 

But  if,  at  firft,  her.  virgin  fear. 

Should  ftart  at  love's  fufpefted  name. 

With  that  of  friendfhip  footh  her  ear— 
Ttue  love  and  friendfhip  are  thie  fame. 


SONG. 

I. 

UNLESS  with  my  Amanda  bleft. 
In  vain  I  twine  the  woodbine  bower  ; 
Unlefs  to  deck  her  fweeter  breaft,  ,^ 

In  vain  I  rear  the  breathing  flpwer :         ^         '^1 

If. 

Awaken'd  by  the  genial  year. 

In  vain  the  birds  around  me  fing ; 
In  vain  the  frelhening  fields  appear : 

Without  ?ny  k-ve  there  is  no  fpring, 

SONG. 
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^^^^^^^^^^^«x^^^^^^ 


O       N       G. 


FO  R  ever,  Fortune,  wilt  thou  prove 
An  unrelenting  foe  to  love, 
And  when  we  meet  a  mutual  heart, 
Come  in  between',  and  bid  us  part : 

Bid  us  figh  on  from  day  to  day,   ^ 
And  wifh,  and  wifh  the  foul  away  ; 
Till  youth  and  genial  years  are  Sown, 
And  all  the  life  of  life  is  gone  ? 

But  bufy  bufy  flill  art  thou. 
To  bind  the  lovelefs  joylefs  vow, 
.  The  heart  from  pleafure  to  delude. 
To  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude. 

.  For  once,  O  Fortune,  hear  my  prayer. 
And  I  abfolve  thy  future  care  ; 
All  other  bleffings  I  refign. 
Make  but  the  dear  Amanda  mine* 


SONG. 
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SONG. 


COME,  gentle  God  of  foft  deflre, 
Come  and  polTefs  my  happy  breafl. 
Not  fury-like  in  flames  and  fire, 
Or  frantic  foJiy's  wildnefs  drefl; 

But  come  in  friendHiip^s  angel-guife: 
Yet  dearer  thou  than  friendfhip  art^ 

JViOre  tender  fpirit  in  thy  eyes. 
More  fvveet  emotions  at  the  heart. 

O  come  with  goodnefs  in  thy  train, 
With  peace  and  pleafure  void  of  florm. 

And  vvouldft  thou  nie  for  ever  gain. 
Put  on  Amcuida'i  winning  form. 


ODE. 
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ODE. 


O  Nightingale,  beft  poet  of  the  grove, 
That  plaintive  ftrain  can  ne'er  belong  to  thec^ 
Bleft  in  the  full  pofTeffion  of  thy  love : 

0  lend  that  llrain,  fwect  Nightingale,  to  me ! 

*Tis  mine,  alas !  to  mourn  my  wretched  fate : 

1  love  a  maid  who  all  my  bofom  charms. 
Yet  lofe  my  days  without  this  lovely  mate; 

Inhuman  Fortune  keeps  her  from  my  arms. 

You,  happy  birds !  by  Nature's  fimple  laws 
Lead  your  foft  lives,  fuftain'd  by  Nature's  fare; 

You  dwell  wherever  roving  fancy  draws. 
And  love  and  fong  is  all  your  pleafing  care : 

But  we,  vain  flaves  of  intereft  and  of  pride. 

Dare  not  be  bleft  left  envious  tongues  (hould blame  i 

And  hence,  in  vain  I  languifh  for  my  bride  ; 
O  mourn  with  me,  fweet  bird,  my  haplefs  flame* 


O  4  TO 
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Tq  seraphina. 
O       D       E. 


THE  wanton's  charms,  however  bright, 
Are  like, the  falfe  iUufive  light, 
Whofe  flattering  unaufpicious  blaze 
To  precipices  oft  betrays : 
But  that  fweet  ray  your  beauties  dart. 
Which  clears  the  mind,  and  cleans  the  heart, 
Is  like  the  facred  queen  of  night, 
Wjio  pours  a  \o\ii\j  gentle  light 
Wide  o'er  the  dark,  by  wanderers  blell, 
Conduding  them  to  peace  and  reH. 

A  vicio-us  love  depraves  the  mind, 
'Tis  anguifli,  guilt,  and  folly  join'd  ; 
But  Seraphina^s  eyes  difpenfe 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence  ; 
Such  as  in  vifions  angels  fhed 
Around  the  heav'n-illumin'd  hea^. 

Tq 
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To  love  thee,  Seraphina,  fure 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pure  ; 
'  ris  from  low  paffions  to  efcape, 
And  woo  bright  virtue's  fairell  fhapc  ; 
'Tis  extafy  with  wifdom  join'd  ; 
And  heaven  infus'd  into  the. mind. 


^^ 
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O  D  E 

O  N 

jE  0  L  1/  S's    HARP*, 
r. 

TrpThereal  race,  inhabitants  of  air, 
•^^—^    Who  hymn  your  God  amid  the  fecret  gro\e^ 
Ye  unfeen  beings  to  my  harp  repair. 

And  raife  majellic  flrains,  or  melt  in  love. 

ir. 

Thofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid. 
With  what  foft  woe  they  thrill  the  lover's  heart  f 

Sure  from  the  hand  of  fome  unhappy  maid. 
Who  dy'd  of  lore,  thefe  fweet  complainings  part. 

•  bolus's  Harp^  is  a  mufical  Inftrumcnt,  which  plays  with  the 
wind,  invented  by  Mr.  OfivaId\  its  properties  are  fully  defcribed 
in  the  Cafilc  of  Indolence* 

m. 
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But  hark !  that  ftrain  was  of  a  graver  tone. 

On  the  deep  firings  his  hand  fome  hermit  throws; 

Or  he  the  facred  Bard  f  ;  who  fat  alone. 
In  the  drear  wafte,  and  wept  his  people's  woes, 

IV. 
Such  was  the  fong  which  Z;Ws  children  fung. 

When  by  Euphrates^  llream  they  made  their  plaint) 
And  to  fuch  fadly  folemn  notes  are  flrung 

Angelic  harps,  to  footh  a  dying  faint, 

V. 

Methinks  I  hear  the  full  celeftial  choir, 
Thro'  heaven's  high  dome  their  awful  anthem  raife; 

Now  chanting  clear,  and  now  they  all  copfpire 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn,  from  praife  to  praife. 

vr. 

Let  me,  ye  wand'ring  fpirits  of  the  wind. 

Who,  as  wild  fancy  prompts  you,  touch  the  Uring, 

Smit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chorus  join'd, 
For  till  you  ceafe,  my  Mufe  forgets  to  f;ng. 

f  Jermiabt 
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HYMN 

O  N 

SOLITUDE- 


T  T  A I  L»  mildly  pleafing  Solitude, ' 
^  ^  Companion  of  the  wife  and  good  ; 
But,  from  whofe  holy,  piercing  eycj 
The  herd  of  fools,  and  villains  fly. 

Oh  !  how  I  love  with  thee  to  walk. 
And  liHen  to  thy  whifper'd  talk. 
Which  innocence,  and  truth  imparts. 
And  melts  the  moft  obdurate  hearts, 

A  THOUSAND  ihapes  you 'wear  with  eafc^ 
And  ftill  in  every  ihape  you  pleafe. 
ISow  wrapt  in  feme  myflerious  dream, 
A  lone  philofopher  you  feem  ^ 
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Now  quick  from  hill  to  vale  you  fly. 
And  now  you  fweep  the  vaulted  Iky, 
A  fliepherd  next,  you  haunt  the  plain. 
And  warble  forth  your  oaten  flrain. 
A  lover  now,  with  all  the  grace 
Of  that  fweet  paflion  in  your  face  : 
Then,  calm'd  to  friendfhip,  you  afTume 
The  gentle-looking  Harford's  bloomj 
As,  with  her  MusiDORA,  (he 
(HerMusiDORA  fond  of  thee) 
Amid  the  long  withdrawing  vale. 
Awakes  the  rival'd  nightingale. 

Thine  is  the  balmy  breath  of  morn, 
Juft  as  the  dew- bent  rofe  is  born ; 
And  while  Meridian  fervors  beat. 
Thine  is  the  woodland  dumb  retreat  | 
But  chief,  when  evening  fcenes  decay. 
And  the  faint  landfkip  fwims  away, 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline. 
And  that  bell  hour  of  mufing  thine. 

Descending  angels  blefs  thy  train, 
The  virtues  of  the  fage,  and  fwain  j 

7  plain 
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Plain  Innocence  in  white  array'd, 
before  thee  lifts  her  fearlefs  head  : 
Religion's  beams  around  thee  fhine. 
And  chear  thy  glooms  with  light  divine  : 
About  thee  fports  fweet  Liberty  ; 
And  rapt  Urania  fings  to  thee. 

Oh,  let  me  pierce  thy  fccret  cell  1 
And  in  thy  deep  recefles  dwell ; 
Perhaps  from  Nornvood^s  oak-clad  hill. 
When  Meditation  has  her  fill, 
I  juft  may  call  my  carelefs  eyes 
Where  London  &  fpiry  turrets  rife. 
Think  of  its  crimes,  its  cares,  its  pain. 
Then  Ihield  me  in  the  woods  again. 


End cf  the  Second  Volume, 
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